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In the city of 
TO-MORK<m 
MOI(\l \4. 



1 oh run V hvtir tht* 
nviahbor's ratlin 
*>r* st*«* ini*p iht* 
n*>xi - d<ntr Slut 

By NOEL CARRUTHERS 

Jump on your magic carpet and sail with 
me into the future to the City of To-morrow 
Morning. 

It it a city when housework ? 
is reduced to □ minimum. Women 
shop in comfort in big stores 
built in green gardens Children 
go to school in safely, as there is 
no froffic menace. Everyone has 
ample leisure. Every building — 
factory or church, house or block 
of flats — is otlrcH lively built in 
attractive surroundings. 

IflSrrORS U> the New York 
V World Fair, which opens 
an April 30. will see a Kale 
mode] of u city thai could be 
bull l. riot In Hie dim future, 
but as soon 80 u>- morrow 
morning, as ail the materials 
unci technical knowledge are 
available now. 

So the designer. Henry 
Dreyfusa. tins called It the 
"City ol To- Morrow Marring " 
On a population basis, his 
dream dly Is comparable with, 
say. Melbourne or Sydnpy 

tl II a city assumed ao Ihur every 
wuitlow In even' house, flat, factory 
anil office ootid In v looks out on park- 
land, (tartlet* and urea. Kasi- 
dcnlxai and st.'n-L u-.n areas ar* 
located ao Uiat hiucoatsilt can come 
linaw fur lunch. Tt, many irony 
lujuwitlVdK. till* may n ot awrth such 
aa advajtULKe 

VmutK children caji aafclt go to 
ocisoo! alone uecuuse tbenr are nu 
traffic Inieraectioiui between homtv 
and sehoobi 

Ftriiu^wivva can shop cIok: at hand 
without hAVtr.g to erau busy inter- 
aeetitxtj. PreHi load con be Mild 
riiumublv twain* it a grown rtiit* 




I HE C/TV of To-mtwrou,' Mvrmntj' Dcaivwtf ov 3 fcrtx/uri' 
Kuu[*ku al thr model uru which well iir e*hil»tti! m \rw Yurh World 
** S if'bv drawing %bow\ ibe lOO-Arory f.ific (.Vrttrr in ibt twin 
o/ rfte aig. 



to tne central rJtv. anil there J"'.vi 
be no heavy transport Mat? 

s:v*rynnr can |ilav iomr <port at 
9port> ervuiidx iitil vvimniiTie po«l* 
mwai bmh rrtidcntObl and mdui.lri.1 



-THE bean ot tne City of To. 

Morrow U ooilt nu a river bank 
Use Ueuwurne and Adelaide, Maiai 
from the centre la the Crrte Centre 
of a huruireJ atnrlev -the only tail 
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THE StCHET 
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FACE POWDER 
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toiitlrtinif In tiiu dly for « milbon 
: .:> o.- OLh«j puhlk- buildings.. 
Iibrnnft- kind etoit* me RTOupecl 
round tt 

Hntplr on Lht! ed^e of thp centml 
i:al> pwvldr jiraionimmliiSlur. !<■: 
Vtnitarv ahd tiu? Irt haciirlrtr- wtin 
W1JI be Lhr tin I J' KAldt-nl* in Lh*i tdL> 

proper 

Airpors. Htiippiu^ ptirt. itnd rniJwb), 
tErmliiiLl »r«* within pittthl cf the 
tmpressivf civic centre. 

I n'i. «n oprra h«osr with a 
f Miluiif wbirib [.m-- an upt*n 

air .iiiiprtiiru-.ilrr in ^mnifj ami thr 
i:-!* rt. k «f :in theatre w lh* wniin 
Thr -a building is raJtvrri %o that 

IwdntrLan and roar) lrjJIir rati ]iu>>« 
undrrncatb it. 

A tircLe of green oanntr) abiu*. 
lour iDiJts wldt ed|(rt. the ceriLruL 
city provJdiriR parfcJundi nnd fainu 
to -supply fie&li food. OuLald«r the 
Rreen brdt are reRidentin; and. inrfitv- 
trlaJ centre* 

Hie rrsitlfTitJni cmtitmi cantam 
separate house 

tiOUflfiS grouped tO ff A n 

rediic*' CGfiX vJ heal- A UQy 
mjr AQd ILghiuur a tid 
aJaorlfnpnL Ivuacs, ouuliTtHv healed 
unri eotiled 

The? ure hi dtrucntd thai imi 
tenaut ovrrhMikji the «Jnd<m> of all 
albrr Hal, ttnd iiinVod; *aii bear Hie 
nrJfhlMr'ft wlrrlrw. 

The rosKk'i.i.iai nrvwi ar^ nlkOuf 
ID miles Irom tJie rwilrul eit> but 
bftiiiujtc the radtniini; hmhwayn >re 
rrn* ot ■.■>■■•< ■■■ intri%4Wtlom hm- 
bands C&n (WW- U) the olT.cc in 
Mien uwti cKta Or b>' tin-, h, leu 
Lruio 30 minirtefl 

Thrrj- Mfe plrtur* ihimtrtt in nil 
raddenLia] areoji and kJi tht 1 ccntrti-l 
dtj. 

PiirtuiR apace b. avuiiablc in every* 
hud tttn (t PariaJiig fijMwr if. token 
a» tnueh for xnuited mi, Uvr npaei* 
for ii nupmear. man t dmJt 

When her huibund tuu left for 
the office Uir houfsEwifr &entlb the 
■ \ i ■-]■:■•. • • otS lo .. ii- . til a.uy 
worry aianit traflir dazLgern. an 
thrrr on- uo iraiflc mlcrnectlaos lor 
thr L'hJldren to cmw Hrr «art- 
tne hours urc- rrducrd by lmtxfr-»iv- 
mtt uppiiun-r-iv 

MUr will havr timr U* w^attk tlir 
'.nl.iII dittant'r lu Lite Iwul dmppntx 
renlrr ind rhanr** k0 Ntok Bt Ibr 
Ill-Ill i li^f-irr |>rr htj-ii im: rufflr* 
homr m iBnrh 

tu ttir irni.i-:: u cenUvtL f«c< 
UMlr* arr atlmetlve t-iilldjniP- "ur- 
niiiiHird bv gardens Mnd recreiitiQFi 



Kholai- of the U«n 
Melhounte. i 
bnneir% in rhr run/' i 
KUkm uJ the nett'ly t 
diptonu of . -in mi 
bfidge UflivcrciTV 

ITiii rfijiUnTiJ in desiynt 
i he nrrrh«d dominion mi.i 

jl Cimbrtdift; with tv*ti\ ■•■ 
Mr I.Viwuim? is Ehe fir. 
from "i • (u undi 

new diplnmj counw 



in Town' 



(friniridz.. rtrmwafj urc groopi'd w?sr 
chuukIi lo the factories for workrrc 
to (co homr far lunch, 

*Tor thus* w1m> iwi>fiT uj live 
further Rwaj in a rcsidrjutia-l arm 
filincacus lunch roonu and oilier 
facilities arc provided 

'T'Kii City ut To-Morro* doe.* nut 
di-prive wonM'n o' th<> lay at a 
"day in town " 

Ur-nldi's the local thfjiv, aht can 
go to htff »tr»rr^ to the neutral 1 city 

for £pC£lnll.S<.-J rsi-intlpllli; Tlir btf! 

fitoref. art: ^paratrd Uy wld|> Inviv 
and walks free- of fond trafTir 

Tlir ■Ittltqii ot lai-lU'iri'HM' will 
Lake- aftrrniHiii f'J til a tafr llul 
it. nui -or-dawi in the tumnwr and 
.imliW fay cl.i- In thr winter. 

Sue w|El bf hrjuic again alt«r a 
tirief journey in Wov w* prepare Lev 
loniily dinner 

Hie Mr Brnr> PnO" 

Luaa. hehevec. thnl L}r*r«- nhoyld !a- 
no «lum> or pomrcy «» Uw city, mo 
trurre wmild be very 
iii-Lje enmc. 

The highways 
would or w> con- 
'.. jt i' i. Lhai iu> ..ui-- 'j..-. 

would t*e liwdrrl With only llrrr- 
;u tnateriAli in the uuildinfEi. 
only ohcmttcal Qr^-Hfihttng aptiwr- 
aiiiK far Jtrnull lonU hrea would U- 

FhrenMii And inl^cemen would 
tiivrefore, be out of work, but their 
cxptrioiirr and expert kitawloUftc 
would be uUhaed 

They would heoomr " major ^ 
lomni' w4*fi voulil ermurr 
chemical fLre-utrliUnjr ppparaLtu. wa.s 
in £ood order, that pnnpie who were 
a bad infltiKnec wrrr ehiiiumted frum 
thr popiuatum. ami that traffic 
r«gulaU<]!u, MM rapltuned before, 
not alter, they were broken 

Thp City at Tu Murr.'V. has bren 
built. IruldL 1 a hturt* lUwl tphetv 900 
fen hi diameter Hiifh tn ihf 
tpher r U ji ruuviuR 'platform troin 
whinh ttWKi vtsitoTji an hour will havr 
a auL-mihUU 1 view of the City. 

Special lighting and artificial 
cloud I will (five the Uluaion that 
they are looltlnjr down from an aero- 
pliuie TTMKl leet up an a city about 
lb nulr* wide 

Prom Uiia aerial vu-w the minieilne 
at dly and country m the OHy of 
To<muiruw win be clearly dcflited 

The oavintry peuetratti ItiUi the 
city brininnK air and sunlltrht. The 
oiljf penetrates into thr country w> 
that no one need bf utolated. 




Salable fPixroi *■* 

QK KA!HI J K]M r 

GfTTT. milrd vVOflim 

tn U.S.A.. rccmrlr inn 
her diwovrry of a cojim. 
r-i.rr..-. mvuuh|e. Ji 

that ihv Film with vrhirK ji 
u coAhfd docs two thji . 
mi i if. pxiuibk. Tint it j) 
jiII fefWcliun bad %Uss if 
JingU. Second, n rnaMfi tl 
to tranwnit nn>rc than 9*i p 
of thr li^hr Wbith Krifcet 
gliu* mail*- prcvuiud. 
only 92 per cent, uf hjihi 



Frmrh Premier** 

,JhAN 1>A1 A I HI I' tin 

ord Kin nt the (*rrnch i '^ p 
(M. DMarficn h,n bf^ W 1 
pu1iiu.il Mr b In 

at ihr "Jcunrwe* iir \'\ mpi 
caii" fthtf Vouib al thv I ^ 

i 7 mpilr I whif h held" U' 
puhlx: reunion ri'n'ntlv 

The jim nt (fir mmimi 1 ' 
louet "tuloiit.il Ftfltn | 
vouth oi RaWt 
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Wealthy Australian woman's 

ramantie link with the KEiVTS 

ROYAL COUPLE AND MRS. STEWART 
DAWSON SHARE THE SAME "IN-LAWS' 




PRISCESS EUGENIE. of" Grercr, 
o rourin of Iht Ducbm of KtrH. 
tnwtai taar ynr Print* Dominique 
Rtidzlwill. 

r~ B widow of David Stewart 
Dawson, whos: Jewellery 
and other extensive business 
interests made him one of the 
most widely-known men In 
Australia. Mr=. Harriet. Stew- 
art Dawson met the prince at 
Monte Carlo at a luncheon 
given by the Duchess ot Win- 
chester. 

Their romance so In lire — 

itvr was S7 and the prince SS - 
m^u^d world Interest. 

Hi her marriage with the print e. 
tlie former Sydney hostess Mid 
l^nuhlc worker txatm* linked not 
«uy Willi the Radilwlila. But also 
! . -uugh thrm with the HohenxnUerns 
■lnrl the deposed Hapsburgs ot 
jM ftffft 

In June bun another tim'-'-y link 
was established, Ihii time with our 
to Royal Family, through the mar- 
riage of Prtne* Dominique fudiiwlll. 
j nephew of PtUicb Michael, to 
. E-t«<-i.t» ot Orreec * eou:.ln 
of the Ducheaa of Kent The wed- 
lin2 umt place Ift Paris. 

Princess Eusenlc. who is J8 years 
:t m ■ bridesmaid at the 
Duchess" wedding. 



THE DUKE rl.VD DUCHE S5 OF KCVT coachina on Count Porrx*i"i vail ntait rfurinj 
f/wir Jam IflVf lo Polan.-./. Tfw Duchess raff in the front teat btudt hrr fcost. and iff Dukt 
In the bock sect. On i/wrr /orfftromino uiuf ro Pofanif rfrr Kraft will nwvf Iht aruKxtaist 
Rudziwilt family. la whom Amfrotta't iln. Hurrifl Sjrtvisff Daa'icn it nlattd. 

Hy Air Mail from MART ST. CLAIRE. Our Special Rcprrnentalire in tortrfun 

Among the hosts of Ausrrolio's Governor-General Designers 'the 
Ouke of Kent) ttnd the Duchess on their forthcoming visit to Poland 
will be the Radiiwills, wealthiest of Poland's great aristocratic Families. 

An interesting link between Australia and this famous ramify was 
the marriage lost year of one of its senior members, Prince rvtichoel 
Radziwill, to the former Mrs. Harriet Stewart Dawson, of Sydney. 



As well as being a priiwesi ot 
Greece, she M a prior™ of P«i- 
tusrk. Her uncle. Prince Vatdemar, 
t5 the youngest son ot too Ping ot 
Denmark. " 

Prince DomftJUtB la the son ot 
prince .ram* RadzfwM and Use 
late AreRdnchtiss Maric-Renata, o( 
Anitrlu. 

Hi* imrie. Prince Mlclioel. now 
husband ot the farmer Mri. Harriet 
Btewart Dawson, ii perhaps Best 
known to the world a» the unc-tlme 
owner of the famous Monte Carlo 
Casino, which he purchased from the 
"mystery™ man af Europe. Sir 
Basil Zaharorf. 

Return to Sydney? 

A COUSIN ot the«i-Kalser. lie was 
**■ formerly » Oerruan Uiuird» 
officer, and aerveo M a colonel in 
the ea-CcoperoT'3 own raralry 
realm exit. 

ljltei. Ul tha diplomatic oervtM, he 
ipejit a great deal of hta tune troviil. 
\mo through the capital* ot Europe. 



Be hu met nearly all the out- 
rtandlng people ol Europe- He was 
a close frtend of the last of Uta 
Caartu Nicholas O, and when at the 
RumUan Court often talked with the 
tlntiter tiumk, Raaputln. Stnce the 
war he ruLa met many mtematlonal 
Saurcfi. 

He hae talaM with Hitler many 
timra, and »'M actually bom In the 
houoe where the PMehrer now Urea 
ui Berlin— thfl aclch-Clianoelior"* 
Dsiii'e 

Since their marrlaee the Prince 
and Princes* have bern IWinz frutetly 
Ul tondoiu In between rifiita the 
wol.h af France and to Poland. 
■ here they uayed at the Prince - ) 
eaatie. the Chateau D'Antonln. near 
PTtyiexudce. 

Briaot. enteruinlnit. and young:- 
looklnit. the Princese !» «U11 keenly 
mternted in Jkiatrall*. and It ti 
oellt-rcd thaL alie and the Prince may 
pay a brier vlUt to Sydney within 
the next two ycart. 

The Princes*- but visit w«j about 
three yearn ago. Two of h?r anna. 

■ <^lKi a #i f ae iialU i<i« »* 



itr Datld Stewart Dawron and Mr 
Percy Stewart Dawson, Uv» at Belle- 
vac Hill. Sydney, and s third, Major 
Norman Stewart Dftwtoa. and a 
daughter, Mrs. Bertha Verrett. a 
widow, tn London. While serving In 
the Au- force In the war tfajor 
Norman Stewart Dawwm was 
awarded the Victim* Croat. 

For many years the Jewellery firm 
ettahilshed by the late David 
Stewart Dawson was h household 
word In Melbourne and Sydney, and 
the family lit slC! remembered for 
tta asaocuiUon with the luxurious 
Ambassadors cabaret and lea-room 
In Sydney. 

"Very different rrnm tnelr future 
tile in Australia win be the sur- 
roundings in which the Dolce and 
Duchess wul spend their holiday. 

On their huge estates the nobiuij 
ol Poland live In almost mrdicval 
splendor, They sit In el^vuted 
uews In tlie churches, opart from 




PRINCESS 
RADZIWILL 
fttcmnly Wrx 
Sit v ■ r I 
D a u" s O rt 



WIDE INTEREST U.-M ifiown 
to ffte mgniapt iml yrae of Prince 
Micnoft Rodnun'ff (obouci and 
Jht- former Afrs. fforriti Slrwort 
Dou-'iot (af top"). 

the rest of the onnaregotlorj. and 
travel In elegant coaches. 

One of the great castles at which 
the Rents will stay has furniture 
from Versalllea salvaged after the 
Prench Revolution. 



£1000 for RECIPES 

Flood of entries every day : 
Praise from notable women 

Hundreds of recipes for The Australian Women's 
Weekly £1000 recipe competition ore pouring in every day. 
Full priie list, conditions and entry coupons appear on page 24 



1 NUMBER of recipes sub- 
A milted have been sent In 
by men. 

Housewives, women's or- 
ganisations, public women, 
and well-known hostesses 
commend the contest as a 
stimulus to good cooking. 

' Your recipe competition wul 
create keen interest among bouse- 
wtra," said the Lady Moyorcss. Mrs 
Norman Hoc*. 

'T. should IKtt onlv revive the 
hou^wifo'i mierut in her recipea. 
!!„• will give her an opportunity for 
Kr.bungjng them with other good 
was." 

■ 1 MngTatulgte you on toot recipe 

ttmpttltlon," ■ ld L * i ' CiOTdon - " rt 
iboua prove g towering auocess. and 
It will make all hcauemakm cook- 
liig -eorudoua. a state of affairs much 
to be deahrd. 1 wlah Use com- 
Wtitlon every success * 

"ft Is s splendid Idea. It should 
Jtodut* some wonderful reclpfa, 
•aid Mrs E CHcncroai, presldrnl of 
tilt Housewives' Aasoclatlon 

Mr*. J w C. Beverldge. president 



of the Country Women's Association 
of N.B.W. also apiilauded the contest. 

'The majority ol oountry women 
fire good cooks, and practical ones, 
who are always keenly interested; 
In new and practical recipes," she 
"Id. . _ 

Mua Ruby Beard, prenlrtent of the 
National Council of Women, thinks 
most Australian women are good 
cooks. 

"Your competition should prove a 
big success because women will wel- 
come the npnortunll-y ot collecting 
new reeipet In exchange for their 
own favorites." 

Every membra- of the family can 
enter his or her best recipe for tlie 
competition. All yod have to do 1« 
write out your best recipe and fulfil 
the simple conditions set out oh page 
24, 

■rnr. REim»E JTiic.F.n Tire. 

BKST Or A1X Bs-OPFJi SllB- 
MtTTF.ll IS M.I. *«THIN> U1U. 
BE AWARDED tMHI 

Just unaglxic It! £500 for Just one 
recipe. Have you ever heard of any- 
thing ,v> marvellousi 

Two other pri«a or £100 each, one 
of £50 and 2SO consolation prises of 



FOR EASTER 

br rues 

1/ ASTER WEEK Is □ |x>pii]&r 

rhoiciT for Wi'ddinjp, so thti 
week's Issn* ol The ; \wstr»li»n 
Women'. Wrcfclr wm he 

»pr-r|jbUlT t-rt.-'j.rtr lO nil Who 

»jt makin- pLiiu for An K**tnr 

A bcauUfuI amy of hrirlal 
faahsoQi). and many tir in hi .fuj 
nrndlfvork uul hAmenioker 
sncrnttlDlu ore imitinc it> 
rnsmj htrlpfat tcaturc*, 

I.fiuk ant next uirt for 
bexalirul rotur plctaris of the 
Daktr mnd Puchru af Krnt and 
thrir children. 

The itrttif! Till ilIho tniUaln 
.l iprrii] conmtilon pa ttrm 
lit !.'!•■ fiT.Hi worn by 
Prinem AiuuDdn and Prlnrr 



£1 oach make op the grand total of 

C1UQ0 111 ; -' -;r,..<w '- to b« :.■■■.:.<■ i 

amDTig AUbtraUan hou5ew..ca. 
There am three sections In Uift ' 

r j . 1 1 1 1 . " I i 

CH Cakes, (3i Deiwrtn < which In- | 
dude puddinjja. d>vreU- paatri«) t ill < 
Jaoui 

Ttiil* there If no mufuilng muHI- 
tud« of aecUrjtu Co punlfl yon. There 
U no string to lb* prtsws, HtMr, for 
they vtll be paid in caah. 

Now turn fa Page 34. 




R5. KEtO h«t a Irrnitail budqst Hi.t i 
i i hw mijl IriL) mOfr of h«r rjisldran'l 
ckitf«i. y«* Ivssr iisitjlibour* CQrtittnllit TimaisV ft* 
• in-*-' >i!y rJr*u»ri rbsty Htr Mliftiwi of tkw i**/- preitnl cloihing prob- 
\wm ii -o went . . . it'* CESAR I NIL CESAR, NE h.i 4 HirMfoM 4s.vsinf.tjw for 
kiddiai' wfiflr ft ti ■biOriri'fly f*»t to tuft *r\4 -nhinq, qewtyi tsi«rv«IloLa fttf-rvyrrd 
urwicw). tr*4 »\w*ft rttstiiri lit HTFroHi. ■ttr*4<'iif« •■■rtk, A4d Ut *hn* Hin f#<t tW 
C£SARINE cofti ontf I I yntti «f><J V** Mtx. twri rnvncjn 10 Mill. 

Try . t N; ftx yaae k'lddltn' toft. Yw t*>*. miU Mir-*! *l IH KfrfHT- 

« CESAHINE 

V\ At fsMNf] wwfM «s-«rrwfs«>rw. 
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W 1 1 at custom d e n i a 11 tl * 
a I a wedding 

Etiquette presents many problems 



-By PRUNELLA WOOD- 



EXQUISITS W,Hih mwltl ul 
Ktm ttouJtnj into a tony train 
a! dull bjchrj sarin. 



Noted fashion authority utnd writer. Exclusive to The AuttroJion Women 



Weddings ot all times arc ritual occasions, feasts which have the pomp 
and beauty of tradition to guide their procedure. 

Any Innovations which might distinguish 1939*; bride from IS94\ concern such matters 

as the cut or color of the gowns worn by bride 
and attendants, the typo ot flowers carried. 
I tie menu of the wedding breakfast — little 
j* expression' of contemporary fashion lord on 

to enhance the solemn ceremony. 

ALL this detail and /million (and the 
price (or It, too) are the sole responsi- 
bility at the bride and her family, and It 
has been down the ages. 

When the lucky rn«n luu procured she mar- 
rinse licence and ring lie pockets lire one. turns 
the other over to hut beet man. who will give It 
hark io him it Ore moment II u> needed during 
the ceremony, and Ills urn-martial ehorrt are tiwr 

Trie bride una rwr family decide vn the Irtnd nf 
wedding — a church pageant, a "airnple" Harden 
ceremony, or an even simpler visit to the rector V. 
Mudy where vows are csrhariKcd before two wit- 
nesses. 

In any type, even tlir 
bt ■ room ■ choioe of 
cinUtcn Is aillorniLic- 
alty dklutecl by tiic 
kind of weddlnu lit 



Oh my goodness / 

I fhoughf Janes {rock was while... 
until I saw Pegi Persil Washed oik!. 




\ 



You'll wonder 
why you were 
satisfied with 
anything eke 
when you see 

PERSIL 
WHITENESS 



il it's real whiteness you're after, you'll lind there's 
only one sate and certain way to get it— with Pcrsil. 
Be* it's by washing things so much dcantr that Pcrsil 
(rets them whiter. PersiJ's oxygen-charged suds get 
rid of dirt and stains far more thoroughly than any 
ordinary soap possibly can So you can understand 
why even' woman who uses Pcrsil says I'ersif white- 
ness is die only true standard 
of whiteness in washing, tti 
bound to be ! 



Don't forget . . , Pewit's gentle cleansing 
makes things last longer 
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fhiruxt'i family 
rt<V uprjlJ. 

tfrtt Ijruii' ■ .1-e- 
til flr«Ut WCdililXjJ 

ciiaLomn; t-ven 

.fewer grooms ex- 
pect Lbtiin to. 

Then^hM* hem 
one i : i ,■■ 
change lit WBfl- 
din if trtidltluiUi 
however. J[ 

leoncerrnfi Uie 

I muEKvriuiiniuii: 

Of iTuUWAU 

trifle*, house - 
htdiJ \llvrt , litui ., 

Hie vogur now tendi towards 
I u*iog lite initiate at the bride's full 
| riamt, phi* the *iimaxne initial of 
. lj-ic mim rJii- in about lo marry. 

In othrr vtui d'i, M is nnt i>ow rnn- 
Mtlrrcd to bp rltlirr bud luck or hzd 
t i- I-" fur- a girl Id uw hrr m.iffufj 
liarae, tir it a, initials, at any rate, 
tii'fnrf th* j. (ti'.J ceremony. 

No Theatrical Effects 

r pIfEFLR la beaut) |)i any well-run 
I wttirtlhg, but too great *x- 

tTHVUgaUor ol imnginiirinn DiU*t 2jC 

kept under control; '*o "theatre* 
.■uimild creep Into thr effects, 

| Six or rljt.il U the average nurn- 
hi-r ot a'vndanu., and two «t them 

' may be matron and miitd of honnr 

wcddujjr rJriHii, tiie double rin>f Mr- 
vice ;n which both hrtde uiid Ktoom 
ilccidr to «tveh wirar » rlriK, coming 
'nnd futng m flUnUy u i l;t niw 
IncWit-rqupnl. Inshlon lad. 

Ju.l mm tin- ifiamiiiicl clrelrl i> 
Uir ti iu* neen tlic moitt im .t hrid**'»i 
tin bit. 

Bin lout of itirui, tor wiitliueiitV 
wider, use * »Um |o)d hand far Oh- 
.vTHfii peT^niony. tJicrj * witch to a 
dinmutid olrelt-t lor Kverj&ty wenr 

i At tlif weddjiitf BUt-KU muAtnrdvo 
we] I bffuire trtr huut ot Uir? c«*renmny. 
Ubc UHhera Keq^inji Ut« brido'B frtancU 

I un Hut tan nlde nr thv church, thr 
taturm'n tjlj Uie right 

A. hHtr mfcefi thn Rrm ot thr tmher. 
her own escort toUowlnff bchiltd. 
Alngk men irueet* walk with t)ur 
uaMt, The lMt l*dj to be imed 
nL » church wr*JdiiLg u *he rtridfr 
HJitLber. Aft<er phn enter*. Uw dwii 
«re cloeed and wb™ rut-xt tht-y awlnn 
tiprtj. Her? Cotjtim the Hrtde' l 

The groom and hiA hcsi man fol- 
low thr clwisyiiiim Into ttte chancel. 
I then ho imrwdlKUrly to the N»*tul ot 
' the tUttt dawn which the bride Mil 
wrjJc, ittndinH; n ill tit- to UM rtifhl 
| an the ftrotatn'B hunily'» aide of the 
clutrrii 

Order of Procession 

I N the pfXicf-jHlati down the alnlr, thr 
nalMTB lead on_ two by two, tol* 
In wot 1 by the brlirfrv maids. The 
mn.1t! of honor In iwxt, arid behind 
tier the tirtdc, on her futher'a arm. 
I Thatw who walk before, her 
itrpi.mti* Into two punka iS equal 
uzc at the Iitmd of 1hr oIbIr, the mold 
nt honor ftiamllriK «i'*r tlte brtde to 
tnke her bouquet, arrange her Tell, 
and ao on 
Thr bride drape her father* arm, 



V NOW'V/Hll L . Pttttta upmnii lor a y<Aina 
britft is iftia f.riyuiij^/iy ttmph wrddxnq <f>«n rat on 



I WUO PAYS? 

Iw 

thc;rrt 



fteDDIfOGS cost fixKwy, • 
even the simple-- ; j 
u usio, arid this is new ihe [j 
ij eMpetses are divirfed fcr | 
t brkte ond bridegrrjom 
| The Bride's Family Piovides: | 



Alt ih* exp*rWA /or th* <& 
ctiurib anj ttctptiort. tirtfrf .j 
tbv i'myts txztptian nf th< ;j 
cltrpy/OTn'i /«, tuhiV^ rfti 1 j 

bndefjTUom nuijrwi; freni- ! 
rttn-ratitin of" thr uis'rfdinif I 

party fo Iftr chvnh ami hue* i 

to t/ir TMptxitn; thi 1 britlf'% i 

■j uitc* her ttuuurau: th* : 
ibrin'rifrMJia/i* bouqurtt 

The Groom Provides: 

Tftc a i >;..- rrnji, >vr ; 
rinp-s; tfte brirfr't fcoutjurf; * 
btxitvnnittei, tin 4fot c>lotw i 
/^jt Ai'i aiUnJantt and usfari \ 



and with the rtooid atepi to the 
chancel, before the clergyman. The 
bride ft fftthcr, on reliitq utohlns lilt, 
daughter to tier brtdccnxiai, Uieu 
'iTeepo back; into hUi iwm bvtOiir the 
bride's- mother 

When the nne ta to be iilpped on. 
the hrlflr> *in> Is mtKlern-mtfttiml htu 
suvi>d hiTorll a lot of (.rouble if ihe 
U wrarlni* no gluVea at sJI. hut 
nli-fvt'ti bvln« cut into a Moycn Aac 
pdlni vivct her banda instead. 

It Itr t Jt'r*"i tlrjFijud* lutiv itlotet 
Si i •>ni[i1rnir-Fi( a. Ia« »t wf tdrrxi-tf, tljr 
■it-, i. !»i.k' r hju been rlttpei! Ml lliat 
the rice may be clipped on eafdly. 

When Uie ceremony 1% completed 
Uie bride and her hu&band turn to 
!ace their friends and lead Ihelr own 
paradei to the church door, tbr ail ni- 
dnntii foil j lie tn behind ilieni utrrr 
the mold of honor ha* ntraLnhiened 
out the brtdft'a Ifain and veil, and 
given lu-r hotKjmrt ttack to her 

The happy couple"* car In the- Drat 
to leave the kerb and thttre la a 
humane and growing ouatom Juftt 
rniftnrhir in vlilch the nntld uf liunnr 
and the beat man acoonipnuy the 
brtttv'a iwri'iilr, to ihr m'entlnn tn 
the nnt car. to eaae tliem over thr 
rmuf lmfBl rrlnlti known an "not Intlng 
a clnuifljler bill anlnlnu a nou " 
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Romance is not life, but life, if 
honest, can be a tasting romance 
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m *Y'M W*W my fatiitir-ftn- 
■ m Lit. Ash. said. H Pm 
\^m^- luniuig in. Are you?' 
Jl "BR) ■■ I waa nc*** 

V- so wide-awake in my 
!*- After n day?'* fislung id ttie 
op«i »ir I couid feci each niUe we'd 
hriTflfM. I wanted to to oat into 
'f.r dark to where the chining 
Tircr Joined lite ara. and that 1* the 
nam in I happened to be during 
dowu the dusty road thai night. 

I drove slowly, hearing the 
(Ticket* and the wind in tin- gnu*, 
and marvelling at this grf*t UM> 
i^vs.^ -m earth. # 

I hnd n curious thmtuht: U It '#bj 
ntciini I would not few here I'd 
at *lth Ash ih the hoCeL 

Then the headlights of the car 
pfafctd up a boy in whit* duok 
ifcurta Ha had his uutlc to me, 
fci&da in hii pockets. «L*iidlnw silii 
ft side of the road. I -.topped 
> ur and opened the door (or 
htm. 

"Warn a Uftt" 

B? n-ver -aid a word. He stood 
men* with hk back to me for % 
tuoment Lhen turned quickly and 
tat in taitiue me, I reached acrort* 
Ulm to eloap the door, and got a whirl 
* *rrne kind of perfum*- Then I 
iiim-d an the lljiht. and looked 
might mto the loreUut lace I 
svtr saw, 

"I thought you were a boy!" I 

Sim Looked st nm with a long 
!**rtl sane, shaking her head very 
*knriy. "No." 

Ttsat ami ail cither of lift said 
1 drove on. thinking as the 
•ipnrinan lu her eye* and the 
•wu*: of her "Ho™ X could feel her 
■*j*;n,: at me. and 103 heart went 
"B Into my trtnptaa. 1 knew ahr was 
'•Wig to discover what kind of a 
**n 1 wan I ?! arired m her One* 
tf« tame reason. 



II-:-.' 

"t'm 



"Do you think 
talri. "Sow?" 

"Plot an? more. Not nowr 

Quite solemnly, and with 
of naive sincerity. She laid 
very Bind." 

1 said. "So am X." atid wanted 
is. caji something more, pun** orig- 
inal thing that would mak-> lie: 
think I wax fine, and make her 
glad to be with me. hut I oouUln't 
think ot anything She looked out 
of the car window and moved lo 
open the door. 

"X want to get out now. pjeaae." 

""Why? Are you afraid?" 

"I'm not afraid of any thin* 
That's what f lightens mt" 

Z opened the dow for her and 
saw a dim lane Ieadm* up toward* 
■ house. 

"Live here?" 

'For the summer For my health. 
I'm goin? home *oon." 

She started to art out, hesitated, 
glandng at the car. 

"You muit be ray MuccMudful." 

"The oar Isn't mine." t said. "I'm 
not very sue oaatful ' 

"Neither am I.~ She got out. 
closed the door, and looked in *i 
me with herr arm* rating on the 
wtmluw- ledge, uid her chin cupped 
in one small, white band. 

Behtnd her wu th- darknpaA. ana 
the wmi two ^rrey eyea scaring out 
of a frame. Her cheek-bone* were 
high and hold, her mouth *Uanf 
and beautiful . 

"So I'm (lad you're not." *ht> taid 
Good -bye." 

I started to say lood-bye. but 
»3 the turned up the lane the word* 
atuck in my lbroaL I heard a 
cricket singing and it acemed) hi* 
aide my head. Ail at otic* I was 
out Of the car, and starting after 
her. I knew H was erazy. and 
d;dn': care l wstked raster, calitng 
to her in the starllifht. 

She iwpp*"d and [et me com* up 



Rut I tvartt t<* be with you Just a little longer'' 
Charlotte said. 



to her. We iiood there, sutl oOUi 
reatratited and rrntHirraised, nffithe: 
wanrins; to my anyUithV. Bui I 
said. 

"We Ehould really know each 
other bettsr titan this belorr we 
can be aa quiet as we are now." 

"Ye*; she told, and after a long 
pailfie. "I didn't know there va» a 
your 

"To-nhjht Vm nut sure tliat there 
■ I iakl 



kJHE R«v e a mile 
goap Her amu went up, and her 
head back, and *he itood an lip-toe 
looking up at the high it-ars, 

"I'm afraid to talk any mere — 
please I " 

"It** aU rltfbt. You can be 

quiet, " 

'What if one of its said a wrong 

ttdagT' 

It would apoU somrthing." I 
said. "1 don't know what." 

The air was full of our unspoken 
chough to 

Alter another pause, ahe »ld 

"What's your name, pkraac?" 

"Jo« Ouiin." f 
WhnT s funny tism* Mlne'= 
Charlotte Uartm." 

'Youra la nice. How olif are yru 
Clurlottel 1 * 

Twrnty-four wow o>d are you 

JOCT" 



"Thirty • ne — almoat..- 

Tbere tttu no tnlormatlim tc that 
tt was just rumM and number* 
and so I do hot know wiiy !t 
sounded like poetry to us. or why 
any of thb happened Cut way 11 
did, 

ChirJot:? looked away at a light 
on the bill. She put out her hand; 

"Good-bye, Joe." 

I didn't touih her hand 

"Does a Lhinr like this have to 
atop so quickly?" 

■•Qiiii:klv--or not n aU" 

"Do you want it to stop?" 

"Ye* Quickly— or not at ail ' 

'"Charlotte, why?" 

"Because of the co£»qi*nces of 
this kind af happiness'.'* 

**! don't give a hoot (or eonse- 
quences " 

"Oh, ye£— yea you do!" ihe said, 
and waved, and ran up the lane. 

I put the car in the hotel srarnirr 
and went upstair*. As I came |mo 
the room. Aah moved a liti.li? and 
aald; "Hallo, my son." After the 
death of his own son, Jimmy, he 
sometime* called me that. 

n Hallo Aah." 1 said. 

"Bee anything?'* HU voice wsa 
deep with contentment. 

I wauled u> .cii him. 1 wan tod to 
tell him caactly what Charlottes 
fnce fu like in the siaru&nt, turw 
her roi7e sounded, and bow t fclL 
Re wu the only person In Lhe world 



I could ten. and the only person hi 
the world, except Tiny, my wife. 

■A'JL ,m I •T'niliif.''. '.<-\: 

"Just tJie nlaht," 1 old. 

"That's quite a lot — ftamrftmea. 
Just think: the day after to-morrow 
well be with Tiny and the tida.™ 

That's what I waa thinking." I 
LiudreMed tn Uie dark and crawled 
into the bed 

Lying there 1 couldn't see nnythlna* 
but Charlotte's eyes. Every word we 
Had aald warf sharp in my mind, and 
t uied to pmate out why my leeUne 
tnr iter waj, dtfTerent from any* 
thing pise In the world. 

When daylight came 3 cou]dnt 
forgflt her. I rwmembered. I »- 
mfinbered at hard aa X flouio. and 
It waa no stealthy Hole sin lo re- 
member, or to want Co remember. 
For the first time in my life I aid n't 
want to ro home to Tiny and tha 
cJiiklrru. The miuuie Tiny saw ma 
the would guess, and I would hato 
myself for stun r thing which wu 
not tiaterui 



J;; . 



day wa 

drive to Belfast and pnt the car 
cut 10 the night boat. Before w* 
Mtlerf. Anh wen: on deck and X 
brlow to write a note to Char* 
lotte. Z didn't say much, but I tokt 
her I waa marriEd and hud two chil- 
dren, a xlr! of three called Julie, 
and a boy of six called Tommy. I 
told her wlu> my fatbeMrMaw waa, 
and that If ft had rained t would 
never have met hm*. The only thins 
I put hi that note that I shouldn't 
li*ve waa my orTU-e andeessi — but X 
wui|]d do U agAlo, and forever, too. 

Next mnrnins; we drove down from 
Liverpool, and Tiny and the alda 
were waiting for its at the door, 
I have never Been such eager - 
neas in anyone's eyes as 1 sat/ 
in Tlnyi. 

Biir waa looking up at me. and her 
expreuiOD turned me inside out* 
because iter eyes were full of a kind 
af frightened curiosity. 1 aid: 

"It ts riithnr wonderful Unt 

ill" 

She closed her r;.vi and put her 
face against me 

"Joe. what i» it? Tell me? what 
tt is, dearest. You're far away," 

"Ttk Jtbt wails and pavement alter 
long tlayo 00 a river Thai's aii" 
E uuil 

Later In the week I got a letter* 
rx^tmariun] Ouugow. It waa from 
Ciwlotu*. Hot hnndwritinf made 
my heart pound, and it was Just 
ordinary handwriting. She too. waa 
married, her letter said She had 
gone home to her huaband, and her 
nu-sband Is a iuraeon whose record la 
aa high and quiet as Ash KarcuurtTa 
in tflence. 

Her letter— 1 don't know— it con* 
firmed Uv< tmiirob»bili±y and tho m- 
racauablUly (if the whole thing, 

Everything seemed exactly upalda 
down, beoauac the kind of letters wo 
wroce are suppo*eti to be ex r hanged 
only botween two people who bava 
known each other a long Urn* But 
it seemed as though we bad. I 
remember one thing Charlotte wrote) 
about us. It was so true: 

'We are both nn 1 ssai j to Im- 
portant people— I to my hunband. 
and you to TUiy. four children, 
and to John Ashley Harcourt But 
for ourselves, I think we were 
destined U) find '.lie world «o tn- 
lereitroiui that wa U accun^plbh 
little lit IL ' 

I kn«9 we sltould hart in jtnp 
writing to each other at mice or not 
at ad. But 1 knew we »>. ulrtn't, 
and t knew we wou2d meet naln, 
and I was living lust for that I 
didn't have the faintest Mm bow it 
would come abcrut. or when, and t 
didn't dire think about iu 

Plcott lura to Foqe 36 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4624941 



The Amitalion Wemtn'i WeeUy 



February g, 1939 



^nd One Wis 
Beautifu 



G 



ont inning Our Great 



Loyalty, justice, 
chivalry, and love take 
part in this instalment. 



M M El JEN tATTlMER, tlK beauty, naturally OOCaMnM 
■T ■ inracWT. for all U>ai !» mirs .-:ImiiI- 

■ ■ fiat. M«UU« RMtef Crane, s popular but dlttl. 
B. rult man H> annw, Kate becogiea loyally Ultlu- 
rnred on hla betiail. alter he euppowlly rum over 
ftjid Kills a cycliat while cooiwg from ft niRhirJub. Bricn 
-mut- him. 8h* had Ml tain) cm toot when M <u drliiUjjE too 
much, but he overtook hrr In nu car toil became m. panclo 
after ahe lout the viuxl. It war, Helen who actually ran over 
tilt eycltf i. 

Kaw reluctantly, bellrvex luir akitn juilty An ID0.11I1T if 
bintllilted. A similar Incident In Rldleya pant iiruinlun badly 
for him. and Kau- in deeply worried by her win* or Justice. 
Eh* tell* her story Ui Mr Harrldife. who scarcely believes It, 
but K conTtomd. 

Approaehljie Helen with her an 11 u ajte cleverly denies It 
Kalr U ilcnpe raw and tries to aec the priaonrr, but after being 
fruitralrd MMI Ur. Prince outeAde the courtfejouae. 8lu> tellA 
eiuuuyh to mlerest biro, but aayt no mure. TUiUl he takes nor 
Into tilt gaol with turn to examine Ilie stnry. 

Ctiaracicti you win mm in Qua story: 
KATE LATTIUER. yoiuwcr sUuir of 
HB.m UVjTIMER. a beauty, rawed daughter 

or 

!•»«- LAJTIMtai, a conventional widow. 
RIDLKY CRANE, ncli man-ubounown. 
MR PRINCE, a lawyer. 
MR MANn anuuifr lawyer, 
FREDDJK ALCCrjT, tn Ulve WlUl Hflro 

HTEPHKH HARAUX3E. family Wend 

and nejehtKir. 
Hciw rrad ciu. 
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Alice 

Duer 
Miller 
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ljvixy got ap at 
cmcf and went wHJi the cuare) (a uw 

vhu tors' room. 
-Why. Kate - 

Stir wu aurpr.M-d to io> Moi 
saunter la with u ciyurette in bis 
hud, eo exanttj the Mine u be- 
fore. Sh» haunt pictured nano- 
cullx and atr-ipoa, but nli*- had hoped 
to br taken to hi* cad] and aUuwrd 
to taia to him atone Now silt 
knew that, though tbe fturd *t 
thr 1 donr vrar out of purxtim Air 
prtticc wmj guliirv. be the pmidlnK 
figure at the lnfrvlcv. 

. Laiiujfler .■',.> II.- f- has 
wrrw hnpcirta_ot t#atlmony for ua, 

FortUTaaU:!". whUn flu wu drlv> 
Iny over ahc had ibotuht of u« 
■tojpie voxd* iho wm going to u*?, 
and ahr »|K>k* lh*?m at <*t\ot: 'liflvu 
?u m your car at th« time of the 
aefidiuiV 

H/» ahook bla hrarJ. ,"Ni>. you fr»r- 
frt 8tu* ieft me at Uurani'a." 

'That a what «he said a l Drat, 
but dow the tell* a dlfferrnt itorj. 
She rays Ahe atoppod yuu ou tha 
road and sot In ackln." 

"Art you «ra of thU. Kale? 8e- 
nu.'« thJt allerhoon I ramc to your 
houie " 

**I koerv. but I found out- I made 
)ur rjuutts&. t curawd tram Uic 
braJliolrji?. iudJ *'>ien (he slippers 
dlnipp«vrd — I m'-an I ktww aha 
bad hlriden Lhrm. M nd t found Uieiu 
—one of thetn wu wlthuut a hefj."' 

She naw the men exchange a 
quica fiance over hrr hoad. They 
did not pretend, like air. HaiTLd«e, 
that iribat Wj* had to *oy waan't 
l/j.[>urtant- 

**tjet me understand. ,F nald Mr. 
pTirvre "Your «loter hau rojifeaaed 
to y«u that ahe IclUfiil Torrtn^toxi?'' 

"Otu t». rny aArtir nem confrt*™ 

anythlfi^ unul " tihe at/jpped 

lienstlt That wac }un th« way 
ahe didn't wont to l#Jk— oa If aha 
hated Hek-n. Shr wantert to U 
Jija, and couj. *fi*). tJ»«* oiiJy nduiiu 

W ()wJ BtSStmt" «*>d Ridley. 
-He irn! I new u>ougW of ihair 

-jBuL aUj hoa ahe eoocaaJed the 
fact to Jour?" 

"Sie aaya !t *aj IMOWMI «hr did 
not want to conflct RWIry kiumsn? 
thai sJw vaa the 00J7 eje-Wltneaa. 




"Good Heaven*!" sudd Ridteif* "Helen! I never 
thought of that!" 



but ;hat lan't true, Mr. Prince, J: 
waa ahr who «ai diivlna " 

-How can we know that?'' 

"I know it." Crane anawered. "1 
know it now.* 

"X rouJr* wlali w± had known it u 
Utile farllrr." aaid Mr Prinee, 

Kat«'4 heart contrm-t*?d with pain 
and aeli-teprosch "Bui IL'a not too 
late. U It. Mr Prtna*? 1 kruw I 
ouirhl to have cum« befon.r I iup- 
pOAff I dlonl want to be aure I 
U\\\ oft kiwwlnu. Bui to-day. when 



wrajJin, anothrr pair. 



he hod btfMi 
She turned 



head a iiui* Mhake, cunriuervd tiei 
tean In an efftirt to be an hrrulc 
aa the muirn'rit d^niaridr/d 

•TTaa. indeed. 1 ' said Mr Prince. In 
hla icy voice. "We are very mwh 
lnrlohtcd to MUm I-antime'r; a wry 
trjlnjt lltoaUon for her. If twtfj- 
one would dbpEuy Uic &«n>e Love 
of JuMtre 

Shr didn't near him. Ridley w« 
atLU hntiUiLtf her hand 

*"Tou don't know wlml youTr done 
for tsx. Kate— Ilflfd uuth a weight 
oil me 1 know now that 3 didn't 
fcJIl irinl num. Uianta to yuu " 3he 
lanknd ul rum atendjJy wLUj a van up 
UtUKdOUtlUhat that ahe might have 
to lire fur uiJ the reet of her Ufe 
vn the rneinwy of tiicru: wordH 



Real Beauty Goes Deep 



to J-Jtliey. *Try to forgive tuv, 
KWlfiy" 

fA eourte, Kate. Your ovn 

-ft huo'l lhat It'i my mother 9m 
warship* Helen so. I dfuit aup- 
poee ahe II over f arglvr me ; perhaps 
XTI never forgive m"*eW." She 
flipped ihort. ThU waa Juat what 
iihri tudn't meant to do — L/j aound 
patheUc and bewln to cry again. 
■ Hui 1 kiwi* all that doein't matter. 
Am soon a* I knew the truth, of 
iciurse J had to cotne and tell you." 



Jjr. 



ip : .;-V- ' 

tt said, "you must 

1 holL" 

and k&v-" iter 



He went on: "Do you rejnemb«<r 
what I said of you that first timo 
I aaw you/ I Judgetl you vnry well, 
dhlnt If You're as straight aa a 
die. Now you'd bt!titrr go home, 
and tUm'L tell an>une what you've 
dune— not Helen or your mother— 
until Mr. Prince and I decide wlmt 
me wr- are irotng to make of thia 
InlormA ttorL** 

"You mean J'ro not to tell Helen 
that IVe betrayed herr 

"Certainly not You can deceive 
U> that calent. cant yout You can 
w«»l> quiet ab/mt your havirui come 
herr?" 

"Ye*, if Ui better fur you* 
Hr onilled at her. "You couldn't 
deceive anyone tf you don't atop 
frying and lorfk mare ehaerful." 



yrie did mnnaxr r smilr, and I he 
uiterilfiw woo over. 



Kate wa-s ufruld— afraid at sin: 
drove heraeU liome and even more 
afraid ac she reached the house, 
and fAW her mother, ureaned for 
dinner, calm and urtfiu.ipe<:ttns that 
a great dUaater wan about to faH 
upon her Pear i" utrually rpprr- 
aeuted aa Ignoble, but Kaur'a fear 
was rooted in fine things — her deep 
love of her mother arid the Innf 
chnln of mutual interest that made 
Up What ahe had aiwaye called bat 
love of Htflen 



k3HE could not 
lma«inc In what f 0*1:1 the 
erlula would uri'lv*- — a tele- 
phone call from Mr. Prince; the 
naah of hra JILithW on the drive and 
the arrival of Mr. Mann; or Officer 
Hlgxiiui on his iiiotor cycle, ooiiduj: 
Ui Jot down hew ervidenee In his 
Uttk bolObookl or rOOCl horrlbLe of 
all picture^ a pnliee car with ft war- 
rant for Hejen'a amat— a brief in- 
trrval of confusion and terror, and 
then ail eves tunuxig aecuMiiKiy on 
her— dreadful fu„ that alu> wouldn't 
be ablu to nieet 

On bar return, no qiaullona were 
aaked. It waa aaauincd thai «lie 
had spent Iter time with Mr. Har- 
ridae, that he had boen Lrylnc, like 
a loyal family friend, to brtmt her 
buck to her Geruea. She could 
irhaiclne whbl Beien had aaid: 
"Don't icold her foe belntt late for 
dinner. Uunu It a wnrth waitlnf 
for her if Mr HarrMgii could put 
■ UttLe nens* btto her head." The 
aunnapher* wan chilly becaUM she 
hadn't allowed hen'lf Ihne to 
diron Mm taattlmrr alwaya dressed 
fur dinJirr. and when her daughters 



dhln t ahe m tinner d to make tb-:.; 
font t/Jat they were beme ajltbL 1 
dlsJoTal to the chu* to which U.m 
hod been born. 

Prrdmn AJcott 3iad arrived bs s 
late-af u-n-oou train. Brinlavj 1 e 
was within raay cainmuthag ol-- 
lancv, and Tteddle epent a tood 
dr-al al the aummnr with h|i 
OQuatna UsuaJJy, when this iiiuji'.- ■' 
arrived, Helen exchilined: 'Ofi 
Prcdrtlr'ri coming to-diiy. lau t be> 
What a bore!" But to-nhthr. Ka*r 
notlrrd Uiut ahe *ar uotJu nu, 
kind to Prndtfic—ilie way ahe ■«! 
whon ahe waa afraid that aumeoiK 
rise wa> taking him wwuv. or wbr: 
tfbe had done wmethiiig so out- 

ruifeous that even hlle fell it - 
neresMW of makllif tip fur it Kale 
a-onde-ted, and then *aw, clearly, 
the re&*on. Balm wa* ur.| 
frJa.htrT.fHl and if anylhtrtit wml 
wrany she wnntrd ftpod lenal j-tivn 
u1 hand hefotre ahr mule any 11: 
takes. Kate, though *o Httkt H 
herself, had teamed to know all 
Helen'H *uliUeUet 40 w«U that * . ' 
could foreare every manoeuvre wil : ■ 
04it ever being atjle u> drrumvr.i 
one. 

A* soon ai dlrmfj w«*> o^ej }\%\< •>. 
teok Preddle away uo the gardn. 
"Don't you *um tn aj| ouUUV 
Mann? The house oeoms bo aluflv 

U*\. Mr* Latilmer never wanted Lfl 
tit QiiLafoV in the evening; tt ffai 
her Ume for dohuf her readiuy uj. 
the lamp In the tftiLng-roorn. Ka ' 
went lo ber own room, no one op> 
poaed Iwr Her gloomy prr.sei.i < 
wax no addition to family life. 

Nathiutf happened and eventual^ 
the fell aaleep Nothing lsad lup- 
[niii d tlic neat murntriK alien R 
time for her lo leave for the com* 

Plco&e, turn lo Page 38 
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Sxilfs Return 



Courage 
often wears a 
mask, as Dull 
found out dur- 
ing a lonely 
homecoming. 



L M ■".KING Out acvciSUriiu 

* ■ m visit to Encuuid, Ills 
M m tint had been rurfii ■. 

low upon hiA hunt tint 
hat ur an puu.Derat.oti 
mm vw. 4i I* arrived! in Lnndon 
j* hm nemcd to revive a trr adiLil 
Softer. i i4j of ermvn and brim, re- 
mtor.. i mall, dark race. Thi* nuic 
antie venmg in Piccadilly chilled 
;:im i> ' !a» bone o» be went about iiis 
tmw He turrfl a diiuwr-lmiio; 
ahaifi'ii high-handedly m a flowm 
lAup. tie Lhought he nut rufirrr felt k 

But fiEiL lite hai Itppi loofc- 
,i« :i ■ like itself, and by the liine 
ted hi', cheap hotel thwn 
tta •"inetiiiiui about him debonair 
tin i..^ [isome «:-> he had once beer. 
-» kt little devil! 

to the hotel bedroom, under thr 
itadBlrru liuht that Ahawed every- 
:tumr 'Tie than It wu, he Rot intci 
aw lM:"d carmen L A Kiimace at 

, revealed w-Jiui he ifMiimlr 
rfU.hr w)io bad once cut so superb 
I dun Well. Bessie would never 

pi e iru the rniD ule looked it! 

\n *vrw hiuj not neon her for 
ttiea earfl, already felt consider - 
itity itimcr 

Hp itnieied, and. Look, some 
qmnuu:. "VbI" Rrumb.ed bis 
tthnus'xj body. "Staving off n touch 
tf lever, and no wonder! Cold 
ttmUirr and ttmerais, nnd wills — n 
tine :r.p home It Uirn«d out!" 

K*vi nind. put nvervLlmtg behind 
•jl in . lor this lost ereninK. Re 
had con,e all the way rrora Devon- 
jurr U i'. day. aim ply to dine with 
■jrjLi.i . Philroy House, 

:i i n the cheap aitarhe cast*, 
if Llir irrnibled history of hla trip. 
Thn lui :t-boot. with noT.htnx Udt to 
1M ctmii!. The passage ticket, ruin- 
•sblT -i:.vruUTe. Copttw of tortuous 
egsl . -riimentj;. relating |o the 
cm i.- .!■<) ratine in Kngland. A lot 
if [**.«] *ive papers to do with Mis 
Wott i death and burial A chttoue 
ftkrtgiily-Jiuie pound* odd— till that 
*i!MU rcn able to salvaee from his 
flpwtei! inheritance. WeD — U 
mulo rover his passage, and that 
tu tometlurqt T^mtniK over these 
£ell t-hlUtvr vet. a weight 
'I acir* ijon filled him. Once more 
telanthd with iht- lawyers, investi- 
Wra .ndals. interviewed debtors 
-teal with, a eruEhinB horrrir. 
WW hU brother s grave. 

Thru ^menjt the real, he found 
■>u LHJi. irttm Bessie, He rescued it 
fiwa loch unpleasant eompany 
Wafld il . .uetiilly away He bad 
; totti ifl extrnunllnary Jmiiulse 
-ittdaiit no claiat^ oo relerence to 
'ill u*» .,,-rrly teilirtg her hr? wai in 

iici:,- :Uio had answered a 
*arw-M|c exploaifin in her rtin- 
fejfilclng hand - "Come to 
*toon rag fual- -tlinBer for two!" 

Of ruurse. atrictly apemkuie> his 
i*uinld have been «tn»riKer than 
iiULoa aaceptance. B**lore. 
hnn been oniy »ri unuivorv 
wnaftUu^ jLandmi tMrtween them. 
4d never believed It. siny- 
narw, with Iim lather deiu} 
l * ! *fnr yrara, there was the toamrr 

* l»er [jjunry. She would bare a 
b*H arni and Dallas had just dia- 
*htmi ,m h? had iwthum except 
1 ibUrutiftri that waa run rhiefly by 
*»*«ub<- »i»d barter, dix return put- 
*•* "«i aim eladTty-nme paundQ- 

1 ad he never kept up a 
•^MomJpnce with Bessie* He 
•^wU iurw Pchapa becauae he 
■Jo^er ijrtn able to lell her Wp 
J*" v-jcccac He dtdn 1 wunt hrr 
*tivi» ui n | s utruKKlo - «uly of his 
•rliujj,^ lynri trrumph had onrer 

rr lather, old Phllruy. wtn» 
"* *W"h the cause ol hia «oin« 
ar ;nl old Phiirov hwl never 
hiii i -liad iu**er Jlked liiK 
1 #r r sny of ha family it had 
*" r;i 1 * ">a\ aniUalnK to Rnd luch 



By. . . 

Jean 
Earle 





;irt:jLidjre to a man who won a High 
Cnnri ]i}d^i* But then, he had never 
cared tnucti lor any of Bessie's 
would -or luvcrv In the case of 
Dullaii. he had bcttti lucky. DallnA 
hod played uito hu« hand tiuuugh 
innoc&'nt hut quite abominable care- 
lfsuntflh over a money master. Benhie 
imd known the truth. h*t n_De in* 
fUgniiUio hud tn*m Dalian treaiiure 
ever since. 'Father may run you out 
of the cluba, but I run Philroy House 
for hjnj — arid I Bay it shall remain 
• ijHTi to you, that I will receive you 
always — with gu&tot" 



"Wn 



TTH gusto! How- 
lie bad loved that nhnuie! Naturally, 
he had never taken her at 
her word, hut Eu> had never 
forgotten, either. 5om? rtitj . hr 
would make Hla myal rnunt 
Until then, hi* ennrmnus pride per- 
mitted him no mnrp titan the eJt- 
change of cords at CThrutnuu ; and 
wheii iiteceu delayed Itself ao Sour 
It liad dawned upon him that Bexaie 
*M* pr<»ltably alienated for ever by 
his silenee. The Christmas cards 
imrmiMHi t» be hit«rrhanj?ed lw 
tween them Nothing more. 

He van a bom fistHer— but life had 
treated nlm itininly, '.'<■■ he 
hutiK^red for the Uuraj* to wbirh he 
had beeSi bred, the mil and ipracioua 
and civfllised thioes. Just far nnr 
rvMiinfE 

He did not reuMiti this uul with 
any cUrkty. Only he kept thinkmK 
—all thrnueh that lODR day's Journey, 
aa hr hifMi the chnner-iackei aud 
chivse the carnations, as he eat herr 
waiting to Ko 'Bcaroe! A perfeet 
tlnmer! Warm feet!" 

He had wen lout his sense <\\ 
humor 

Cnrnatlonal Would rooes have 
oeen better? It wai queer, but there 
seemed U be M Other Engnah 
flawert ihat could possibly brlnng to 
Bessie The nrwt tnne he ever »w 
Uiose icald-fttriped lily affairs rurl- 
m« open on the hllla <>I the planla- 
tion. be had bee n reiniiid<*d of her. 
\ «TX»rt tily 1 TJiere wu nothinif in 
the haodoj; \haps half ao nuihtblr fe4 
ihnr*- wild, ineradicable weeds Hr 
Had read while com In* up ui the 
train. Lbal prUse fctewa were taeuiij 
-Jiipped to Ihe other ilde "f the 
world now. fm»n in ice. That would 



be a quaint thing to do with some or 
the Bessie- lilies, when he was bark 
Us eiile again He snnrmi He had 
slwayp wanted the impossible— talcc 
ie, iu a thurl ttiktance. 
To-hhdit, aTter sixteen >eara" 
DiittiMiR. he must flUII content him- 
self with camatioris- Anyway, 
flowers Fot BesbJe had utwayt 
in the nature ui t-oaU to Neweustlc 
Hr wuuhl have hkod to urtiw. Imr u/r 
auain With som« rich and kjUiUc 
BifL mmethin^ ran-, prcaventtd iion- 
chalahtly aa a pin. When he first 
went out nbrood. a potential ?mpire- 
I'.uiiqurrur. emerald;* had just been 
dnicovered in country pot far from 
the plantation. Por a long time, 
before be jnispeeted chnt life wtt* 
neveT eolng to drop sorh tkVon kn 
his path, hr u=>ed in unBglhe acquir- 
inj; .wm«- ilawkrss i-uif-rnld. and tiend- 
inn It — anonymously, o! courst — to 
Beaate. A vtreak or boy, in a tough- 
ened little nut of a man- thill «Jfa 
Dallas. 

He ohivered in the draughty hotel 
kjunse. Funny ahe liad never 
inarried. Htr; heart had always given 



H> nwhed 
mil and «um- 
muned tils tail 
"Philroy 
HoUAe!" 

Alter the taxi had .<-n lum. he 
uood KOahiK up that ilark racaae 
The tall old mansion, where the 
Phdn»y« made it a point uf Ivunor 
to be born and (A hie — raoaoiiB 
tbTDuah four rttigns tor its family 01 
Advocates Its culKlne and cellar. 
And gazing, he <l&w himurlf when 
young, eternally at war with all this, 
careless ol Its fine privileges Prodigal 
youth, who had never come twrtt n_s 
.it ten a& he might, btrcause or a 
rrrtrtchety aid man— who inatle use 
of Ihat pJtqumte lable tu catisfy 
hunger, or cunvention--whn had once 
had ihe actual temnrllv to get a 
liiMc- drunk, on thai matchless jsnrt' 

There was nothing like sixteen 
years or rough llvlnu to teach appre- 
r Is Lion and anueapation [ 

Slowly with a little, lender wnlle. 
fte went towards hb> great occasion 



Time Moves On 



a «prt nf ]«p when he opened thorf 
Christuiaa catdn. and saw her sig- 
nature unchanged, and free, year 
after year. Or course, there was Sin- 
rhih; — he had n«vPT kni^wn him 
who waa tilled In 19(7. Everyone 
had said there was souifLhlng he- 
l.ween Lhem. It ru probablv true 
Btssie had unhiuited loyalty Be- 
4kte.\ ■ woman like that wasn't fnr 
the ordinary man! Because he was 
«;oing lo dine with Beune. he thought 
thl« quite wUiuHtt nelf -conscious- 
ncsa. Hlthough hr had once un^glned 
!hdl ahe mighl be fur him IMnUU? 
with Bewie had always glvrn one 
Ihht superiority ecanphnt She made 
a man feel hr had the world la his 
p«wer 

with simple and mounting exrJte- 
niitnt, tie became awnre or the lights 
of IjOndrm, n pageantry, nrniunA 
brightly up .m«l down t he dark, jrwei 
red and green, hot white, a keen and 
ftery blue They were a twmkluig, 
)aUy show— a prelude to Beuir 



The doorr stood open A croup 
itiat t in 1 1 just entered were talking 
together at the foe* <:f 'Jw stair- 
case They looked a motlej - crowd 

one Jew. a Prenclvman. an obviow 
actor or singer, with a beard: Dallas 
knew none of them. Some of them 
wtre dressed for dinner, other* w^re 
not A house -party t 

He stepped, froru the entrance 
nhodawa— a iniculenc hundsomt- 
litiir man, alone acahm-t the world. 
He was iivitamiy put at ease by Bt'n- 
jamln— the immortal, ttw etehluiut* 
mcniurird. Hie divine buLlrr 

Wluvt, Ben— still here— rtifJ get- 
tiiuj youruierr 

Thank yt>u. Mr iTallas ir vou 
will cotup this way Mluv Beanie will 
receive you In her own room." 

rhvllas wat embitrriissed by ftits oV 
stanUuiraun flusft the taming aver 
of his heart which Qoppcd an tr he 
were a boy aspun. "All rights Ben- 
jamin, t know the way M 



A Complete 
Short Story 

& 

Illustrated by 
FISCHER 




The door of Bexsie'x 
room opened: in 

walked a woman. 

carrying a *uitcase. 

Your parton. sir. Tftnr t» n 
IUI 

A Lift, tqclwd away bnhbid the 
mujuIhIW spirals a! ;he •.Uirciuil 
Well, it wu in innovation liilcli Hid 
rial cuiii« oul ol place in ihp lull old 
huiu? Bcule had liaO Lne liol] 
hunLnt Um> Shifts lit otd Pbllmyl 
l»uiii±3 hxjki'd lie itit iimmrnli'd -itaiv - 
cafe, and wt-nied u» m Br^lc vvti^p- 
ing up it aS4ln. her flowing 
jliuulders liixncfattd ajcaiim the 
:r.ii.,..-i' Wlial • lokE thry ined 
lo miUm 01 Lhr old mu') alAnd 
ngii li in t comfort— and haw cutinnutly 
B«5iile tud tnannyrd to conitjliir coin- 
inrl and trmdiuan blrss nor' Al- 
ready he began to feel warmer under 
Benjttjain'A eye. to Icryet lh£ html 
dlnner-jHctel 



Ahe smb door 
UJ :hc rl^hL ur." «»(d r)en|amici 
tirmty ocrompojiyinK nint Ditrn 
Benjunin as thuuKh Ehdlu dldnt 
know which jM „ vk-h^, 
room 

-Hi I.- -ouiu hiivc nuute no ue&umr 
mort '.llee herself thin id receive 
him tutrp— a royal welnime. to » 
friend who muehi nnne have been 
mure- How nuny itm«. m the 
old dBjs. had he gone from dinnec 
iu I'jtrci-room or to the dUli) 
erujidruT of the rlrcuBlnj-mom. poss- 
inu ihls door and wondering 
wbuther he would ever be adnuUrd 
fm ll oucned unit lo Beuie'a tntM 
iniimaie tellowshlo— * few amtnia 
her letnon nr fnendj_ thni man. 
perhaps, wlui hod dk<<! Ln the war 

her father a nlrt do«. wnleh used 
to dose there all day. awailum her 
hnpiilalVe step Here the humunlty 
of the whole house waa conerm- 
t rated, ttir the ehown «unttan> 

S'qi uihen,. who never Knew Urtllr 
l«a. infinite ronrtei.v suflieed. ami 
tile <r&tt dara duung-nxKn and 
Ifae pr'vilegc of dining and winln( 
with the ludge. Byt upnalia. 
tucked away amid a forctit of doom 
waa the door to Barcur , rnotn— a 
rcaim like Beanie suuihfmlv warm 
and rxtravamnt, casually untidy 
Here people became ilirmBelve, 
alone Here onre a tarnow man 
had hdddrnly brrntne . at. and 
nnd nuns a comic iaijie There tiad 
been ifoal -nk and real Liuiihlrr 
Hid jtllm|K» of a HupplneM Dalian 
had never quite eraarteu 

Pleosc lurn to Page 16 
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■<■■'> j ■■*.'■■ Iiirt aid 
Ctvt-yu. "ahd* * -trm*. of 
mushroom*. A couii ban 
at fto Sane tfintfer rout 
red pfpp-r h handful 
I nn. A down Mil eitifc; 
and * of ftwevt potit w i Thai 
u wltat mil tKionjnlrir unrjj' fuu 
flvrn iu And 'mi ia *D 

~lt Ik riKHUfh," hu nioUiH cnod 
«oclnr wtth Jjrr blind i>ye sub of 
Lh*r delu*juct<*s Cho-vo rmnaea and 
uu»j-*uy( t»er hp* »= ni*r ihotijcJii 
Of UV du-HM afar could nukr 'I 
rutvc rnunry in Utr hauw brnkle*. lot 
reaW-rday I sold u*> rloUi 1 can 
bu> w>) uuct- and L*rd meal mid 
Iru Wr alii havi! h f»-axl 

"A IwatT" Cbo-yu reoealr«d Hn 
fit. < -i.fj"f-] - in- wrinkled and **■«*■- 
cry fat* at his uiaiiier • uudr and 
Uu- r&tpift^ -oirj- wharj. had* tlirm 
iur Uau food wlUi caxr- 

"To you I ■pea*:.' u* uncle Mid, 
in Lhr pro*lia^,a.l fMalflc: Cnn-yu had 
lpam«v1 Irom rit-. motthrr. 'Kvr you 
■rr • man and t 1 ™' 1 * barr autxiij 
oumrnon •mar "* 

Kntialca of count*, bad UUVr or 
none. the uririr aUffhtod, and id* tnui 
■j-H-iJ *r»ld.JMf tnipttrd that Ulb Ijmti 
had on.> nrTwdf to buunw becauw 
fier |Mr«"ik a ,' iiad married itrr m onA 
1a Into clt> f*i trttai .toine becaUtr 
iirr m.ififci^i had died, and, alao, 
frtftif atar .tad lost her eyeairhl 
Cbg-yu Uatancd Co none of lull, 
but he kept lit lua wind Lb* *uryrl* 
inn *orda, "you an a man " and 
rim wtftt JiL". linear bad Ml and 
Iim mother a pot* of teaatinv br aald 

■rllJj 'ini"'!-'""^ CaUlVW "Aii> 

tti, here M provuion for a form im hi 
If wr eat apann«ty ." 

Hu WHJH-f did not luttra. "I will 
limie Kqo-WUuj lhr lodtunlLh-: 
Wtf*." ahe >aid ~HHr mm- mr » bowl 
•>'. mid rio mir day and niutcrrwi 
ul nrfrijafi. while 1 ale I will navr 
ttun-ehl mtvi na> dared to dijuljt 
Uiai our knumiKii w rich enouch v> 
bntu& ua e.if u of ftpod 1 wUJ n-Jr tftn 
Old One who roeodu your rlolhiiu; 
fur ] liare Unit ttft&hed to cltua 1 iacr 
■ Jtuii«r-M> HJid I will navr £hr> Jamr 
Uktrr of Up- peanut peddiei arxi MM 
Uu* Wife #*/ Um> raftbl**r who will lrl 
Iter auive tt\s\ ctran Ute door and 
tend tUe Tirr wj rrturn trjr > Rood 
utf-aJ it u you Clrto-yu, IHM oNiti 
•peak the wjrda «jf mrttation; H la 
you wImj moat burrow & £•-* l«na>L 
Injoi Mi dirii i rlc** oliop cracked 
Ones, tf he wUJ lerai no other*" 

"And it U t. uwrrwtr. wfan will 
eai »o tharr oner thi* u Lhr my r 
u> tu be Qta»yu said pjal/wrtibic 

C 

LJ(I It w*» ttlftt ttf 

i .vi i, id Uw (alkuruif ■!•)[. rrplnr 
»H>. and lazilj ramtniL wllii 

•it Uv irarW 

!«• tvnir 
ftllrf Ull Ul UK •* 
«U/Tr him tiJf aci 
Mini nj Ukr 
tac «• Hit l ' 
»m«. Ul liir fin' 
eUf OU WII On 
•Ull U) wmrl) Uir 



Ilia uarron' 
■Jo, tjr hcnr4 
III llim lilii'- 

I Imkmif up 

'U WttJl iiJvrf 



dav?. w«; llHrrd lor a mumrxii Tl^r* 


*aa * jp**f tTTMb 




atld liu OUT fcJira 




thewe tliejr caJie* 


lhr Utile MriV 



would wlin Ui» 
but H UM) 
in , ■ 1 1 iir j ■ * j> 
Uw riiy ao 
nioovlil and 
went «ii Hii'if » 
turn] mlUi di 
lui uIaw whi-f 

(row hit <Whl 

In- IW-II l,< .ill' Lou «••• 

m .mill.' »mldrlll> luifil to *>1 




and viiukLvBtf 



ILLUSTIi/iTtU BY WFP 



« UUill iicalliu lib ilWUlOrn > IWil 
lhal «tUHK<l nnwiit-n lil» irvn uxrr 
(Mt lu lip IUJIi U' 'I'jJU' iJ ul i 'J 

-Jiifu-rt nerpinH im l^iujiiif^ Willi 
•uuMiktk wility. Biva •urumj vttii 
luU)-rmum .m. ia odrr blow tar 
nla*. tall lw fimntl urliiu'l film 'inly 
llic itruuiiHK \w rA * fnrnd 

~!io. dnwjnrr' Willi vnui naw 
turiirrt up ui Um' *im^.' 

"II It you ilmi M\-\*Y> Wliti sir 



HU ltd 
trarlm i 
<)f IHH'' 



T'/t*' draytin't head t'ho-yu eho*e wo* ewn hiur than the oiu- he promintd I" 

hrirtfi home. 



"Stolen. J w»/riuit- OIhi-jtu i*ld 
rnviou«l> 

"Hoi bt/ikn AJj-rjtl colTncted 
"■|JorTtt»i-iI, iiirri-lv Iiihti iim- rouf 
a( Wiik Iuji llic <Jy« I pUii ui 
'i " ■ ■ liw^t «liO ;.i;i' 'r. fur Uir 
ariMton dtiii'' tnil U rou wlaii lo Ik 

lhr Ull Hi liri*r illf txRUrlv 

not cbooviruc ui mittr ilir ijRVt imif* 
dfifilnw 

Clw-ru dmuiml Jilt (HI »« md* * 
nl'-titii .it ulriuilir KlVFIl lltm b> tllf 
tttla <A III* Hid (llOtll i -ul Uir 
lltouifhl 'if imraduir tfaily Uiroogji 
the tirnrU tu the rirmtnu djuuer II 
Mould Iir (uu and (her*' mjitht on 
prnnlM m It "II yoii riMd t p»rt- 



her. I» Mil*J <*r*-iriuly "J am ncri 
uiiwiiIiiik Mi >oui you llmn-ver. 
btinv * «■«<) inrji Ullrr. II ft I wild 
aunt Ir Hit hrtad ' 

"Vou" ijli'il Ali-lxi 'Hut wlic 
tiinuglii of thr gamp? And wlviw 
doili in u I r.lnnjli! tlkr ui kmit' 
Hy imur o*n irlllut It Q thr 
dyrra.' Ctm-yu rrturuwl 

M f Can find iiUwi* glail » ... n.-v ■ . o. 
Juifi itit ' 

'Pir '.I'.'in. j.' Kim pialnlv tru* 
Au-rad> born had Kathrrrd and u«l- 
urtlly llwy tMei wltii Ati-L^-I trim 
hall tilt tdalttl cloth win Mr ftther, 
martotn. avued a Iruu uall vlwrt 
»l»ll> ui lhr that* of iiali-rutuxi 



bananas anil Muumhrd rlmlll'lll*-• 
muld wautllmaa bt rjarlairm) i*'" f 
lu a I ■»»» that tht fail" 
ku: 

"Piiiih 1 ' hr tnortrd -| onlj )<*i< 
I would iiul )>iin your crowd at •» 
nrlcr Iti me urti you thai y» 
will trarmblr a rrn-brllii-it 
rathrr than a draaWD lAt »' 
yuu lliat wllrlt I do lhr dance I iHtH 
havt • real tnajik and a tibni it* 
•llh aeaita upun it l*jm 1* 
around. Uir liead ahall be. Willi f 
at bur ■* in > ntu a wide moutti taf 
t loiiKue thai waggle* -Ulutl 

Hi .j-.. turn la faqe 18 
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TV AmtmlHM Worncut Weeitr— ftbf ary 2S, l9jo 




The bride wore 
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■ERE'S a chance, Mtss Freckleface, to try a remedy for 
freckles with the guarantee of a reliable concern 
that It will not cost you a penny unless It removes 
your freckles; while If It dees give you a clear com- 
plexion the expense Is trifling. 

Simply |et 4n ounce of Klntho — — doubt* strength ■■■ from any cKcfnist md 
a few application* ihoulij mJiow you bow uiy It is to rid you r» elf of th« 
Ugly IrcChiM And get A beautiful complexion, Rat-rJy u «nor# th** ortr bmm« 
•r.-r.tr.: for th* want 

Be sure to ask for the double- strength Ktntno, as this 
strength u sold muttr m guarantee of monty back if it fails to 
removv your frtiicJes. 
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F ourth Pope 
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Olirillll < roiiss« k <iu set . 

Adorably feminine undies— light as 
a summer breeze— and destined to 
start life in a trousseau 



IT'S dainty Utile undies like these thai mnie 
glamor-girls ot us all. for they are s<i art- 
fully cut that you will be enchanted with your 
figure. The nightdress follows the new fashion 
trend, with a flaLteringly full skirt. 

On a delicate pn. I •■: silk set the orchid design 
looks particularly charming if worked m 
shades of mauve and pink with green for the 



stamens. This attractive transfer Is as un- 
usual as it Is charming — and best of all It Is 
exclusive to The Australian Women's Weekly. 

This sot Is obtainable In sizes 32 to 38-inch 
bust, and full Instructions for cutting and 
making are forwarded with each pattern, and 
as a special concussion for our bridal Issue we 
offer this pattern at an Incredibly modest price. 



After 25. Ws harder 

I \° Get your man 




Age of Marriage — 

riiii chart u li.i'rd on an extcnmvt: 
■lirvcy of marria^eis ill Australia. It 
nhuin that nwl i-'irU in. my in their 
early i!0't. 65< „ Lrl'ure they Arc 25. 
However, there are many later mar- 
■ Riiiiuinic it not w mueh a 
matter of yean of ctuirm. Let Lux 
protect >•■"" charm! 



Not engaged yet?... then are you taking chances 



with Da 
Lux undies after 

Koui.inrc inn ilitl fic your*- and 
May yourf, too, if you ^unid llic 
rvu-ni r til .ill 'll.trm . . . liei.ion.l] 
daintirirwl Nothiiu,' kilh romance 
»oi|itic'kK n% the lean [ir.rill.lf bint 

.if I'r.RSI'tKATU'N I 'I " H R 
FROM I Mil. K I IU\<.V M.n 
can't fill in 'love with a fiirl who 
f lifrmls rvtni once. Remember we 
tnny not tiritii:< thu odou: in oiir- 



intiness ? 
every wearing \ 

■clvci — so take uu chances! It'n 
no tils? lo lie a I.ux Ghnnirc-Daily 
Girl, ton! Just a very few minutes 
at bedtime tn have clean, fieslt 
imdit-* ami »irM-kiiupt every day! 
You'll always lie crisp and coal! 
And don't forget to Lux your 
Birdie at leant out r a weri— tf lis ■> 
iinj'Hifl.int. l.r.uJine eorsel mjinu- 
fatturen rriummeml Lux core. 



ONLY LUX IS SAFE 
FOR DELICATE UNDIES 
—BECAUSE QNLV LUX IS 
SO 9UICK . DISSOLVING 

— RINSES OUTCOMPlETELy 



J 



m 




• A SET thot ony bride would 
Cherish for ils air of distinction. 
And it is so easy lo mote 
Pattern obtainable fcom our 
Needlewoik. Department at 1/9. 




iltvrji rinxi! - 



Even the most Inexperienced 
dressmaker wlU obtain thril- 
ling results with this attrac- 
tive set. for. In addition to its 
undoubted charm, it Is par- 
ticularly easy to make with 
our staple, expertly-cut pat- 
terns lo guide you. 

If you're preparing your 
glory-box, going On a cruise, 
or If you are Just a lovnr of 
pretty mines you won't be able 



• THE UNUSUAl oi 
dc-.icjn which brings new 
charm to vour i ■ 
Arid you'U love working 
It. Transfer I/- 



to resist the appeal of thli 
orchid act. 

And besides, It's such fun 
to work— you can do H In sur- 
prisingly little Mme in your 
spare moments. 

Patterns and transfer noV 
available from The Australian 
Women's Weekly Needlework 
Department. 

And the prlec for llir com* 
plctc m i Is nnly 1/9. "Orchltl" 
transfer If. extra. 



1 * 
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Ail Ed itorial SUv makes ships her home 

— Sea travel is ideal life, says 



hhri akt Ji. mo 



u HAPPY THE 
BRIDE" 



Englishwoman 




H 



&PP Y Hie 
bride Llie sun 
shines on" is mil 
merely poetic 

wisdom. It is a 

reflection or llic 
attitude of be 
rest of Hit- world 
lo a girl on her wedding (liiy. 

Www or shine, Ihe sun of unb- 
lir npproval sheds ils HkIiI on 
the radiant bride. 

A girl's wedding dav is llie 
"d:iy pf days." 

It is llie day she enters her 
kingdom. The years may dim 
manv pages of menioi-y for a 
woman, but she never forgets 
tin- dav she was a bride. 

It is the one day the modern 

gii I ran appear as romantic and 

sentimental as she really is at 
heart. 

For the bride it is Ihe rul- 
uiinulion of days of feverish 
energy. 

The preparation of (he trous- 
seau, the pre-vvedding parlies, 
the wistful happiness of saying 
grwtd live lo girlhood in the 

assumption of married estate. 

All thette thlntt" are fragrant 
memories in the lite Of a icunmn. 
Thru mark the bet/inning of a new 
life, which eurritx romance with it 
into the siltliny down after thr 
hum ifinmai, tin selection of the home, 
mitt fornitnrr, the jonous utepping- 
out rot neirli/irrdn. 

Seventy per cent, of the girls 

whd will marry this year are 
business girls. 
Willi their smarter outlook, 

their wider knowledge of life. 
I>n-iness girls are reallv more 
fitted for marriage than girls of 
a more Secluded generation. 

They are every fall as good 
housekeepers, Ihev have 
mingled with the world, and 
they bring this keener sense of 
awareness of ttfe wffh ih<m Into 
their nuirriime. 

They have acquired ihe 

blessed gift of humor by work- 
ing among people. 

The modern bride no) only 
looks like an angel — she's 
sensible enough lo learn U) cook 

like rim- :is Well. 

—tiik i-.djtoil 



TjTOR 31 years Mrs. H. R. Loader, an Eng- 
P lUh widow, has been travelling on snips. 
Hhe believes that It Is the Ideal life. Ship* 
are her home, 

"I enjoy being In port." she told The 
Australian Women's Weekly, "but I 
am always Kind when we put out to 
sea again. Life Is healthier, happier 
and more comfortable an a ship." 

In between visits to New Ouinea 
and some of the Pacific islands which 
she hod not vEited previously. Mrs. 
Loader has been making Sydney her 
base. Her gay friendliness and quick 
sense of humor explain why ahe has 
su many friends In every corner at 
the globe. 

She Is still thrilled by her life at 
sea. 

"I am never lonely," ahe said. '"I 
make new friends on every trip. 
Often when in port I purposely dine 
alone and spend an evening by my- 
self. 

"It Is good to be alone sometimes, 
to read letters from friends In coun- 
tries I have visited, to remember 
placea I haw been to, and plan where 
I shall go next. 

"And I enjoy sewing I make quite 
a lot of my frocks myself— by hand. 

"Ship travel. I think. Is the Ideal 
life. For the price of accommodation 
In a good hotel I have a staff of well- 
trained people 10 work for me. 






MRS. H. R. l.OADLR ha\ bten tttvrt&ij leu 17 yem. Tht 
timplt charm at Europr't pmtantnj. colorlui Capri and iht 
dramatic in-line >il Sew York are topical ot Iht ternary that 
comet anit goet ruund her thipboard home. 



Experr Chefs 

"j«;OME of the best chefs in the 
world provide my meals, cheerful 
stewards wait on me. and a domestic 
fltofl does the housework, with some- 
one fine responsible for directing 
Uiem. 

"Every day I wake up Ui different 
sctnery, even if It is only .t new 
qtrctrh of ocean. 

"I hardly ever read a book. I 
haven't tune. The world's news is 
delivered io me In tabloid form. I 
see films on board free, without any 
bother of booking seats. 

"As I travel lor pleasure I never 
go anywhere uncomfortable," she 
continued. "There's nothing of the 
brave explorer about me, Although 
I've been to most countries on the 
map, I've never been to the North 
or South Pole or to Alaska. 

"During my travels I have met 
several women whose ambition la to 
go to uncomfortable out-of-the- 
way pluces. Their thirst for perilous 
adventure, endless discomfort, and 
extreme climates is quite terrifying 
to me 

"They are very scornful when I tell 
them I can see all those terrifying 
places inhabited by cannibals, head- 
hunters, crocodiles or tigers at the 
ship's picture show— in ease and 
safety. 

"One of the main attractions about 
living st sea In that 1 need have no 
possessions, 



"All my worldly goods are con- 
tained In three suitcases, the largest 
32 inches long, and a hatbox. 

"In them I carry at least four 
dozen frocks, as I have to have 
clothes for all seasons. 

"My clothes probably cost me a 
quarter of the money that most 
women spend on their wardrobes 
Most of them I have made in 
Colombo. 

"At the end of a voyage I give away 
frocks 1 have tired of or have worn 
out. 

No Souvenirs 

"N 0, I ve nPver s'vea way to the, 
weakness for collecting souvenirs. 
I haven't a camera, and I don't keep 
a diury. and I shaU never write a 
travel book because I have no literary 
aspirations whatever. 

"I write at least two letters a week 
—one lo my mother, the other to my 
sisters 

"I always buy my suitcases in 
Australia. You have suitcases mane 
of a llftlit- composition material which 
I can buy nowhere else in the world. 

"J never bother to Insure my lug- 
gage, nor do I fuss very much about 
keys. None of my possessions has 
ever been lost or stolen. I have 
always found the men and women 
who cope with the travelling public 
hnnest and helpful." 

Mrs. Louder begun to travel when 
nhe was 21. Some years later, on her 
first voyage lo Australia, she met an 



IN AND OUT OF SOCIETY 



Tiy SYEP 



Englishman with business Interests 
in Australia. 

"He was travel-mad like myself, 
hBd no permanent home, and did not 
want one. so I married him. 

"Since then 1 have made so m:iny 
trips lo Australia that 1 have lust 
count of them, 

"My favorite trip, I think, is the 
voyage to South America from Eng- 
land, through the Straits of Magellan 
and up the west coast, culling at 
Juan Fernundc2 iRoblason Crusoe's 
Island), and back through the 
Panama Canal 

"I eat only two meals a day— a 
good hot lunch and a hearty dinner 

"Health? Touch wood! I am always 
well. I never bother about diets 
or tonics. 

"The only concession I moke 
towards guarding good health Is to 
lake a Turkish bath twice a week 
Tins removes the layer of salt I seem 
to collect on a voyage. 

"I never grow tired of ship's food. 
Provisioning on board ship la now 
so efficient that there is mope variely 
In meals at sea than there Is ashore." 

Mrs. Loader has travelled with 
people of all nationalities. She thinks 
English people and Australians are 
probably the most "comfortable" 
travellers because they are adaptable 

"Australian:, are the world's 
happiest travellers." she said. "They 
are never bored, and they make the 
best of things if the weather mis- 
behaves. 

"They havo initiative and re- 
sourcefulness, nnd an exhilarating 
curiosity about everything they sec." 
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Life in a submarine cramps jour style! 




But this made-to-measure job has its 
compensations 



I note that Australia h getting a new, up-to-date 
submarine. Only a loan, of course, but isn't it nice? 

Thar makes two submarines we've got now, u all we want next 
tjome redly nice deep water » thot we can get under betow os it 
vera. I mean to lay, you can't let tha things ga to waste. 



THIS new submarine Is quite 
lanje. I understand, rm 
I tflu to near this. When I was 
I £ Th>- navy you had to be 
iBMUured for a submarine and 
|]M hail to sleep with one root 
liflitorpoclo tube and the other 
In it.- Srsfc lleatenant. 

I AH DIM Li now c)i*nffed, il =mm*. 
If nwkc* thfty Jwv« »klule- Alleys 



s.-id blUlRrcl-|-abl« to imuu the 
crew trhUa they are all Aunk to- 
nea'ta th* waTW, (n*l by their 
native short. 

That last, bit U il dice of a poem 
they wished on ta me at lcIiouE. 
That's nit I cud remember of ic. so 
you're luckjr. 

I might ring in somethtn^ .iiwut 
thir vrreck if itw EieAiwtiu Utter on 
if t can set opportunity. 

Life in * '4ubiu±LrLii!! cut be very 



r 



By 



'The trouble with submarines." says L W. Lower "is that you can't 
get away from people." 

I knew I'd gel that tn wtnft- 
where. 

I tunw another— "Bir-Bt bfc*fc. 
DreaJt an thy cold grcjr ataiwn, oh. 



LW. LOWER i 



Australia's Foremost 
Humorist 

ILLUSTRATED by WCP 




U E'S in the early 

fifties, but he doesn't look it, and what's 
more, doesn't feel it. While so many men 
of It is age are flabby and out of condition 
he retains his youthful figure and good health. 

Hi> secret is a simple one — just a couple 
of Bile Beans nightly before getting into 
bed — that's all. Bile Beans are purely 
vegetable, they tone up the system, purify 
the blood and gently but thoroughly clear 
sway all food residue daily. 

Men and women of all ages can become 
really fit and well, full of energy and vitality 
& they rely on Bile Beans. 



.« nl« nj Miim or pel ll. f m, rej„„d wick wsedrtlitl fcet'ra 

. wmi. *UI <ati«w JMe „ „ I .A |K a. txttf 

- -<r*rT*rwr^ . r'*™» |PT, ^J mtr iwwwina and <«4 ««*t iK-i irfitflrt 

xil nwir. I ill Jffl,^ [l , all iLm lu Bile IWai 

-Br. r ~ 



, £. C Wairail. lounger."- Hrs A BnlVt. 



BILE BEANS 

Take Bile Beans and Enjoy Life 



monotonous. There comes it lime 
whoa you say to the shinnuue next 
i» you. "Say, could il'; you turn slde- 
w»ya or jomrthme, Just tor a 
ttatw' I'm sick o[ the look at Um 
bach aE your neck." 

H i nnt a till ul cur him hilling 
you. because there's ho ruum fur ruu 
ifl rail dawn anywhere. 

Apart tram thai, serTlce In a sub- 
marine ha* ita advantages. 

At llle outbreak nt any ItnstllltlM, 
ttlit skipiJer, If he's got any am (a 
rntlH'r umininmun complaint with 
skippers*. Mil give the order to oub- 
nrase. 

He lflTI nay to Ills first lieutenant: 
"This li an rJCReeiiirulti ralunbl? 
<3bma.rllie. Do yrju know haw much 
submarines mat?'' 

"Wo. utt. Merer bought one. Alwaya 
been litst a loiLter. to to fprak. ate" 
Tootlainda of pourulj, Umf« wliat 
they oosl." 
■Unito. iirr 

"Hi tay. And I s£k yon. da an 
officer and a irentleman, wuuld T be 
doiojr ray duty *o my country Lf 1 
eaposed tills here submarine to vlo- 
lenoe and ilRmaite when we haiif n't 
uuite finfahod paytne for the thins?" 
"I »ee your point, air." 

Down in the Deep 

"\ r ERY well, then. Give the 
order to submerge and 
stay 3ubmergprl lor the dura- 
tion of the war. How cure we 
off for provisions?" 

"We re a bit snort of polatnra. 
iir.- 

"AU rigrxt. Grow gpme." 

"Martian me. jiir. but " 

1 laid fruw wimel" 

"yeasU-." 

Then the jwcotiJ llout^nnnt raha a 
honltihtcd «eaman and saya. 
"Jones!" 

■■yisalrl" 

"Stand to attention, yon lontt 
You're detailed lor jpeelul duty." 
-Tesatr," 

"Grew aome potatoei." 

"Bog parttelt, air?" 

"t anld. grow some polatoca! Gel 
to It immediately." 

"Hume! I mean OK Tentr," 

Then ttie poor tumlehted sailor 
(dim to hlamaua and an. "Well, 
what Jj'er knonl That ernnlty. 
exprejudoolBUL undmateti aon of a 
second lieutenant telU me to grow 
&ome po— aiiultlng— tatoa!" 

•'Gooonl Grow me « oownut 
while you're about tL Anytray, 
where are you gcjlnj U) get the 
dirt?" 

"Off the baelt of your neek, you 
awab!" 

"Oh. I aar! What wolili lo nae 
to a frii-rid 1 will aeHooaly rnn- 
ai«fer clvluc you a b^lt in Ihi- trc-th 
I at a later date. At preterit space 
dor* not permit-'' 

That'i tha trnuhte with suhmar- 
Inra. You can't vet. away ft-oat 
people. 



On a battleship LheTe'i all aorta 
of places where you ran p> and hlda 
if you know the ropea. I put in a 
whole watch asleep In a coal bunker 

onee. 

That w,v brfore this slasy oli fuel 
started. 

And listen to me. you jlruu Think 
of the cook. How would you like 
to be a cook on a aubmarlne? 

"Where there ain't no "ilr-eotl- 
ditinninf. 
"And a man can raiae a thlnd," 
, IK~tpliiur>. 

How would you like to Ik ou your 
jtomach in centween two deptdi 
charges, jiertlng potatoes and won- 
derinn if youll liars the dinner 
ready b*fore you're sunk? 

I mean utorouuhly sunk. 

"Bui the shipper answered neser 
a word. 
"A froien corpse waa he." 



Strange now the sea seta Into 
one's blood ft'a worse when It 
gets Into rmir atonutch 

I've gone off the track aa atrial. 
What I wanted to point out !a that 
wc aru now a narai power, 

ft war raises Ita uely head and 
the Empire la threatened we shall 
hurl our naral power 1 Including 
bo tn aursmarinca r aealnst the foe. 

The bulldog breed «J11— waU. lt 
stlU brccdii 

AlUiough. if anybody came 
up to me and said I looked like 
a bulldog. I think I would be 
tempted lo distribute him a 
bit about the terrain. 




LIPSTICK THAT CAM tJ rt 

yzkiteU fa* 

CONQUEST live* in vour tips. They arc vour strongest 
weapon in the right fi>r vour man. Affairs of the heart 
are sealed by the soft persuasiveness of an alluringly 
roused mouth. Little wonder ttien tit at women -.killed in love 
have learned to trust Michel Lipstick. Thcv tin J, »> y,»u will 
too, that Michel ii well balanced and spreads evenly. Its 
creamy base lias been created specially to keep lips smooth 
and young, in all weathers. And it has been 
given a frairrance that is subtle, beckonin.;. 
unforgettable- You'll love thr nix Michel 
shade? — Biondc, Cherry, VMd. 
■ Cctliucme, Scarlet, Raspberry. 




MAKE! 




IRRESISTIBLE 
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BRUNETTES ust Artami No. i 




BLONDES use Amami No. 5 
-—and always remembar — 

FRIDAY NIGHT IS 

AMAMI 

NIGHT 

If yon hsw xny 4iBU.-jltr La t A rta b Aat 
AMAMI sbauipuBi atrut mtUt to Gev, 

■Hpptpqr a^i ■• Kmmh fiaajfas MJNB>r> 



Fat and 
Constipation 



IS?' ..\f;i h 1 1 ' > ' ni isn looks 



If you Are putting 00 far And an 
orm-wrlght you r.hould take care It In 
not caufird by the abjiurptkui of waste 
dhpsilive matter jnlo the watem, If 
this id not dtortersed reittilarly each 
Oav. 1* ferment*; and gradually geta 
inlc the blvod atrcatia forming un- 
heaTtby, fat LivUr. Mid causing htAd- 
hrhr- pimply skin, bllbnurass. llvrr- 
uilmess nnd bod breolh. Health, Rood 
looks and fitness ore positively en- 
dangered. 

Fur constipation take PlnketlM 
These barmlesa. effective Utile pill* 
teach the bowels, to exercise pmprrls. 
Compounded of ingredient* that have 
a alxEnglhcjiing efftirt. Pinkeltea cause 
the bile to flow properly and disperse 
wn.vte dtgcs.cive acouinulaLioiut regu- 
larly and thoroughly. Oct a 1784. 
botue lo-dsy. At cliemlstd And 
'torw. 



J. HE memory of 

Baajriea room wu home to 
him — comfort and warmth and 
irlendBhlp— till that hd seemed to 
have mined. And now — art even- 
ing there, one evening, Co talte 
bavk with turn into exile. It wa* 
ao long tince thaw evenings. a!1 
too few. when he lined to brewae 
amang the cuililonn and the fire- 
light, drink, enrilws coUw. and talk 
about himself. He nod not thoujfhl 
the would receive hlin litre 10- 
nljtht 

It was the ATrAtesi uviinenl la 
tm life. 

The di>or openrd. Thrrre ahe wsj. 
*D*llP 

She wu laughing, holding out 
both per hamfe— Bessie's 11 twos, 
warm hands.. Tfiu dorlj- voire? 
within him, that had been trying 
to cut him riwwrj all day, sud- 
denly revived, and said that Bea- 
sir'p hands were colder than bis 
own. 

He gripped them like a drowning 
man, and waa drawn acruu the 

threshold. 

Of wurat — It wiu sixteen 7 ears 
But Bexale's quality hud brru mSt- 
Um Could it have been, after all, 
merely a matter of Use Sesi.? 

-Wlmi in it. fJ*ll? fiav* 1 
rhunved ao niEirh? u 

"Kq\" be lied, potalonateJy rtfiw- 
jr.w to beltevc l: "Except— you've 
a texj faaiilooablc Dgurr " 

Shj- apun About, ihowing iter 
Alnkcd l4s.tr, her hips— or the n!in- 
uaiiL*. of Uithl Thla wu never 
Btseie. not this briRhi gaunt woman 
En a drraa Ilk* a black ukln, her 
an ft In a: U limns with tht Phllroy 
diAinuiMla? Bcijalt] lud curml 
BesMe htu) a uomoi, and no bour*. 
and ware wit ctathea, colari Lbut 
made our fvd 'happy. 

"Doti'L you approve erf my con- 
tour? I'm very proud of it," the 
feald, gaily. "You'd never guess 
what it coitt me to ett ilk* thin! 
Don't your native wives Aum? But 
so. you Always did prclcr iu utuiuu 

It was not exactly that fihe had 
Ased—he would never have mlndftd 
that, II she iutd kept hut isfientLa] 



INDIGESTION 

Rrst Dose Gives 

INSTANT RELIEF 

Wiiea ywa atifier from ifldiffi-itidii— in other w«*i5» 
da oot digwt all yiui/ food— some portion Ilea ferment- 
ing in thr siotfiar.hu The result u the production ol 
eiic55 acid- Thia rxce» acid may c&i into the 
dclicstc lining of the digestive tract End ytin have 
pain — very bod pain — shortly after meals. Acid 
■toniach, nc^hxted, may lead to gutntuj or even 
more aeritui trouble. 

De Will i Aptuctd Powder end* the pain and 
danger of acid wintOMeh quickly berauu it ins* 
mrdiatcJy cover* the atomarh lining; witha proicebrve 
COAt Ol colloidal kmakn. Otfv-t mfredtstiU of thia 
quick -action mtmdy for mdijrevtiMi aeutrali&e nudity 
mad actoally uut in digestion oi the food you eat. 

Time and time inin one-time auffcref % from the 
torture eamted bj acid ■tonuch write to aay thai the 
furt rtoflr of Dc Witt'i AttUutd Powder btaugbt 
ieutant relief. 

Rend this letter and be convinced 

Tear* of SuH«rlnrj Ended In On* W«ak 

Mr. V. E. Willis, oJ Foch Stneet. Anb grove, Qacoaabutd, writea: 
" 1 have SxJTered terribly WLlb earaeic tndige«jon for year a. I was 
afraid to exi anything, aty trouble wds r o miung, boartbtrrn and 
ttnbearabte stomach pama I aaw an advertiacroent about Pc Witt's 
Antacid PowttcT aad I tried tL Within a wcvA I vraa looking forward 
to rrrtal* and now 1 can Thank your remedy for having made m« feel 
better than I have for year a 1 can eat and enjoy anything. 1 shall 
sever fail to recommend Dc Wilfs Antacid Powder to my fnroda." 

No caac of indigeatioo 01 ehroirir drgestjre disorder if too fertoua 
or has ejcited too Long for De Witt's Antacid Powder to benefit it, 
Thia fine rnmrdy has conquered cams of riyiprfrsia aim] gastritis that 
baa defied all other forms of treatment. No waiting day* to sec 
results iminedlrr.e relief, permanent^ lasting benefit if you will only 
frve this most effective, most ecoaoaucaJ remedy a tttaL Cot a supply 
to-day and «up digesAire uuatxy oujjJely ood for good by foUowiog 
thia aoood advice :— 

TAKE 

De WITT'S 

The qgirk-jc-tioii remedy for JndigeattDB, Acid Stomach. Heartburn, 
Flatulence, Dyaprpaia. PalpiiatuM and Goatritia. 

qfvMchrmistJ, in t hv famous ikyJrftu caniiierj, /Hre 2/8 




(Clow. Jain *he was diff^nait; eo*c 
rtad left and Beriiilnenena. She 
flulterrd, and It didn't imlt her- 
Tliene was an edge of nerved In her 
voire. She laughed too brightly. 
Her thinned bands Hdarted, ex- 
cited, restless, making him ner- 
vous, loo. 

He bad come 10 see. a different 
person. 

And straightway, man-like, he 
oouid not endure hhj dlmppoint- 



Her room bad cftaneel with 
Bpe»& It wu gaunt and 
aware of Itself, and thnroughly 
disturbing. Funtlahrd Hal and 
plain a- a knockout blow. A whit* 
mm! branch. iRalead of Duffcra. 
Yet "hp fell upon bin cllt of cama- 
LJihis. |ai>it]vrljf gushlrig. 'Oil, DaU. 
flowers— how lovely T oh, how aweetr 
8hr kept smeiline them. They 
would look ridloulouE :n this room. 
It mode him feel rtrh>ul«u» ( too. 
finssie, nuking vurh an inordlriAte 
turns over a lew hovers! 

He uld, pw vl siily, "I had a 
beastly |in.wA^r 

There was nowhere to rest, no 
oiwninft for old nentimenta. He 
would have liked to reopen a few, 
jiret to flavor the evening. 

In desperation, ha drank a cock- 
t&a Ho hatud the tlilnui! With 
preat aplomb tha had nuacd It, re* 
veahng that the fai.-ic bookzhelf waa 
in reality a miniature bar. Yen, 
she wo* over-Jolly. ovnr-Joquacloua 
— ahe atrairjed alter venal tiflti be*:u 
spotiuneou* In her. A uian hadn't 
a chance to get a won) In edgeways. 
And Bessie had been such x pood 
listener I Her eyes used to glow and 
rliart«e— It used in bo cs flood M 
aeelng one'i mind mlrrnred in their 
drpths. But now Besir a eve* 
glanced herr and there, kept their 
depths to Lhemsclrea. He fwaI- 
lo»«j another of the vile ooncoc- 
tioui. Ee:-.-ie iiiook away at the 
NhAker, And wu never etilL Her 
bangue sparkled like Q*c dlarnonda 
on her haruU. But even the dla- 
manctn, He noticed, had been rc- 
Frt to a thin, modern style, and he 
thought inera lesa bright in this 
new Getting, aa ahe waa over-bright 
In hers. She dropped a glaw. and 
its oocten(it apJmij-icd abojt. Little 
•^herrj-jdicioi clicked AAAlnot Ute 
floor. Biie mopped up the mesa 
eacrUdly, using her handkerchief, - 

"Bcaan>, your nerves art pretty 
badf" 

"Arent they!" she aald, In sud- 
den, InwcpHeatale mirth. "It muat 
be all th**e cot:kuili I drtnkl Fancy 
me wiping up tny own floor! 
_ "Well, tell me all about yourself, 
Da 11 1 You never wrote, you know. 
Huve you made your fortune yet?" 

He tald, with a queer, invirrtet! 
pride: "If I had, I micht nave 
written!'* 

"Why didn't yon? It seemed ao 
ftrondertid to K et your letter." 

He liir.lj-usted these adjective* of 
tit-'x T!ir ord Btszle u&ed w treat 
her lover* as comradta, not M 
enUiuvhuitriH. 

"f bo back to-JWHTrrw, N he wild 

**How lucky you are, to live 
■broad In the mn — with all yottr 
oeJJee for nothing I " 

He resented tbia llshthfarted re* 
mark. What did ant imagine his 
life wa», out there— a picnic In 
white durlci7 The two cocktails 
and the touch of fever aggravated 
hu mood, which had been revtrvd 
and boyieh, and now waa black ax 
ink. 

Not In years had ho revealed 
himaelf so naively. He painted for 
her in dart, uudigtiant colorA the 
lonely coffee plantation, the fight 
agsrinfft the ever-en crouching forest, 
the hill -barrier!, shutting him off 
from the best markets. Always he 

cume back to the iocelinesa the 

lonelineMil 

Btic raid. With a little laugh. "It 
alt sound) *o pesreXul!" 

Peaceful 7 

TThb partlllon slid aside, at erne 
end fif the room. dlwLryjng a dln- 
ing-alDovc and Benjamin, gravely 
prtr)](kred for action. 

Well, he Lhought bltterlv. a food 
dinner waa always a good dinner, 
and wine, unlike woman, remained 
faithful to it.- boilqurtl 

Suavely, Butjamht slid Uielr 
ehalm . . . 

i\> :r ■ jwrkli <; am n In fly Hei 
eyes were huge. In her thin face. 
She watched him served, watched 
htm eat, all with ebaorta'd excite- 
ment, a sort of tecnung rratlesetieaa. 
It bothered hun. Slit talked too \ 
fast and wo exuherAntly, her happy : 
poise up&et r like a hysterical child ; 
at a parly- She herselT dined dell- , 
ralely, eating aolad. "My new t 
fujure. you know" she aald, in 
apoiogy. And he how-d fuUng 
alone. For sixteen years, he hud 
eaten in wliturie 



Contmuc^ from Pnge^ 

No butier wu ever Inspired with 
"iirh an air a- Benjamin had, to 
match a fabulous cook. 

Benjamin flourished cxauultely 
Above their fttasaes. There was a 
special ejiptYtsslon of coTinteiionpe 
for the ismoLLi port — a lift Of the 
eyebrow. Inimitable, holy. 

"To the future I " cried CksiEie, 
with uplifted adaaa, 

"To the pajnt!" aaid Dallas, on a 
dark Inipuise. And urank. 

He knew, then, that the fhjlit he 
had lately vaged bad rinlshcd him. 
Hever now would tlUa sour, bitter 
tflaUutalcm rbe from his spirit. He 
had experienced ft before, and It 
bad Always let hun eo. But when 
even the Philroy port became vine- 
gAr to the pillule— then, a mac 
must be last indeed 1 

OUUide. the lift went up and 
down. There were voices And 
laugh per, as of people afcvmlint 
from dinner in the lona. oak-pa n- 
Dllrd room, under tiie solemn 
portraila. Why had 3essle 
troubled to desert her siesta lor 
him? 

Aloud, he said, "I have an ap- 
riotn'ment, very ahorUy. youTl 
undrr-otand? Besides, you have 
other Kurwts — I am Itecplng you 
from them." 

The lift reme rip again, with 
a clang. The door of Beacie'a room 
orjenefL In walked a woman 
unyinc «" sullcaMt. 



'ENJAMJN. t h e 
Imperturbable, toittdod to tree** to 
bis decanter. Be&sio c lowly 
r.runntined. The color roue r^ainfullyj 
holly— even her hands blufciied. 

U I must expinin," told Be«iile In 
a clear voice. 

"Don't trouble!" The intruder 
appeared to be coolly diverted. 
"Weil — make yourselves at home. 
Won't yOUl" 

She disposed of the frultcau. and 
continued to enjoy Che sight of 
Uaem, 

Bessie went on speaking. Her 
hands gripped the table edge, and 
her Icnurjclra allowed while, t 
hope youli believe Lhat this baa 
noilunB lo do with Benjamin. It 
wu hts tree evenlruf. I told him 
you— had arranged thla with me 

"OX. by mer said the stranger. 
Who had sharp cheeks and an 
Amertran accent, '"Sorry I came 
bark si "uner than expected I still. 
It'll make a sweU story'" 

Bi'Mte fhnched. "Yes— I suppose 
It win." She turiird to Dallas. 
"Bholl we^ — go?** 

Bewildered, he followed her into 
the corridor, Site glanced wildly 
about her for sanctuary— stepped 
Uilo the empty Uft. and convui- 
uvely rhut the doors. 

"Besiie, what on earth T 

"I murt be madl" ebe said. 1 
really mutt be madl I thouaht 
I could manage it all so clnerly— 
with Benjamin there, too." 

"I demt nndmwtand." 

She wu trying to laugh. "You 
see. I cnuM tell from your letter 
that you didn't know. Everything 
la gonr. We'd, been Irwtng money 
for years. After my father died— 
well, Philroy House Imt alive any 
more. Oh yes, H wa* easy to de- 
ceive you. with Benjamin to escort 
ynu through. The entrance la 
the same, and they didn't pull thia 
Boot about a great deal. Don't you 
see — It's been converted Into ser- 
vice hata." 

"Service natal- He repeated It, 
tdlAth'Ally. 

"I earn my tlvinor ttAtcd Bessie 
proudly. "What do you think of 
that?" 



LC could onlv look 
at her. stricken, Earning her hvtogi 
The hnpltcoUun ol lhat loomed upon 
him. Sudrlenly he knew arist 
wu wrong This alien psraotiaUty 
wruj an offshoot, a chailerun^ a 
product of BeMka's courag*. U 
she canst be cheap, through urih- 
etied clrcumstancea, Heasie wankl 
hare It a smart idieapneu hrJn 
at fate. She. would be Rkllastlr 
and doalnrrgly gaun' Her flguri 
would be a ooftcesatan u> tht ip, 
rather than the result of worry aid 
penury. He gaaed. In slides per. 
plexlty. At the Phllror cUammuif 

''flcapsnny stores!- said Bosde, 
In a rnock-dramatle whitptr 

-But. Bessie— Bessie, why diciu'i 
you tril nieV 

The diamonds twinkled deisMUr 
"1 told you orMW^rrmemWr^irai 
whnU'vrr happened, u ions »■ I Htcfl 
thia hmu< would be open ] 
thought I could carry off nxA a 
fodllsh trick, and aa one would knar, 
You aee. Benjamin ts hf?xd o| Ua 

service atari here " 

Be looked at her In agony. 
"*I try to get urdern cm comrais. 
alnn. for a flrm of decor* ton Thju 
American woLtnin i> a journjulLt-<«0i 
knows I once lived here. Ha 
ihougltt It would mote a cute Utui 
paragraph Jf t wu sent to rr.tarsTt 
far new tianginaa and Uiinex !rj 
her one -room Hut — wtdch ruppmi 
to be my old roum. You out 
Unitglne Jtr f3ie was Mipoo-— ; u bt 
away— and I oouldn't rerut tbi 
t^mpiatloa It seemMi 
And Tre never been able to reiuiat 
I don't still belonx here, of <cyne 
my erttrrtatnlnc you to dinn-r toil 
appmprlaUnr her flat u j*'jtig to 
make a better story T" 

The rturdy humor wavenaj, 
strui;u;cd, vm suddenly defeated 
BejAle WfpL 

He had never before seen her cry. 
All the time people kept tita: ing for 
the hit, and he kept shooting i 
nut of their reach, distract m 

"And you wouldn't nave to!d aw, 
Beasicl You'd have let me [to oasts, 
always to believe you'd chsngsfl 
beyond iroogniUonl'* 

"You never wrote because vou 
badnr made your fortune. I wmwA 
Eoirifs to let you know Pd lort cue* 
Why— why, you might have thoorhi 
T expected ypo u> do sotnfthhtf 
abouL it h 

The darkneaa of spirit had tn tract* 
Lously d If ted. He didn't care nnajf 
Bessie had no hair at all, or if tat 
very ribs were sticking out. Blu 
wh.i the same Bessie. 

"Tor the flrst time in my Hit 
Bessie. I'm hi a position to oflVr tob 
bometlilng. I haven't very micr. 
but It's, more than pride and let&jat 
salad. Oh. darn these people rim- 
ing!" He shot the lift down tc ua 
basement agnln. *3es«4e — I>p Jiurl 
enough money. I mean, u un t » 
bad out there — plcntv ot sunsets— 
arid we'd never starve 1 wta, 
you've only Rat to gv our anil mbk 
oomethmg off a buxfa — oh. daefi 
these people I" He moved the afl 
to the second floor, and rlunr ab 
ape-ch desperately al hrr -UtnlM 
We're both In Hie same boat omr. 
We never were before. CouHrtf 
we— row it toyeHn-rT" 

Bessie brushed a tear fetus cm 
nf the "UiamoniLB." Imnrrrrptiior 
rnlsehlci fix her Taw. 

"Rowing? oh, DaSI— have wu 
forgotten that you like us itMmpt' 
But he had left his true ol 
humor behind hlrn on the ptamr*ft* 
"Don't you know what 1 mesnt 
t don t knew the reanon why ywt'w 
never married* hut onuldni JW" 
forget 11 7™ 

"Tlia reajmn why J never currW 
Are you mire you want me to Rarest 
117 You nee — you never arkrd o' 
the rea«m. did you, Dall7" 

The lift made a trip hrsvcfJ- 
ward. 

(CoprrlrhU 



Desired Forever! 




. . . lips that are lavagely 
fed and tempting 

Orditary lipstick dan no tuutt 
th«n make Ixjm prettily rid 
But SAVAGE, with it, ffttvpigc, 
funglc colour gives lips t 
itrugc ucitcmcat; maJtet 
thcrd irrcstttibly tcmritinji'. 
their ecu txeramily remtm- 
bcred. And whik SAVAGE il 
cxitemcly indelible, it Itetpt 
lip« taft . . . smooth . . . forcvet 
dciinhJeJ Fh« thrilling ,huli:>: 
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so** N£W LAUGHS 



Will Jin umrHUkiiii iiiii until mWllWliWilitJuuii.HiiLui^ 

1 MOPSY—Tlte Cheery Redhead 





CHEMISTRY fUfiEESSOR: What is the outstanding contribution 

that chemistry has given the world? 
STUDENT: lllnndes. sir. 



"I aught to be a succesx — I've got my ll.A. and mu 
M.A." 

"yea, but gone P. A. still supports you." 




"JonhunJ Sim! llm! Ah do bee-lieve you is getting fatter since 

you visited the docla." 
"Sho' is, Lucybelle. Why, he toT me to put on a ctenn shirt ever' 

day, and ah done got seventeen on me mm-ow.'" 



^<£, 



"What's he howling for?" 

"Oh. he ant on a thistle and he's too lazy to get up.' 



if lib LajJx LwwAXe4- 

Known nil over the World for iheir tine qualily and 
fidelity oi perfume — Morny Balh Luxuries, Soaps, Pow- 
ders, Balh Salts, Balh Essences. In a wide choice ot 
fragrances, limed lo match your Balhroom colour scheme. 



MORNY 



a ^'UFiiiiiMiiiniiiMiiiiiiittiMiiMiiiiiMiiuiimu 



■B 



ramwaves 



| A prire of f » k Ji»ld fot rui-h | 

rni<lll»i4alikill r„iimill iiiiitiiP 

1 T.JBOWK: Do you know Mini 
I OuiumbiLs travelled over 2MH1 
1 miles on n galleon? 

Junes: you don't believe all those 
motor car salesmen say, do you? 




M 



RS. NUWED: muling, will yes 
lema" me leu pounds nnil only 
kItp me (lye o[ liifin? Tllen youH 
on me live mid I'll owe you Ivt. 
niiil ire II en stinigllC. 



pATBBB : No, [ won't do your Hum 
for you li wouldn't be rtjat. 
Booby: I dan I suppose it would, 
but you might have u try. 



^INOEB: And .'or Bonnie Anide 
" Laurie, rd lay me down and 
die. 

Listener 'rifling* : la Mies Laurie 
111 tile audience. ple;ue! 



in my mtind 
Tactful Wo Iter: 
Lite drcoElng. air. 



Merely part of 



MORNY, PEGENT STREET. LONDON, 
Iht Home ofTlritish'T'tffumtit/ 



L'LSIB: I h(M uuts Gladys Is 
oporUnK an euuaneinent ttaf. 
An- you tlur happy man? 

Bill: No. I cu eliminated l u the 
seml-flintis. 




IIUBBY: Hans It, dinner not 
ready yet? I ahall to out to 
a rnjiuturant. 

wlfoy. Oan't you wait ten 
minutes;' 

Hubby: Will It. be ready then? 

WKey: No, but ill bo ready to 
come with you 



CHAMPIONS 



Pure Ha l t 

VINEGAR 
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Ugly Fat 
Banished 

Excess Weight 
Cosily Dissolved by 
Mew Natural Met Hod 

Of D. MrCUia»y. ru« Talk, 
*Moaf ron^iJfOHi ia tn/tttm*! 1t*ti 
' St'lf /'(iiiiiru 11 jf j || ii-jf (MHIf u/ i7j. 
.Jr.- n.,- it/ ..„■.■.,. rumr." 
Jiarl f.^liouinrj <««tsaUui grarttugwi tita 
tady 't ■ ItitUv* raiarv* tad Irtpa 
•rtei «OBd1lkA4 wtikb impair lha stum*] 
JWlleos ol lb* body, burtatvd o. ia 
1*4* *-J-*.^atiia Iba Uri* <wW. l-b.rfc 
M*Hll bom diTMlVMU ut # Mlnril w«r. 
that* lMT arid* «it *h*vb*4 Mi« tha 
blood ■ umjti wilh •lh*r iiiMuh 

Was 10 «l. 6 lbs. 
ow 9 si. 3 lbs, 

" Yomr ► a- ti <V » r / ■ i 
f nioirptii ha* brett 

•'"I * I <(M li. I r f? I l' . 

- . / «Hr*f Wi 

■ tlnrtjii hefirtr I wt.f 

twtmtptie, but thtj 

tiM-d mo rfftti * . . 
COlOSCPTtC htr** 
ntr >o »rtl." 

— Viti /j*. 

■ tMlflM nrtdUf. acriTai»4 
,fc * *■<;«*• bcjHii« 

■w-n-aif. hr***- tiju Iks ln»v aMda. tVMpa 
t»» M<*I*Lb«* *l aJJ h»n-ry Jgniieini 

inq mlduii iimj oih«i »](rS H^duCli and 

pman 'h"tn fusion fh I y Ml al Ilia WPUMBV 
ll tilled OTlivntP* Uet ilwhydraiut'i <»Uan «.| 
tha «*Jwt vital ■Jimlnfjilw* frrgauB — (km 
k^ncy*. pciBi Et -it, ujn ami jrasuttturr 
wyanr nu. COUJKniC b« in* «u 
•ofUraL ttaim «a r m pinviDMil w«inl»i 
•antral. 

Trial Otter , » 

Sum* 14. U lUmpa lo COLO? OTIC 
(A.m i lid , 2ft O Connfill Aiiaal. Sydii*T. 
and naval lea. lit* unta ol thU p-apar. 



Coloseptic 



H 




lO.HO ' We others 
laiurhrd. -U«ten to atnabeun Big- 
Talk." 

• Masks like that cue ■ dollar or 
more, and trhm did CliD-yii ever 
1 1 us r or. much aa a copper to upend?" 
11* a hungry half the time" 

"H* U ragged always."* 
"And h» mnilirr U blind" 

A girl Joined the circle of tor- 
mentors. She was Brown Rebut, 
(laughter of Ma-ohen. who knpt the 
corner rl» iliop, and «tur wore t)iv 
dut tklrt and neat white blrruar ol 
a tehoalttrl. Ret roum lace was 
framed by nraldi aa plump and iW-Ht 
aa «auw«ei ami without igiratliit 
mh . •, mo i.-. ihe quarral bul Ct*. 
jtj could bc« that ahe admired Al.- 
1*i wlrli till red Ijarmer, Per aome 
reawn, her pert £] ani« vu nnrder 
to meet than a!} the gibes or the 
olheri and he ituhI out: 
"To-night I wilt return with money 
To-inorrow 1 wtll buy iht Oration 
head. 41 

"And we'll buy nreetuekera to feed 
Uie beaatr 

Tlbeir Uvuctiter arju In hb pare aa 
he went aciftly down tne irrert arid 
tie did not notice on» who moved 
front '.)*• frlnHr of llif autut and 
fallowed Mm. but. whm they were 
well awwv from Unit place a vote*, 
runu- uittly over Cho-yu a loouldcr: 

"You wWi to «arrr montiy, my 
friend?- 



Oho-yii turned, 
warily, "and 1 it 

The one who p, 
waa a yuuih id 11 
wore the white 
Jacket of in dfBbl 
a f.uvrr rartwhee! 
dollar," he Hid. a 



'I might." he eatd 

"ri ipoeon to him 
flf manhood. He 
cotton lorn and 
■ofker and totaed 
tn hit hand. "A 
It Mavnrd In the 
tun. then rarUAoed behind long An- 
gen with pointed, dirty nalbx 

"And what thing mm: be done?" 
OSo-jo tntralrotL 

He nod lived too long In the strceu 
Lo brlirve that dallan were etudly 
I eaaie by. and he aald lo hlmnelf that 
thu might well ba a matter of limit, 
and prolmbly he would be wur to 
run aw»y at onoa, 
-Well?- tic joid. 
The long-IUii 
moory away, 
j leather purse a 
| hla belL "It 1 
I you." he iah). 



one had put hlr 
Ding It Into a 
wai faiteud at 
1 who will nay 
I can uke you 



to one who hoa coin* to tltrow a«-a> . 
ll aecma follow me. If you will, but 

They went to the great pott ofTi':* 
ou Uit Bund. Aa they reached the 
buig, wide stent of utepa, bo 
aaw tilt guide make a algn lo two 

men who loitered there, and tticy 
nurved forwnrd Idly. They came 
abreait of nun, and pa&ted; words 
were ipoken Into the ale. 

"Here la your mcaaengef In the 
ragged coat Win enougti. but not 
too wlec: and lie cornea Train a dis- 
tant neighborhood -' 

The ipeakef vunlalied tn auddenly. 
II vemrtl to Cim.ru. that the eairUi 
had o|»Mied her mouth for him. and 
Iw wai left alulie with the two 
strung crv One uf tliev was iliort 
and brnad, with flat fraturra and a 
dtimally woirled expreulon on hl» 
round cotintenanoe; tlie other «aa 
tall and bouv: Ills fare wai abnorni- 



■*8lrii;nuiiii Frrjg and Hlmhaan 
Mnakc." thuughL Cho-yu. while lie 
waited to aee what they wlslied ol 
him. It was the tall man who 
spoke first. In the voice of one well 
used lo giving oruen. 

"Here boy. 1 have an errand ■ 

"Waltf aald the other. He jen- 
l.urrd Cho-yu away, caught bia com- 
panlun by the elbow and turned him 
towardn a shop window, where they 
stood Id apparent contemplakkm of 
American alarm clucks and began 
to cunyerv- to ilie dialect of a dis- 
tant province. Bow ihould they 
rwTc known Uiat no more than two 
dayi ago Cho-yu had been using lIiIa 
5dji.» ip-e--Ji lr, talk wlUi hit 
mothers uncle? He squalled cum- 
fortabiy on his heels to wait and 
IliKnmJ without gn-at interesu 

"Jt la twilhaidy anil most un- 
ethical," tiahed be of the worried 
lore "Oui country U at. war, and 
In sur.h times " 

"In such times, a wim 
pares for the tut 
plied. "We have pareu 
as? WtuiM and chlldrr 
not? It la of Uunn I th 
of a i - r . - r i onatfjj 



Wiiij|w ofc* tli«* llras*oii 



WASHING-DAY MADE EASY! 

Wousewives cheer new, quick-washing method 




not of bailies k»l before they are 
well begun. 

'Moreover, 1 am a humble man." 
he aald, With hla qurer Inverted 
ainlle. "1 am not vain enough to 
think inut a person of auch tlmilieaa 
unliupurtailiie aft myvelf ran have 
any effecl on the outoume of thla 
ilrugjle. Surely tlu- war will not be 
won U I merely hold coy tongue? 
And to audi circumstance!, la It not 
logical to part with a few words at 
H thousand dullun a piece?" 

"If it should turn out to be a 
few words and your own head, the 
batyajti i» drar enough," the other 
unrnrerad- 

"My head, honored brother? Bul 
why should T be suspected? 1 have 
no truiiLed official poultion. I tun 
in 1 ! private secretary lo a man close 

to the military governor " Again 

he smiled, while at each word he 
•poke nil brother seemed to ihrtvel 
to imaiier alxe. 

"Hut I told you In all Innocence!" 
he cried. 

"The Snake," said Cho-yu to hlni- 
«ejf. "is wrupping hl> colls around 
Hie eVog." 

"1 have left no trail." the Bnake 
went on. "tee Young flnd» my mes- 
M.-wgers in Hie strtrM. each timerrom 
a duTereut part of tile city am! In- 
!iUnM.|r does not kno-w why I want 
these ragamuffins, nor where I sand 
tiirm And u-day. it n Ontahnd. This 
lad here will go to a certain place, 
ip*-ak a few o^aiimglefta words, as 
I instruct lum. That li aU. To- 
mojTow he will have forgotten all 
about It. And to-morrow, many miles 
fmm here, I shall receive sonic 
moneys— In ihe way of biubseaa." 



JL.OU uust Uiem H 
pay you— afterwards?" 
"Why not?" 

He turned to Cho-yu nod ipnke 
again in the city dialect "This u 
your errancL Go to the wau-r-lii. 
to the steps near 'lie Eternal Prbrod- 
ihlp rwrry. There will be one hi a 
Kiey ahaan. ^ur nnger« he hai 
on the right hand and the thumb Is 
mjDoiiiB. Bav ia lum. A iwnny, mai- 
ler, for ferry fare.' Be win reply 
Slay on this »lde ill the 'river , ; 
■f'lKTcupon you will nay, '»!« birds 
ilrep In tile nest to-ntght. and the 
r.ord u aorrow.' Do yon undcr- 
•.l.orjd?" 

"1 Qlideritjind," aald Cho-yu. "But 
the money? Tl«e ohe who brought 
m here promised a dollar." 

■You would be well paid with a 
tenfh of It." 

Bul hit brother 
wluaperJng of has 1 



Ill 



nudged htm. 
and the tadl 



"You will not Tail - n.- ,,o". vTordS 
wew more frightening than the 
nereesi Utreati. Cho-yu ahlvered 
and Wilhl stiffly toward his reli- 
deaviiiiA. Lk> k d ,« -hal llh, (tn hall 

and anlflj at danger, but he did not 
yei imderstahd why i*-rr«ir ahould 
be confused with tins uoruensicsl 
Dl'vage 

When he reachud Utt ferry land- 
ing he thnuaht It empty (or a mo- 
ment, so well did tile imall grey 
man who walled ther* blend with 
the wnsliwred greyneuof llw boards 
he leaned agalnit 

He mocal with hll eye, on Ox 
river, at if lo wateii lor a boal. and 
re*u>i) a ttiuuibliiv* liund yn the rail- 
ing Cho-yu moved closer and wet 
Mh l!|e wun hu tongue, 

■ A penny, maater. for ferry fare " 

"Stay on thli side of the river." 

The man had anokm without 
looking at him and Cho-yna bream 
came hot and dry again. 

"Hla boras alern In the nest to- 
night." he whispered. "The word 
la torruv." 

the nest- -aorrow?" Eye* 
like black pebbles opened wide and 
nipped through the air. 
Chn-yu did not receive il The 
man was dressed like a Chinese and 



lug dialect was flawless ; nevcrciie- 
leas, in that moment of eagerness nti 
dlagubie had failed hhn. Cho-yri 
recognised an alum. aiul. without 
ttopplng Co tiling, he cried aloud. 
"Wall Come quickly! This one 

at a " 

Cho-yu felt strong Angers on lilt 
wrtgu. Ilia tool slid away from run-., 
and be was falling falling Into the 
water beneath the landing It via 
dark and cold and choking, and be 
went down for endless. Immcsiur. 
able time; rose through blackivM 
Into illvery bubblei, caught a gllmiue 
of the far-oil blue sky. dcew air tnlc. 
hla aiuoltiorlrig cheat and aank again 
And all the lime he aaw the strang- 
er i face with us black Jade eyes and 
heard the sibilant voice repeat bu 
words He had npoken to the goitmy 
to one of tlie Llttit Men. Etr tu- 
glven him a meacage of Important:' 
tTnderatahdfng burst like a rocki-t 
in Ilia aching head, a rocket ihji 
opened fanwlae, itiuwlng plnuro 
at Iho hmg-fltigrred one, the Snag* 
the Prog, tlie grey -clad any. . . . 
And over and around them aU, Ukf 
a Uny flying frame, went the pLan*] 
that protected the city 

When Cho-yu came up for tl» 
second time, hla nrurerz found re- 
port. There was an oar ttretrbni 
toward, hhn from a sampan a tea 
feet away, held H an old mac who 
tuurUly averted hu eyei leal thry 
«houJd behold the drowning orx 
"I am not looking at you," hi 
aignited. "If you climb out of Iht 
water while my vytt are turned away, 
how ran I help It? 

"Hurry, hurry." In added In loiter 
tones. "Reach your hand to the 
bmihng. You can make It. Hastti, 
sway from here before lire river goda 
see that I am eheatlnn tlicm." 

A moment later Cho-yu siood. 
drippuig and aiilvering. on the steps 
People looked at hlui Idly and pau«. J 
on, for a ttuall boy climbing out of 
the river was no great curiosity. The 
Uiumhleas man had disappeared anil 
Cho-yu found a auruiy place wbett 
he could all down. He rested hla 
head on hla wet knees and Lrfcd fi 
Hunk. 

Alter all be waa not quite a child 
Not wholly a fool, though ihev in,., 
taken him for one. "Wise," Lee 
Young had said, "but not too wur ' 
Oiif who will n,i your uci,.- , 
,iut uiirir-rstandlng it he moan: Aiw! 
so It might have been, but now n - 
>u knew all too well the meaning of 
Die innnage he had carried. Nrvcr- 
Uielesa. lie was gulltieaa in the mi"- 
ter and need not wonder what wouic 
happen next, lor It waa none of hlr 
affair. He had earned hl» dollar 
and, as aot.n as the sun had dried 
nil cloihlng, he could buy a splrn;n: 
dragon mask and return home m 
tniimub. JCven ai Uwy had knua-u 
(hat tie would do. 

•Sbt birds «leet» in the ne*i ' - 
ntgtit. und the word In sorrow ' Hm-. 
easy now to know that ths 
•era the aernptansa. that neas ot 
them had barn sold to (he enein? 
and that acme tmarhfirous ihutg wai 
planned for the hours of darkness 
With hla own llpa ha had spoken the 
nauword, and had aald l ha! >u 
plain's would real to-niglu i>, n.r 
walled place outside the city. Pat- 
rioLuun wai a word he had not beaul 
and treason was a notion raj 
comprehended: but he liad, aeen tlie 
silver war birds flying over the city 
and H wan he, C*hn.yu, wnoin '.!;■ 
Utile Man had tried la drawn hi the 
rlvi-r. So at length ha got aloaj] 
to lila feel and set out hi a dtrveti-jii 
which did not Uke him home 

It waa duak when lie reached U» 
airport. Behind him. the roof, al 
the city were black ahadowi againit 
a reddened eky and before htm rose 
high, unfriendly walla and a gate 
guarded by soldiers who held |U01 
with sharp spikes right hi front ul 
their noeea They atared al each 
ether and did not look at cho yu. 
yet they saw him. and suddenly 
with their eyes, he aaw himself a 
dusty, ragged, maplcious figure, who 
had no busbies* being lh»-/r Ix,r 1 ■" 
the Sky, what a fool he had been u 
oomel 

Please turn to Page 20 
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Prizes for Letters 

Each week £1 is paid far the 
best letter, and 2/6 for every 
ether letter published. Address 
"So They Soy," The Australian 
Women - * Weekly. Fall address 
will be found of top of Page 3. 




Start a Controversy 

Write briefly, giving your tiews 
on any subtext you please. Con - 
(ravoriial letter-, ore welcome. 
Pen-names ore not permitted. 
Readers made this rule for them- 
selves by ballot. 



OVER-FRANK 

SHE u so frank!" How often 
we hear thai said lo the 
same (one as one would say, 
"She deserves the Victoria 
Cross!" More to the point, 
very oXten, would be. "flUe Is 
so cruel." 

Frankness is an over-rated 
v.:! ue. It can have the .-tins 
of a serpent. 

"You're going very grey," 
i:\ys the- frank person. J list 
to show how candid she can be 
she adds, "You axe developing 
the middle- aged spread." 

II this Is frankness then give 
mt reticence. 

Let us be frank 'with our- 
jflves, by all means, but let us 
be discreet in our comments 
to other people. 

Three cheers for the person 
who. when asked for an 
opinion, gives an honest one, 
but who refrains from volun- 
teering unpleasant truths. 

£1 to Miss S. Wilmington. 
Salisbury, Quay St.. Bunda- 
berg, Hid 

♦ •> ■» 

I A MILIAR IT Y. . . 

^vVrrtTH-CJTRljg and telephooUta 
*" ahould be required to show some 
rcsproct to callers. 

To-day I rang a .urge city office. 

When. I Hiked far a member of tha 
•UfJ the iwtt£h-Ktr] nald, "Walt a 
minute swwthearT..''* Tha girl is 
[mJmoTVii to me, and I resent the 

fjiTnlHir lty. 

I cannot think ouch infonrial 
• ruwen to callera can be beneficial 
to the. nrm'i business. 

Mr. .V lUrris Whit* Horse Hd.. 
Batwyn, Vie, 

♦ * * 

TOO MITCH WORK 

A FRIEND of mine M*yo lha, ah* 
1 rarely hafl flower* In her lioiir* 

Once she had her bninr full oi 
flaweta. bait the labor they entailed 
tuuk mofit of Che pleasure away. 

Saw ah is ueoj only pot plant-, .'or 
decoration. I bare spoken to BevermJ 
■wpln on the matter, and they are 
all agreed tbnt flowers make enrflcH 
STirt and Arc a burden t<j the nouso- 
ffire. 

Mh* E. timu M Foky St, Kcw 

ti. Vie. 

♦ * + 

VISITOltS TO SICK 

IJOW LDouehtlfits visitor* Lo the 
bamre of the jack can be? 
Th?y often di-iturb Liu - puLjnrtt who 
It needing quiet and rest Jfusterotlii 
hint! that exeltrrnetil Is hot ffnod 
for tht patient are onlieodrd. 

Oftnn the ttrwd hmiafcwire, al- 
though anxinua to be rid of the 
visitors. U ohUtfed to offer refresh- 
BMQt 

When will people realise that 
atritnut Jllnesn makea a left of extra 
ami worry7 

rt la when Lhe patient b reffaln- 
tng tr, re 114 th that vhdtora are most 
welcome 

I ML Horria. 119 ftussrv St. 
North Adelaide. 

♦ 4 ♦ 

DEPLORES GAMBLING 

]T la deplTplilc that gambling' 
nun Id bo regarded In man7 
circle* with tolerance and goflcl- 
liumor^d forliejmnre. 

hnint-Uilrrltms foil cannot help 
rcrjinunf with mortmain m. Uu 
tiKcbsaht of M many prvrni~ "X 
Muni lives beln( undermined anil 
roeim by thn caiubllns; fever. 

In any cage trie likelihood of ■ 
uiv-euful arrc being built upon 
*r shifting aanlii of the beilini 
ring u a rrry remote possibility. 

Ttil* "spurt" In the rcraK of 
tmttlnt. 

Mrs. F. W. Bhulls. Juhnwn St, 
Kan. ff .B.W. 



Trials of 
Shoppers and 
Salesgirls 

1 hBTfl b*an a otflrefcrtper lor 
IT ytazz. I waj ciperialty Inrcr- 
eatnil In the letter ot Mrs, K. .trJins 
1 4; X 30). 

1 think that m ••»« nolhing >., 
do wttlt the ttlflteuhy of plensing 
ilKippers. 

Wiimirn do nearly all toe shop- 
ping. «o onn wrveo lax mure women 
than men- To me they are alt 
bnmtvn belli an, and whether cuo- 
tomera are raAlly pleader) or not 
drpenda upon riow teruonabEe Lbey 
are and hot mileh '.Hey unfcretanrj 
about the gooda they want, 

Hn. (iladrs Arnej, Mii-MM Ann 
bt, Vallrjr, B'ialiane. 

Men Hale Shopping 

^'\N£ r(?aMm why men ahojrpera can 
be plcttted mure eaaily than 
Women Ksopprra In tllal the majority 
detest atiopplnt and »ill take the 
lint thin* oOerwl then lo aav* 
tmable. 

Wornen, On tihe whote. ill. not 
<UIC at nunc that the pricr. of in 
article la ton high, or tliat what ti. 
tbuttn Ls not jh I table. 

Thej' look at thla or Om and 
finally g« out juyuitf, "I'm luat buy- 
ing It for a friend and I'll have 
to [L»k her about If Thla la uuuUly 
Juat an mruae. What tney mean 
t»: "I'm (alnrj to look aoinenhcre 
else and see If I can nee :*ouafiUUng 
better." 

Mrv. J. W. Lone. relcrtKjniu£h 
Weal. SA 

Fashions Change So Fa«t 

V r ES. ttie modern woman la bard 
to fjlejue when shopping, but 
she hun pulTleltTUt reiuiou. 

To-day laabjons change so quickly 
that the averoce t,nman cannot for 
erjonomlc ri?&K>rLS keep pace vltfa 
tlum. Bite tin; to be careful lo 
choose jtjlia wblch nDI remain 
popular. 

The range ot goods offering la ao 
"kteuelve that a choice la difficult. 

When our or two friends come 
ulong to advlae. choice la well-nigh 
unpaasihle. 

Furthermore, many shoppora can- 
not make up their minds becnuse 
they have no minds in make up I 

Men are icnuiily less difficult to 
nerve, but a "faddy" man la harder 
to pleaAe than any woman living. 

1 Newton. MM Fnrrsl Kd.. ilri- 
Irj. N.K.W. 

Admires Salesgirls 

'PfTE nrrllnnry wnmnn >hopr»er do^> 
• L not know lust what she watna. 
and Is unwilling lo allow the Bales- 
strl to help Iwr to mnke up hnr mind 

A man, on the otlirr liund, doe. 
icnow Ju*t wluit he vanta. or else ho 
ask* the aalescrri to help film. 

Alter all, it Is her job ta knuw what 




Mn»f women lnhi f>jur* fo ouo 

Ii in stock, and nhe mnnta to make 
the tialc 

Fnratmally. In Sydney, at any rate. 
I Imi/e never neen a plain ul<>.ieirl. 
nor have I mi't a na.tty onel 

Jack S. I ot. f'.nl^leao, N S W. 

Impiitient and Rude 

r MUCH prefer to serve a male 
cuatomor, 

I have only been In * ihott a Utile 
wliile, but already I have found 
that women are moat duTUruK to 
pleatjc. 

Many are mnre than over-por- 
*loular; tliey are rude. Impatient, and 
unfair. 

In cltlea, customer* have a wide 
range of good* from which to chooac. 
but the timtc thr.y have lhe more 
they expect- 

Mua Betty rpmpbrll, r/o Mrx Yt. 
Groves, 19 Talbol St. Wcat hnini 
wick Sit. Vk. 



Is Home Life 
Restricted 
or Free? 

QERTAINLY f eutwrrlDe in Ches- 
terton's picture of home Hie as 
quoted by ,Mr«. KelUo C4 TTjai. 

Altbune.fi happy In a buMncas 
olllne be.'nn? niy marrtagfl, I never 
rcejfciod how free I should feel in my 
own home. 

t Hi ink the woman who I i.« ■■: 
In Ifr own home is larjring In In- 
tclligence. 

Far from belna dull, dnruestlcILt 
is a fnrund adventure. 

Iifes. r. >Urk. II talrn. St. Bed 
Hill. Brisbane. 

Not Only 3 Jnh 

^JAriY btLsliieia jlrla will agree 
with the view that the home Is 
tile only plw:e where there is real 
ireeehnn. 

After all. home life is riniiint! and 
ffhoksome. and after marriage I 
fancy matt girls who hin tired of 
the vaunted freedom tn office and 
factory welcome the relative liberty 
and rem freedom of working for * 
uiuhand and family. 

TMt & more than a Job— It's a 
fftfMott] 

Mrs. t. p«r»irn., 11 Tjne St., Gll- 
l.rilnn. K.A, 

More Responsibilities 

Vf RS. KELUE pr^aenu a very at- 
tractive picture ul domnatle Ule. 
out an incomplete one. 

All those small liberties which 
domesticity gives to a woman are 
over-'hadowed and made unrjilfc- 
fyltus by the ruibrictiurj at Bconomlc 
dependence. 

1 think Quit must mi.rrlen busl- 
ih'.» |iirl£, remeizibenng the freedom 

^inin iiimiiiiiiiNill.iilli.iiiiii.il i I.II1I..III.I 

I Those Gift Tcatl | 

1 JsiN'T it Una that th* coa- | 

E iatn of fift teat tar brldca | 

3 wns discarded? 

| My sbtrr hu iust aittrridrd = 

5 : 1.'- 1. in for a firl fr.rud, Tfa_l« f 

| meant Lhlrircn S rCi •> ul vaiiflos = 

i OrinwB of eipenae, ai well u | 

| Lfir iisnal wedding pte-M:nt. | 

| Thrw atft t.-.i- aJznO!.! | 

3 nltrayn are mtlpmlei] br lh« § 

= >amr riTrlf n | fr a WMla, with the = 

= .- that an .mi'i !.»..■ £ 

i munia^p in tlip np>«hborhood = 

| U now rri:.Lr.l<-d wjIIj aiorror | 

i ratiurr ! Ii.ii. Joy. 

I LVTiaa A. Ilccdrr^on, Bur- 1 

| wood Kd.. TTawthcm. Vlr. i 

" inn iiiiuimuninittiiuilkiiuiUHiuirMiuiiii 

ctiat wu thGlra whrn ;hn wc>Hclj 
pay-envelope arriyefj, will auree tnat 
do(n cs.t kitty brin^q more renpgrwl' 
bii.it. e» Uina Ubcrti«. 

Mm. Lilian G.idd, Ourlmbah. 

N.a.w. 

Labor-Saving Oevices 

r DO not think that tin; modem 
OTmira ancers at damcfltlclty Sbe 
mar abhor the ald-uma dradcay 
an* limb auUn^M or deradra aso, 
but rvery woman luuwn that hotiw 
\s I ht* place where »he rules. 

Coolckry aral laundry, the two dtv 
parLmtnta mn*\ frowned upnn, have 
brcn yo hnprDve<l by modem labar- 
savtrtg rievlDea that nowadays they 
cid bo enjoy*; J. 

Mrs. i Hnwarlh. School Ilouae, 
lYmpc. N.S.W. 

Liberty Often Lost 

[T Is Hardly wi/e to ffennrriiLse. u 
htrs. fCitille has done, on the 
rubjfjct of dutnesUcUr- 

ChGaterton htm palmed the Ideal 
ctale < I .,■;],--'.:■.. and, at r- 
iTi-'hrrallv tlai case wltJt the Ideal, .ts 
exact counterpart u rarely (oimd In 
realltjr. 

To aomt? womrn. the rtoraa i% far 
rrom brtng a place of liberty. Rua- 
baadR and InmHies otten tinwlt- 
tlrjijly criiAl: the tnditlduahEr (if tHa 
wilt ttiid mother. 

Try a Uttle PxprrttiittDtlru, and see 
now olwrn you are derided by tha 
rwit oT the family. 

Some womiin luive lr, within thnlr 
pcraonal.Uea almoat to attain the 
ideal lUts. bat; aame hare a deaine 
tot wif-cxprpiyUrjn whlcl. wUl ncmr 
be sattifled by thif dally dalnga of 
' tir home alone. 

('ou-stinrr rhl Id. Nuiloma, fpiry 
Kd.. SurftrrV I'aradl^r, QU. 



Nicknames — 
Irritation or 
Consolation? 

I AOHEE wlU. Miaa UndJia> 
(4/air*9* about htduiamoa, 

1 have veea dawns of eii li mluoed 
rq tean UtYcamve ot their ninlcnamfi 
and have *e-in boj'a liihl for Uf 
-uune reaaoav 

0;ten nii.'Jinumv> are given wltta 
cbJIdira arp yp,i"g, but tliey cling. 
Lo their nwrjfirn m later life. Apt- 




Nitknunwi are tomtimex inapt in 
lairr 

neaa OFtm paatea with tbr ynara. I 
havu tnawn more than one crtt^iu- 
lem cuiddir-ngM) man Kill to be 
willed Stitmy" by old rrtenda. 
Mm. IL Bri*U. OrMrd, VU 1 . 

Blessing in Disguise 

I WOtJLO IJlEf to ua wlietber ii 
has occurred _-o Miaa LJndaay 
Uiat it la possible Co get an in- 
feriority compile* (HH-fluflo -of being 
without a nirfcnanic- 

Tf a number al anfjs frteniis have 
nirkTinnvea. one may fed ratltcr gut 
□i LhirucA ii oris* liaa n«cif> 

Bftaktej*. if a person tuu n name 
■ hi i :i" doi'a not liJtr. a nicJcnatoe la 
ofbea a bi«£ii4j jo dl-*ui.ve. 

i. i .mi S. CampbelL U Sydney 
R<U Hanly, NVS.W. 

No Sense of Humor 

VlOltriAMEg do no one any harm, 
IX a Hteltnarrml younniter growa 
up wIUj an inferiority cotnt'tex. U'a 
because lie or ahe lackj a aense of 
liuioor. 

f kiMFw many atdulta who cUnff to 
vbeir nicknames b^cauae they like 
tikem. 

Let's navo nicknames and mora 
of them, tn* funnier the better. 

I'. Marsden, 7 Royal Armdr. Mrl- 
boorite CL 



DON 'T DL.LVJE WO.MEX 

*Jthe PrEmier at Ontario /Mr. 
x Mitchell Bepburni tald in Hear 
SoTith Wale* rorpnlly tHal by eaUiig 
lets wlkiat and ***ring l«taa wool 
warn en had brought primary induatry 
to tlie Teiw of rttin. 

3urei> I It In nateweat Wu hmatjr 
and Ul- co naldeml 

What ot the knltttof cnJte of tha 
JjLit few yearn? Uosl *uui«j iiavo 
made man wonllen jumpers Lain 
tliL'y ran tmialbly wear out 

Th« majority of *rrm*»n eat aa 
much bn>>id arid nLhor wheat pro* 
ducta a* they hare rvcir dooe. 

Nobody nrmrta the prraent tad 
^tate nf affairs In the wheat and wool 
market* more than the arenute Aiu* 
Irallan woman. To lay Lhe blatna 
at her d<v>r. huwever, iu hHrdly fair 
olay. 

The uriEatli factory rxMiuoo is dua 
moaUy to DVcr-produc Lion, and tha 
tart that so many substitutes are 
being u&cd lor thtiie primary pro* 
due I* tn some countries. 

K. M. Latae. Bos 36A. C.P.O. 
r^yrinry. 

* * * 

RHI CATE OR NOT? 

^ RE we ot=er-rnLtna cducaifonT 
A aDccessfu] bu&tnes-^. man oiid 
lo tne tecencJy, "Education la no 
good It doesn't get you anywhere, 
r left achool when f vaa ten," 

He teemed to think that educa- 
tion made a person unpractical. 

Thlfi view *eemed to me rank 
heresy, but t am surprised at the 
large number of people who fxerea 
with my Trimd. They say that 
shrewdness and plain romnion hum 
are better than blaher education in 
this keen, competitive world. 

Are *hry right? 

Mrv. John ttirliardA. Wonwrutu 
(urrawf-ea c: Ajlicrorc WI, 

Bn-rbane. 

UNSOCIABLE 

4 LTHOUOH ereryone accept* and 
* acknowledge* the ad ran tag ea of 
wireless, hoa It not a tendency to 
make iu unsociable? 

Ofien when visiting one la asked bo 
listen -in to the radios and thore la 
LitUe opportunity for con versa tioix 

C. A. Bf-veiiAKe. SS Hhadforlb st, 

MrJULUl, SSW 




it isn't cooking that makes 
the saucepans look old.... 

. . . IT'S I1AKSII U-EAMNC ! 



Don't §ptii.l ihfi louk "f your -aurrjian* hy li.ir-h 
cleaniDp methods, tiverr gcrntrli holds dirt. ■!»<» 
|vom*.il^lv ^cruii, and mukef i'letinin^ harder in 
lliti lulure. Vim pi>rs smooth cleaning bn-au»e 
Vim fsraiui ntf toap-coated, ^ . 
They loosen dirt i>a that you * 
rati wvipe it all away with our ^ 
».*.il'<. ti;;j,l rub. 
yotir kiti-iiiiuware 

•hininfl | ^ — i 

x ^ - -J 



mi tli.it von * * ~ f I M% at 

hmk^^f^f^j 'III 

briglrt and _ 1 J^i^ -/ H^ 1 *^ 



VIM 




REMOVES THE DIRT... 
BUT SAVES THE SURFACE I 
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Do You Know? 

You cut play in Uir 
nun. 

awV^ V Sttr '' Swlm ' 1v " n1 '" 
if Gr I ynur hair mutt 

III'- % "J delightfully wet, 
IV" And your bny friend 

will r»Vf 
v As you t j i ■ - la 

\ With Ihr tiniest 
\ drop of 

iMMPFTTE. 

If >uu mill drill h (fall* elwy varei 
thai wit) MUy 'par tnr day*. Just 
da nip yrmr | M j r and rnmh a few drop* 
of Damprttr. through 11; then fltijrr- 
prfw *a\^ iritu jm-.il.niM — 4 tirriKs-t-t 
and Klotri. <!'• Itamprtlr — 5/- * 
buiiie— Cunt a. in* Vitamin F. 



Hi. 



MAKE BABY'S HAIR 
CURLY 

lllri iMih, uf F*#»t»j'J#. 

|U»a hmm «tat Utb fcftf Plltk 
I i«f l'» hair !»■ tr»m ttrwljbl 
wxvy »!,.' mri. »illi 

utipn. iti uji — 

I Hitrj * hmii ■■• i • i j 
iirncM ....i 4rj 1 - ■ i 
RUM'-t l* (ml/pel Mn Uft lull. Hlii 

tm* tu Uranf. lull cut la Irj pU<i. «P 1 be 
1^ ■ . t. ilflitji h*<r uJ mr limb,* JnHt *d»r- 

■.'i.r mm ptMlV. I mi Irillrl| rtrr.lmlt ] 
kaiia ail abnal 1 ,tirl j- iin Unri lincmJ;, 

Hi" I ' 1. 1 1 i ii l Ultra i.j* -.1... Hill. I , Hill 
Lu mi* If ira^r tmnUftsl, W**~J rrfcrft. 
Cit » Jl Lub* ;jmsnUt'«i Irvalmralt lrv£> mbr 
Abtp«>*i ** mt»r* i*eUy- /** I I D ■ VDCT 
IV *or> 1* fit i.tVlilfiE V- U I r L | 




S turned for 

l.r ii1\i»[ib flight arid stuiuhleil 

against i rick Mm* which htttl up* 
urourhed unheard 1n the soft dirt 
mud. A wheel passed over hla tuca 
kjkI he fell sprawling, 

"Are you hurt?" the man In Lhe 
chetul asked eoiirteouiJly. 

This soldier was v« ry dlflcrc n I 
front the two men At the irate. His 
unlfurni wan sort end clean: lite 
leather butt and bodta were bright an 
glass; there were allver wings on the 
breast of hi* tunic and thi' hand 
which Lotted a win to the rlckMiaw 
runner wm slender and well kept 
Cho-yu blinked up at htm. swallowed 
a great lump of Iear to hU throat 
and whispered. "The word in sorrow." 

"VeD, aw you going lo spuafc?" 

They hud tied his wrir.U* with rape 
and had taken him Into a smalt rtwnt 
with high, barred wmdowi. For 
many oUuutej} I hry had dcrh ulrlnu 
qij«tk»u he routd Tint niwww. dc- 
nmntUniii nauitta he did uot knaw. 
and Irtghknlns him till tie had not 
W1U «nauuh to Lcl] thcin the LlUIr 
It woa In hin powrr to dincloce. He 
did not dnrr to talk, for platnljr they 
would rarer believe Lhat hv had 
CfttiiP tnnocrntly by his kuowlfdg.'*- 

'TI vnu cannot, hm your tongoe. 
we will pull U nut. by the tootu," Uw 
fat niu'.aln barked suddenly 

fLfcfl try liot plrui bonRath h!a 
anBer-iiaU-s" Ki?Kr*t,wl annther ofll- 
ocr, witii thin hps uid a sallow, pock- 
niarked face. 

"Oh-h-h, ' shuddered Cbo-yu. "Let; 
me ku bontc. I know nuLhliiR and 
my mother ui blind and in* mtd 
uf rat:' 

Tlieii he hrard avaln the avnUe 



Win^s «f die Dra^in 



TOlce o( the rlclthiiw pusjrnitfT, "IT 
my honorable brother oltlccn vlll 
allow me to mj no. UU73T are acting 
Die part ol" liunurablr foole. Soon 
wo TlU rue a tibbnrlng Idiot liar, 
whn am l«U Uf) UDthln^. After aJI, 
It wu t wlia Wind the luil. and now 
J tmt ol yo.i io Irt mc try my way. 
Dnuc hlft vrUta. send us hoi inn 
and watt'rrnclon sards, and a plate 
at truit; and leave ui here alone." 

"Usutimanl Pun In im imlUiile anil 
to» aoft-bearted. He will nwMlnw 
tuv tale ine younit raAual ciiouws 
to tell,"* the paptaln aald. 

"I BUI swallnw nnllilni," Llpulen- 
ani PBn assured him, courteously. "I 
will— ah— aplt It out and let ywi ill 
have a 1WK " 

So thry witc lelt uiaeUwr and It 
Itrl 1 *' QUlt<t In the room. Fruit, and 
!*u appeared belare Cho-ya. but he 
Nat wltli downcast eyea ami dared 
not eat. 

"It opprur* in me." Ueutrrmm Pan 
remnrkeil, tnr t II u pefflnu L.u 
twelve years ol ace or therembuula. 
be la somewhat old for weeping." 

Cho-yu win sod wet eyes "If tlirre 
are taars. Lite) emue because luls tea 
la overliot." he ^ald and to prove 
that hla word! wrre true Bepwi to 
gulp Uir ileumliiE llqulo while Llw 
othi'r i "i.- »ealn. 

"You llw wlthlo the cltyJ" 

"Without niisuike. Id tlic Li-Un 
Alley." 

"All. Tliai near the Kwal 
CMtall" 

"Not ao. Sear the Wal SI2 Romt. 
Do vou nut kmaw Mu-chen's rice 
shop?" n ■!:■": Cho-yLL 



ONLY I COULD BE / 
BEAUTIFUL AS YOU ARE.' J 



/ 



MY BEAUTY CARE 
IS SIMPLE... I USE 

Lux Toilet Soap 

REGULARLY.. IT 
LEAVES MY SKIN SO 
SOFT AND SMOOTH ' 



^ In "KO!P SV 



Im "KTJ.P 5MIIJNG" 
A GJU1. Kelnw 



,, TOILET SOAP 
You should use m ' * 

VVtXw 



dillrrent^ - 
(tdioa a»4 < 



Continued from Pog& 18 

The lieutenant admitted that be 
did not, know. "Try diw of these 
mil arable banann*," he aid. "and 
tHL mo of your mothur. She it 
blind? 4 

"She la a blind weaver of cloth." 

"Surely there mum be work for 
you nt hcnin. YeL we found you far 
away." 

'■It was because oT the dragon 
dantie," Cho-yu replied. "Ah-Lcl 
had the red chin, and he satd I 
could be the tall, but r aald the 
heud and th« othera laughed. Then 
I .twuie lhat I would havi; a real 
mask, a dragon's head four feet 
aioimd, and they lauqbed again, but 
there wajt one who {.aid. 'Do you 
wlah n.uney #' " 

The noltlicr dtd not interrupt him 
ih l .'ipped hla tea. crocked melnn 
»eedf> with white, even teeth, nod- 
iifd hli head at Uitervaln and pushed 
irtdt toward* Cho-yu. wlvo wenL on 
tjtlktnp wiiether hts month were full 
or empty. He had tiJcnn eouraiio, 
and worda camf nakily. he r&- 
nHmbered ever> , Lhln a ' Hi: told of 
the man with the |»1u1.k1 fmjter- 
nnll: . at Uir one wiiom \u- hnd named 
Sin^haan Snake and of hla brothel 
who wnn aliort and Kjquat, with flat 
feature* and a wide froM's mouth, 

"fSxodlrhL Excellem." murmured 
Lieutenant Pan M Your eyes arc 
ihua f r iti i d . and 1 think t hew 
brother* will not bo hard to find 
And then?" 

"Then t went to the Eternal 
Frlendihip Landm** " 

So he came to the end of hla rtory 
and the drum of his bowl of tea. 
He filled hut hand with melon seeda 
und ra*e from tlie table. "Now, If 
you plena*. I will pn home." 



Br 



UT he waa not 
yel free "We muni, kwp our 
promhic, Wr must tell the atrory 
once more Tor Uie eara of my brother 
ollicefi." 

Cho-yu found uiac tifr no totiger 
tetrad Uieae offrea. They listened to 
hits words with ^utirylng interest 
and put their queotioua as Tram one 
man to another. And he observed 
with pride that all he said waa being 
written on to sheet* of paper. Home 
qtujou attain beset blm when he 
nnbhwl hla alery and wae told that 
U waa now too late for hurt to re- 
turn to the rlty t he mm, «uy here 
tO-nfpht F and In the morning they 
would let hLm bo. 

5tfnnne pictures clrif'.ed through 
hto tnlhd that night, but siransHr 
things, oi whtoh he did not dream, 
were happening Ih the city, where a 
motor car full of idldiera sped 
through darkened atf«lA. It Rtop- 
ped near Ll-Un Alley and questkmii 
were asked abuut the blind woman 
nnd her *on wl.o IftrfcJ there; tt went 
on to an ofllre butidltiB and cal- 
footr'd men fllcri thrauah the empty 
uorrfdora and studied many papem 
by Llie light of *haded lanterns. Not 
lonir afterwardB. from a manefon 
lit the wealthy weaiom wburb. th<*y 
drugged forth a long-fuced timu with 
» downward, urueiuime aniUe: they 
imu^hL th* FroK eus he tried to 
scramble over a eartWm wall. 

Ahd one in Id auavely, "Not 1. but 
my brother, waa trusted by the 
(tuvirmdr." 

Tin.' othej moanrd. "Not I, but 
ay brother, sold the secreta" 

Then IjCc Young waa broughe out 
and the brothers cried together, Tt 
la he who hai betrayed tu. n 

For 11. did dol occur to any of them 
Hifti a uameleas axchhi from Lhe 
fltreebi ctiuld be couccnivd With their 
disaster, so they aectiaed one anolher 
and groaned and pH'nd'?d by lujtij!. 
but no one lisU'iiwl to litem, or tried 
U> fix the blame anion? them. In 
the first vacant Held beyond the 
pity they were tumbled from the 
fur, three buiu< spoke at one*, and 
there wan silence. Cho-yu slept on 
It wu daylight whrn he awoke. 
An orderly led HLm to a room where 
men sat eating, and he a>aa given 
red sausage, Lhe beat he had ever 
Lusted. AfterwartU tliey took biin \a 
Lieutenant Pan and rin? tut ea«- 
laln. Who waa unnhavrn Uik tnorn- 
Lng and bleary -eyed, 

"It has taken un all night," he 
said, "to Bwallow your story, but now 
we hat* It pretty Well digested." 
His stomach shook with lnutrhter. 
'The only thing that remnln* U for 
yo\i to remember tu h a) d your 
tutiBiur. if you vial, to keep it In your 
hrtiri. Do you undersiand?" 

H Without mistake." whinp^red 
Cho-yu. 

Thru he woj wa)ltln(c to wards lhe 
giuu, acrotniwnied by Iientcoant 
Pan. cho-yu. he said, would soon be 
tuj/ne ttguln, with money enough to 
imy hit. dragon mask and put all the 
other boys m the arret to shame. 
-OH on with you iiuw," he said. 



"Tnki- thi*. and reuiomber you are 
pot to talk." 

A coin spun through Lhe air and 
Cho-yu caught It deftly, Chen turned 
and trotted towarua the galea, 
where, aa before, two soldiers stared 
at each other icniu ihetr gun* and 
yet saw everything. In spite of him- 
self, his akin prickled aa be w*nt hr- 
tween them, lor he did not frrl -un 
one of them would not decide to pick 
him up on a bayonet like a fly on 
the end of a pun 

Cho-yu fled down the dusty road 
He had reached the city pavement 
befurr hin breath came evenly asatti 
and the furious pounding- within hla 
chert was ea«d. Preacnlly he re- 
membered the sUvnr In his podcrji 
and lie stopped st a ahop whet^ 
paper nta&ks and imaires were foi 
sate. The dragon's head ho abo«- 
waa even finer than the one be had 
promised to bring home, and n 
mlrmtea later he walked into the 
alley, carrying hie trophy. 

Ah-Lel waa at the corner, patchicj 
pennies wlih oCber boys and, from 
a window over the rice ahop, Cho-yu 
heard a busied, rippbuig srtculc. 
which told lihn Brawn Hobin W« 
there Thla waa hb moment al 
triumph, but he found small lent lu 
It, On lite contrary, hla heart vw 
Wled with bitter-sweet, toaxpllmbli- 
pain. He could give no name to li>. 
sorrow Truly, he had bfflii forbid- 
den to tell of his adventures, but that 
did rtot matter, for no one would 
huvr baUeVed hlin 7 anyway. The 
aciiuig Lurmoti within him camt 
fraru a dlhTerent aource. 

Yexiterday btj had belonged Vl 
childhood, but lo-day he had beeuo 
. to be n main. He did not knr?> H 
yet. He did not understand thai 
tin- h'-rlwiri i-f hi' 'l ir.i! hml wu 1 -: ■ 
to make roam for a hero ahd jl:. 
ambition Ah. how brown Robin 
and the rest would laugh 1.' 
tltey gUH«s«d this dr-fam. even m 
thpy had laughed yeaterdar; yet here 
lie stood with the dragoa mask 

"Dare U> deny that it is stolen I" 
cried Ah-LeL whose face wu puck- 
ered with envy After a moment, be 
addpd, "Perhaps, it you have not 
chosen anyone els? to be the tail 

"Ho-ho," Jeerert Brown Robir_ 
"To-day Ah-L*l Is only too glad la 
play trie lesser part, and doubling 
Chn-yu will permit you. little one.*' 

Cho-yu looked down st the .1:.. 
IKEta hpjid. hut he did not ae« it. 
Inntead. for the firs L time in Ills life, 
be saw thtrt hU hands were dirty 
Suddenly lie lifted Lhe buj. mask arid 
ptumi*d tl over the head and stioul- 
ders ot hts friend. "Take it," \V- 
said "It is a toy for children, un- 
its for me I have grown beyond auch 
pMilmea." 

Hi- turned from Ah-lAi'i shrill 
amawmem, and witliout even s 
fciaiirn at the window over ttys rice 
nhop went toward his motiter's houtr 
to wash his face and hands. Bur 
Drown Robin's dark glance toUt/wrd 
him. nnd Chn-yu strode on proudly, 
for lie knew who watched htm go. 
(CopyrUthil 



BACKACHE, 
LEG PAINS MAY 
BE DANGER SIGN 

01 hrr.l KridtTi — lli.» to VI 

I Mrtf. 

ir lnrkruTH Kntl Uf uatM *r# tti«hlni 1 |V » 
mlj-iriliU, ttaal iuni OWBlafM «nd da DrUilti 
ahcHit IImiik. Nmuru mil' iw ttit-nUu fuuj (LU 
jrniif klrlurri li ml ItuiliUiC ML 

Tim tUiIUtiTl trt tll« frxtM O.ltm *> Hit 
tnaptL All -Mir Uit it v*<*iw 

Hhmuiih thr l'. nUH 6f Slctr<«r nil"* <" 
nrilnnl ul nnhln *Jiil «*it<in Utilit'* i - 
Mini ilinuirj u&an 1 d<ul» • 4nf ■t»t t'' 
IM i<t aifirt Limn H pfirjiiila nt w»«t# w»lt9f 

Wh-n HtiHirf UlbM tiBtmtM I'Msrui- 

titmJsk'r t'MauKn »/■ u autj , Lurnlfic »i'ii 



iwoi *«M I A>- r»i«r ">nn.i»i f<n wi*v" 
BACKACHR KIDKRY 1'ILLS . . «H>) ■tl* 
cmmhluM} Uik Hid-tll Mint \\J HillLLull- i'f 
•URa?riti | ■ Hli bti'aUuaB uul v\ tmt *U\w : 
.tt-ur.!rl» Tl~j 'illl-Li if. IfT ■Elit * I 

tirir tiuii. mii ih* lb niiu w fcl*«jL tu *rt 

Mil tif RM j.,u ifrt lMiAN'8 BAiaAia* 

tm>Mn nuji 



THE IDEAL LUBRICANT 

for housthold op pliant ei ft 

Sewing Machinal. 

Sw.«p«rs f 
Fans, Tool*, ale 
* 

UIBK1CATE5 
CLEANS 
PREVENTS ftuST 



3-IN-ONE OIL 
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Shorts 
Snappy 



jf Stranded in wilds 
North- West 

FOUH HUNDRED mU.es north-west of the 
ntlltiead at Laverton, In West Australia, 
(j Is a mission station lor the aborigines. 
ODD SHOES j To obtain stores It Is necessary to drive In to 

ttomeward bound an the late jf Laverton, 

iruln one night. I wna reeling .j In May Iul year I was making the Journey with my 
tmtsore niter a day's shopping. 8 w " e and two children, aged three and live respectively. 
ity feUoiv-fWKiuBr a well- ii tutd twD mfll * misaiomirlrs. when the buck axle of tho 

tT" TT? ^ 00 *" 1 ^-"^^ nsdee fro., ei.iWi.r, 

itlAna, and I did likewise. « Alter Ul lng wrr knnwn ractiiod. ahort of oxy-wi-ldlns. \ 

Sun we both dozed, I awoke to '.{ to repair the damaged truck, we had to admit Uiat we M 
t \ were beaten 

natoly there was a little home-made portable 
_ transmitter and receiver on tlie truck, but It 
r.nrd my pjodl and rhatlela and }{ WM omy rwwiht,. to have an aerial oeren leet high 
Irapt on to the platform- « becaiue of the stunted desert amwth. 

By the time I reached the f After two days of continuous SQ3 calls we ettaitualhr 
orlshlly-llt part of toe station the n m * dt <,BlK, "** Kslpiorllc, 600 miles away, 
train had left It was then that I f We ,oi ' 1 opeiator of our plight, and lenmed bj 
found that t wa. wearing one of S^'al^iblf'^ * "** ™ ^ *** 
Q For ftevyn days wc waited. To make our small qunntlly 
a of nt-ora I rut wt hart to ahoot little mulga pantif/. with 
jj our .33 uuiriflr*, These parrot* ait atwut a quarter the 

sine of a gaiali. 
N Wc brought water fmrn a pool which wc Hmnd two 
; rail** away, 



hear lire name of my station being § beaten. 
»1W Horridly donning shnea, I fj 

.•I'hiifiM mp nnivli ,,.,,4 (> 



my own shoes, and the other fan 
rrpuuatve braiidJ bnlonstng to my 
unknown (eUow-nausiger. 

Mi la Mrs. (J. e'nlwfey. Glehree. 
j; uIk.it Pde.. .Sprincwood, N'.S.W. 



NOT APPRECIATED 

QH a recent trip hum* to Sydney 
I DtutuUiid to Siva the faintly 
Kjiie example* of my cotatltui — 
number an* to be the acme of p*f- 
jVeilon m rice pudding*. 

1 made It Just be/ore going (tut, 
■nd told my mother to remove [he 
dtih at six o'clock. 

Next morning I asked how the 
family liked the pudding. Mother 
mid. "Well, they ate It, but didn't 
teem to think It very wonderfuL.** 

Puzzled. I Inspected the remains, 
nnd found that In my hurry I had 
casd, nut rise, but barley. 

lt& to Mn. Frank Meariowa, 
Yamm House, Yarram, Vie. 

TRUSTFUL BARROWMAN 

T WAS running late, but thought 
I might have time to buy aome 
irult tram a nrar-by barrnw. No 
■Winer had I glv«-n my order than 
Kjr tram came In idgbt. So, with 
ipnlotlai, I hurried away. 

The tram Jerked, ready to 
proceed, when the bammman 
lumped on to the footboard, thrust 

- uai! of fruit on to my lap, and 
aid. "Pay me next time you are 
In unrar 

!.'S to Mn. I. Howarth. School 
Home, Tempt. N.S.W. 

MISTAKEN IDENTITY 
A nun my arrival rn Melbourne 
Irom Scotland, I went straight 
» ■ job as > domtnUc. 

Just before 1 finished my dutiea 
si tii^hi, my mistress aaked me to 

iwt the billy out" 

Hearfaif a noise In the IllLeheh abe 
tame out to investigate. She lound 
our scnmbllnt! Oil! from under the 
laila with her pet lUttan in my 
•nnsl 

Hilly happened txi be the kHUm's 
aame. I bad never heard of Lhe 
lertn, ''billy-can.'' 

:,'1J to Mn. 3. Doeberly, It Baiter 
H. Mlddlr Brigblun S3, Mellimjj-nr 

POOR COBBIE* 

\IY small daughter accompanied 
me to a shoe-repairer"* shop. 
(0 collect a mended pair of shoes. 
1 remarked, as I left, that the man 

Bid "U'CUrM WDik, 

'Yea;* add the chud. "Re Is 
tlever and no ano ever gives him 
ttty credit far U. Look at the sign 
oa the door— 'No credit given. - " 

111 la Hra. Brlen Filwereld, 1 
■bart It, flaaler Cast. S.A. 



It was lucky tm us that It was full. I mil 
Itirre daj» befurr it hud brrn rmpty lor fivr munlha. 

At laAi the axlr arrived end we were able to continue 
our Journey. But for the wireless one nf our party would 
have had to walk MB mile* for help. 

11/1,'- to Arthur G. Matlhem. Ooldea, fiA. 








"For ram day* made S.O-S. ftf/Jt." 



Ship an Fire 

\yriiLE travelltiiB to Bnglaiixl In 
HK3 uiLii my pufentwt, Liu ship 
cm '!■.:..' fire 

The o01cetv tried to feeep the 
tiers tram the pMwugeni, aut It 
wu impijivabte ua thick clouds of 
ranofce rolled: Tip tp» funnels aiid 
out ; 

Th« outlircitk fj<.x:iiTT«l early one 
morrona- An S.O.S. wu cent out, 

to pov.1113 flhlpL MM] WtUlllI rt ftW 

nvairji thiH Ahlrvs cnoie iu {tight 

The nre bid zed ftll tho-l day and 
Fin^ulderrd for acvetuI djiyi alt«r- 

Wbpn It was tY<-iilu*l1jr rt- 
ttnrnLilird, thr dtnlnr xaloon to** 
no badly iLtmcigrd Llial aO m«Us 
had la br laltrn «n drvk far tht> rn- 
in.ntiiji.'r of the Tojrafc* 

Although we were all thoroughly 
frlyht/inrd. nrrnr, of us knew how 
nemr *e were to dtmlh till sereral 
fluya lat«r, whrn an officer told ua< 
that M would hsv-s been blown up 
tn mid-ocean had not eoihd tales 
ol a.i ".:!. i!. wool rolled down on 
the flamea. thai chrcklug i.he fire, 
vrliich w«£ heuduiff itratijht for the 
fihlp'a oil tanks. 

- ;.. Mi- a D. WaJkirr. ii'-nvin 
jjiLatign, Tin Mincary* 

Caught I nil it Knff 

(JEVEHAL frlenda and I wem r.wlni- 
mlns In the Gaulburn River, 
where a floating raft bad bnrn 
clialncd to a Make nn the river bant 
for [he entertolziment of swimmers 

Wlwn we aniTeri the raft wai nloop 
to the bonfc. and Wc all leapt upon Lt 
and dived Into the wator. 

T must have dlvod dee-ply as. while 
r wu under the water, the rait was 
pushed farther out. When I tried to 
I found that I wna uadernealh 

lt 

As mavny other bulhcra were! 
getting an the rki/L, and It was there- j 
fore sinking deeper rntfi the water, 
I wan beintr slowly aqneeaed between 
It and the bed of the river! 

Juat as I felt that I could lust 
no longer f saw a pair of legs 
dan Rhus In Lh* water. 

I clutched them with my remain- 
ing fltrenirln. Ai I rase la the top 
I was arajsped hy my friends. 

%Tt to Mn. L. L Wlliiama, e/o P.O, 
r.| F oak<. W. 



ilfinittg EpUmle 

YUtitsi I was a youn^ man 1 
worlccd with my father proi- 
pertrng for gald. We decided to 
clean out an old shaft whe.ra Fa!lier 
had left adou* gold years before. 

We cnmpleted the wort in m couple 
□f days *iid IjiLer T waa wurkirtg in 
a drive sbcrut 15 feet from the bottom 
of the shaft 

The drive wa* only thTve ftjel 
hfeh, m In mining for alluvial gold 
one slU down to work. Xo ibti 
crumped position I drove the pick 
Into the face when, to my surprise. 
It entered apace, 

I had fixinrJ old workings f 

Then Came a roar of thick mud, 
followed by water. 

How I man aged to ?ct to (he 
surface hm always mystified me. 

Z/G ta Mr vf, P, Crotty. U ELn- 
tvlek St.. I.rJi hh^l-dt .N S W. 



in u\ stopper o\ *WMw;n brume 



pLOODS in Narlh Queensland hod 
caused ns to be held op in 
Calms for leveral days, AI ta&E 
li was con&ldufed iaf6 for a train la 
fro smith and I banrded the fiAt one 
i vailahle. 

When we reached Ayr we were 
told that the Burdelcif! River was 
again rifting, at the rate of about an 
inch an hour. 

In dry weather the wide tand? bed 
of toe BurOVkin has only a creek- 
lite trickle flowing along It. In 
flood time it nl Um covers Lhe railway 
bridge. 

For this reason, during t&e rainy 
*:,■■>:: trains are often held up for 
Hiveral days. 

The water, wu heard, was lapping 
the bridge, and It was derided to 
send a pilot engine across to are 
whether it would be safe for file 
mall train to croas. 



Ward Wan hrOUuht back for out 
train— a long nue. with 13 Carriages, 
and two luusagt vani — in proceed. ' 

Half-way serosa the brldftv the 
train stropped dead Many passes. 
Bee* becuzne nerrnus The fireman 
climbed down from th* engine, 
waded baefc. and uncoupled the dm»- 
ITaffe vans, whu-h werr then safely 
run uiLrj Home will , the station on 
the southern aide of the river. 

Bsc! came the engine, and the 
re#t of the train was divided in two, 
eitch section being token across 
ue para lei y. 

I Wat to Lhe lost lection, and br 
the time we were ready to Ittave the 
water had reamed the footboards 
the carnage I 

We were glad Indeed to reach tha 
nafety of dry land again. 
. -•■<: in IT. Chf Mir. Emu .St. Lang, 
reach. Qld. 



Si:\ i* I \ VOL ft HEAL UEE ,t>» 
"SltJUtW" STMtiES 



{ iNE gumea la paid tor the but 
Real Life story each woeK. 

Ptrr the best Hem published under 
Ibe hsadlng, "Short and Snappy," 
a« pay 1D/C Prixes of 2/d are given 
for other Items published. 

Real Life storied may tie exciting 
« Iraelc. but muat be AUTHENTIC. 

A'.'-*,v-. ewserlliiR; amnuiw or 



unusual Incidents are eligible for 
tlvs "Short and Snappy" column. 

Write legibly, on one side of the 
paper only. Address lettera Real Life 
Stories, or "fllinrt and Snappy." The 
Australian Wnmena Weekly. Jrld) 
uldree It at Kip nl Page 3. 

Items .submitted for this page 
esttinet be relumed. 



a*. flUGGET 




It means 

NEW LIFE 

for your Shoes 



No matter what the 
shitdc or colour — 
black, dark tan (stairO 
or white — always use 
"Nugget." Nothing 
i l.o gives such value 
for your money — it's 
the "rc.iusi polish that 
ever glorified a shoe. 



N 3 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4624957 



Twa Au.trollaa Wonmi'i WesHy 



SALE 




Man-tailored 

\|l|t< were 

JU,U £5/5/0 
NOW 

4146 

Made to order ONLY 

I'll)) ii mmtll ili/imil till* 
nmttth ntul Inn i yum 
i'tintumt rrudii tor Hatter 



R.C HAGON 

J' J ^ . I. Ml. 
123 KING ST. i SYJtNKY 



THf AUSTRALIAN 

WOMtN'5 WfcFKLV 

4 «*UUt»U*« • »« 4j-fW*i. «f*«.M#fl|Mi 
•fall yitt-'t* mtm U4 uaiKlnK A al««a|r*«l 

• Jldx.'lJ »..>*. *>■ ■l.ttMlfl »M •Ii>lt<r4 || 

• hi ■< " • ■ ■ ■ UHI >>|il » ■ |> 
IhIii 4 MaMMirlpli ■till »n <.,>>. aailr 

h« .... .J •> ,.,.|... . • • a . ...1 -It 

|x>HI'lKM ■ ' » I n 

• . •!« Will fc* .. ... -iU.. I,, |k« IIMl 

frir- H**i*H kill f I <ajl*B. fatf |.i.x< 
••>»••• IWt *" Mttm Hfnir*l Milium 

• ii* m*mlh mt iCai* • / r u >■'■*••> I* IJb> 

•# UiaiJai • taiUs'll. iiUt/m. {A* N>Ui * 

4— **$**• b Uwal 




Shv sln«li«-s lif«' si it r it of slii-lls 



ON the Barrier Heel Is 
found a liny shell 
railed f.'oialantrle allanue, 
MM Di the 111,000 sptf lea In 
Australian waters. 

It lb named utter Mien 
Joyce Allan, oiti' ut Aus- 
tralia's leading i:i>nchulo- 
glsts. 

Named after tier, too. la 
a ntxl|H'<] null known 
popularly m a 
•tripey, and lo 
MtaaUUl u» Mk'io. 
eanlhus ]oye*i. 

Miss Allan la 
attached to trie 
siiiff ol II ii- Aiin- 
li;ill.4/i M hi. In 




Ml.-.:. SI. I. SI* v,...li,.i Ml 



^1 ....... i .Ik.M ' 



Hi-r articles In 
the "Museum Mug 
aaelne" and her 
lei-lures In schools have made liei well knuv.ii to many lay 
profile wltn un InU'reat In shells, for al»- hue the gift or ex- 
plaining mmmiUAc subjects in a thoroughly lurid tnuiiiiei 

With two utlirr scientists she has ]ont suprrvlmd the flnt 
educational film to br madr by Ihe Museum Called "Lite on a 
Tidal Fiat," II depld.ii i.hr tending murine lllr on Uir mud 

• In in-.-, || |I Til r. • . did]/ llilr 

The film will be jjiown 1n schools and also at the Museum. 

Ml ia Allan has a busy life at the Museum, answering queries 
from the general public, duailtying speclmms. and supervising 
lha shell gallery. 

She I* rearranging the gallery in a more popular form, telling, 
by exhibits and titles, "the story of shells." 

"Alii ady |PC have found public resilijna* ." she says "Inquiries 
about specimens ut lui more riuineroue now. und many people 
Ij.i /. tii-gun to make prlvul.r c:ollri:l.lorni ' 

* * 4 4 4 4 



Established the Moilbog 
Sunday School System 



mutt Itwlsind <jU' 
tralu ililUlivn r#> 

iiBfraL-ilnn tlirmarh 



Sydney Girl Appointed lo 
London Art School 

A CtHMtJt > 



flsy Belial 




ttun. sstiil 




W Mix 1 




im. Tlium 




IUM 




rw is 

SCLu 1 III iii.i 


years 






and 




also 




I un 








1,11 



ll.-l. 

c I lie 



■In.. 



>u>« BrdiMy ml lit 
tru.'t luu '.*vi! mil- 
itt nt the Wraunlii • 

i fii**mftft 

»»nn*n In die rue 



Is 



Ml.. 'I liMiiiu 



ri«i' u**n snlouisUrsJJ) URiurrnei} 

t» Vhtorts. 
rtu lastnni r«m an. tradr sua 



HiJI.Mr^ | 

w«l»» nt tin. >| 
Ait ftoeivly Aid 
AftUOj, vt'jiHi.n 
, . ....II 



i.rlfslU ami ImiiO 
MM ol Ui« Haysl 
ills BucWif at 
ri'ilo in niLi and 



(WatsSaa to PglrtwHa 

ui.i > M 

i M!a> llmiuu aba «> 
■Iiuu.ii. sod - " 



«:i«l 



» Us 

111. ,. 



*,..'» - t.,1 I.. . 
yiwUt In Uw 
I rasclsni' ttsaarlrie. >'.: I 
ij^il.tmiv) ny Uu arums! Ifiuid ot 
rt'llMlou* nlututlmi slid la da^/llioUsd 
i Mnous'iout Australia aru New 2sa* 
isnil 



For your next Wedding 
Gifr we suggest 

56 piccc4 Bakers/ Best 
Al Quality Stainle^j 

K ■. and Silverwore 

fitted in "Monorth" 
English Ook Cabinet. 

£10/12/6 

Smaller Cobmetj 
from £t>/17/6. 

W.JNO. BAKER 



Hii.) |Aiuii<ti wJ.ij*- (jii a ujur lit 
Mow Mm In *n*rw# t* Hut In t*m- 



Young Melbourne Donccr 

Will Study in Paris 

ii'jihH u** 1 i:nvriii rturarn in,. 

uUii Haliii wtti< )■■ KfttOWtM, 
UutLi] 1j- tJjn' and Tullaua Jilu- 
bnu ciitn ilta 
wateJji'd I'JnUUlu 
Coopir -» WWM 
Aijhuh.Iiuj dimwr 
~ mlmr "'It*** 
Tl.rrw J-U-uri' 
I.ji iiitii wu turn 



Mtm pQ 



i I ■ • . ■ ■ i ■ i ■ < i¥t 




KaoniVH. 

Aj airaiill I'fi il- 
lats will Isavn In 
A|«ll fur i»o yuan' i,. |i.,l» 

TIiIa .uiuiik tfuipinr imsmi lirr 



divrr- 
i audi- 



I Mi 



HUNTER ST 
SYDNEY 



Soiled Round Cope Horn 
On Trip to Europe 

l/ol* four nuiuUin un s voyage 
til Auiorie fioin Australia, Mrs 
<J W A Van Alulcl l|iiy«rj.ii mu) 
hi.i dutiahter, Mrs, Wrflroiiur. V**H 
Aii.ui. did not m« Isiid. 

'J'lwae iwo ariviiiilili'iua Uivn 
tin lef.iiinni in livlin'j sftar a )tau 

111 KuriiJH' Wlnl'/r Uiry vitltid IrlS' 

Um 

T1j.> elvuaa In lualu tlu- trip friitu I 
AustialUi in a .mliiiK ahip, »>e Vi* - 
uie. slid iravrlled by nay ol Cape | 
iiuin. 

Vila viiyafa iiw.utOiid 123 dsra 

lAiiiiiif mutt i>r iimt urns ttis antp 
aaa iasii|>liit#|y nui «t i^tan auii 
Um world, at tiirrt: «u no wtreWas 

r/ll tr/ianl 

AfUT IU wrrtji Uir Vlkllis p&aanj 
mi KnflJuili uiUirr unr] tisnsllvn 
ufSli, (f lirr Oi ratkHI Uurds In 
tsmdoo Uial all was vail. 

J - r 1 1 -,,Hj uri.ir bappMgel] as 
ImmiiiI wt'/v Un. cspialn's wtftt ami 
an Alntr 
Ii. in./ 
• in Ink 




una and aia pis* 
board In Aususlls 
lo pinvklc trash Iwid durwin un I 
MVMa% 

Mrs. Huyiens wwlii pmii-r m 
tnrrai mi s atailing «iiiji Oiaji tm \ 

on- I'JOSt I 
Win .i si 

: • -a" 

(M tallln. 
bjaavkl i/jr 
irainlni i 
Admlnil I 



.111 



IS Ui Auatralla sla 
ivrllod In t^'Avcnlr. 
1 ».i.,, j, was Istsr 
isny fir a nsdai 

ml WIlLrh, ss Hi*- | 

iipcr, tiiliAt«|, iinilj 
»ll Usiida 



i at at^iTj'MMaii 
-^a ,-^i r»v*» 

' iSIWlllrai Ha 

BANISH COKSTJPJ.™n 



Ju aJuliu awnsj LUlisYs^s, ftajU 
IIIIJIlll»l t.a IIM J / J 

NYAL 

FIGSEN 

ro« CONSTIPATION 



Accomponi^t to Fomi>u& 

'jinr|in<j I r or h« r 

I » AOK U. tUt In Jiir Jujh] ftitff riiitJl 

year* attnitul MM* f>QftUJ.y 
llMVIt'ii of N*w Kruhtiir). fuui BMM 
that tail ivo ytari 

Ml Ifcr-.-UJJi J-.i I Jl ■ I "i 
KlU I Hf J.l4k.Kl 

I'ruu ii* hi>iiiji i 
ftiij.pii* ha b nJiiy- 
JUK omuii, in Um? 
wiffl ui mt * > h 

M ip 'I irsAiLint. 
AlUir Mt liii»t« J, 
*iw> «riiJ lour 



Jj»ln went MhH l»wvii« 

ltlltl||t1 I )l N 
Aluillpil h1 Ujjb H>r}iir> iU.s, .. . 
Uiiifi/u Kh» |.t*ni t«nut.nr a [,u(i 
of Arlur ^«:liriut«tL mill wttru tJ 





Light 
FAIR CURLS* 

call for kisses 

■ . baasua* tiRtll fair Olrtt hair 

4t% nwn S«a A| 



Imr tct rr i 



rsMm in inaka n>nr i*wi>- in 
land 

Miaa tJavlna nays Dial 
'•- i.i.ub. |. riMuaiui« Irrsiui wrien I 
Aitlii rKtin*bal IMOSITHI aml'iuiiwuJi, 1 
V, II.* llirij Iri ^,'4l-i|Jr] slnscr 
•IIKIrie IStlir. -I'lKtl Iliu.i1.sl >aMI. 

Malum 1..1 in ii.i.ini,,,, .ju) j.,,,, 
n. i,i.,.i,.:i ha. .!».)., mnuiimt Iwr 
liiMba r iaTs arvriraat erltln. 

Uim lisvaui ft no's vLriniiif 
n-latlvat In Keir Zesland, Mg *.iii 

lo Amtrulia Mm, ah.ii 

:» lanu laa-j ami hu wilt ojtlve le-it. 



Scotliah Graduate Here 
To Sludy Zoology 

V lilril iNi.tJIMIIMi rfejitl.ii 
'* K.a.lmi'i-, In Ann Hsnilariain. 



cosisiat laousn ma lao uian 



"*;,{:■ STABLOND 



Aft ■ MM 



firtjii.t jturoitH 1}, 
(JiifjJlflltKl urvotll 



I, .,1-1 ■ 



Don't Suffer 
with Piles 



NO ftfl«d 1o liiH#l Hi* tor* 
i.'-'.i.'j Hfiia.ivfl of hi! J 
of F.!i.ti').i,t| whan you con 

quid r*ti«f by bv^inmrx] 'i* 
fjnr.fl to uia Doon'i Oifrlrranti 
Itnii i| i. .. *, [.,.■■■ r ,non n 
liaulin^ and iooOiin^. Evwn 
botn u)ML which hav* im.*'*-'! 
o1ri*i i/t.Qlrn«nt quickly ywlcl Ii 
tfin M point ion. L*4 Doun'l 
Omtmani ijiva yov th» i*U«f y«y 
to toraJy nofld, R*fut* oil »«-.• 
ililutoi, Ott Dwin't OiM'rx'l 
W-doy, 



DOANS OlHTMEHT 



MAI*, tali- (jiiHf 0«II 



iKtil Wl.n. itir urn, it) M Jvjjif. [| 

find Uiur Ui i>. MMni 1/j A.uij.hu 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4624958 



fnbrwry 25. 



The Australian Wamtn's Weekly 



FARMER'S 



>» rO. Air f9- yl.t J>&»7. .* JJOl 



UNDIES 

Created for luxury 
— at special prices 

The undies you love but 
would hive economised about 
—ix special after-sale prices 
vtixh make it utterly im- 
pcniuve to up and buy them. 



1}, T1 Pyjamas, 9/10. i.otut 
m> wade «jlk T a I i I r trimiEJ*i 
ma ton* « HfiplWtns. 3W. MT. Qo. 

U/'t 5«t. 2t /7. BnoM aula 
•ftp rnta kmrkrf* ti> matrb. 
Wkiti of pink. e.w.. W.. as. 

IWvi, Fawti Vl'v. 







f or L O N II it 



"MIDDY" AT 14/9 



la ta <t>ol wfeita back. L#«- 
Ifef SsLfU, TktrJ ff&fj 



Utioi 

(*/*) 
rk»p i 



Glamorises you at home 

■■• for Aatqistu — art yntr ai dmrinft 
"r*t. witi lit* XAgic -;f Cc.*l** 'HftiAim; 
. j u ik« etu!..s-m of Xrtriagnui Mtii 
. . dftx^ftJ LoUot La purify jmur •kls. 
Iboi €r**i4 ta fr*J it {S,'i). 1mm i>-in-i 
/-) ta w»»k »w»y <-»rrf w**xig* of (^rim*. 

CarwCur, <rt Grind fiw. 



39'e QUILTS, now 32'e 

Aiter-iale special! Exceptional value in cuiilcs of British tatteta, filled with 
purified fathers. Colour-dteta in rose, blue, gold or green to (one with almost 
lay bedroom. Single-bed size, us. yj'f>. now }2/6 Double-bed, us, 45/-. 35/1 »• 

13'H Cushions. 9'11 29'6 Blankets, 24'6 

f'imst oiulity, uffro. cushioni to pttmde hUoittl elemr, »4i72, u» 29 '6, pr. 24/6, 
&e uarkling dubes of richness in yoni Six* I. is. S9, t% pr. 52 fi. 72x90, us 
•Me fa glowing rose, bliac, koH, jtreen. 52/a. pt, 41 '6. 81x99, m. yr/6, pr. 49, '« 

MftiitW, firn H—r. Lsy h cW| //- m if. iifw"' 




Home Handy - Aids 

< -j iTHEfl UKB fw iH t*»i*« iuuia. Mb 
ialo hnnrfr, ^mnput marai eirauivar. 2/6 

PARfLET CUTTHta nil II aunraitti 
pIReiant, aa af XJ Mtinf *t«al hLa/iaa. 3 ^O 

XV.varaararr. Umtt Grturnd ftnr. 
C« « wri Gawwrr £•»«. 




Imitti 



incj time 



FARMER'S IS A MINE OF INSPIRATION 

They're burning the midnight oi] . . . they're burring into 
the wee, small hours — the Society of WooLhe- Wearers. With 
you, the fir-sceing, clicking your needles with a triumphant 
assurance against tbc day — only TWO OR THREE 
WEEKS off — when you'll be first among them, with knitted 
ideas culled from that mine of inspiration, FARMER'S. 



AtOVfc S itam af dm haa 
gl mi wa patis— '»t. TafnJ «vl 4/3 

KLOW: Tav* ut *i ,on-(i« fS 

ium| ^-V) ^3-i^i» 1 1* liaaKl. *«■ 
karat fraa ail* --.o' Tvtak c**t la/7 



Spirited Colours blue 

fraA ciuf mrnrt of (x:i 

scweu dudrs of i £.*r*r teitor. 

The world's wools -g»r- 

nereJ from wcxmg cmira Ul 
over the g l obe i re bayed in 
flowing p!ej on the thelves. 

Patterns Galore ,r 

erety inuuiuble laiKf, from tta- 
rotia to bright rwir. f*ii ud 
wooltca ruzs, ire ti Firmer't. 



Expert Instructresses 

ire it to-f icrviee when chinas 
go wrrxie . . , wizard* to un- 
urrl your knottiest problem. 

GnmmJ Ft***. 
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lovely hair, has the allurement of 
youth. Ill charms can MM practically all your life, 
~if you give it the proper aire. 

Keep your scalp auJ hair clean. Every morning 
massage the scalp genrly with the Hps of your 
finders, taking care to keep it moist with Barry'i 
Tn-coph-crtna throughout the manssge. 

Horry's Tri-caph-rrous contain* ingredients that 
Mirauiate the circulation in the tcalp, nourish the 
roots, promote growth and bring out softness and 
lustre. 

Trf it. Tke rtivlt will jWafje ^u* — unit yvnr /rieiaW 



BARRY'S Tri-coph-erous 

1 ~ 

Sold by till < 'Intuitu and Stores, $fc per bottle. 



THRILLS* 

In th* ctcaiion of ftnstit rnui»c- . . . In iho rofmnc* 
nf menwry....|n lho iwjMranon of ^enitu.... 
1 p a []|f hiTOJumoJ 1 ftiwi fUrmft. .-.IlldLKOvpry..., , 
Tlllilt£. tHnEa.... which mart th« n-ilc- 
.ii i.. ■ of human praftreu..., thrilU which 
kindki uiww tht vrinl OairuMif b ft ran irup.ni ion 
. thnUi of (hr lovdineto of lowmlur and lace— 
and the thrjllj. of jiurlt hi'rOiMn...,' 

A MAOQUARIF- PRODUCTION, it it. «*• 
of th* rcJly £re«t pntafmynoat of the yi'jT 



Commencing 
Tuesday, 28rh February 



£1000 for lies* Kcriues 



Frist* iist—ftmdit 'inns 
ttntt vnirfj rttnpnnM 

HAVE you sent along yout best 
recipe for The Australian 
Women's Weekly £1000 Recipe 
contest? 

It nut. set busy right ewar, A 
few minute! t*pent in writing nut 
your rrelpr, adding yiiur n*mr and 
■ddrr** anil one nf thr muttons 
tM-luw in.,', win roii '■■'■"J llrrt 
are Uir full details and eondltJortf: 

PHtlt LIST 

GRAND CHAMPION PRIZE 
£500 

nil* prl*r will Itr awardwl to thr tn*«Jt 
rrrlpr aDbmillrrl In ml\y uf Ihr three 

aerthm* i ■ r thr romp* , Ulinru 
It ran bf a recipe fur & cake, pud- 
ding, nr swrelii dlttl., nr '»t jjm. j > 1 d > 
ur pfrsrrvM. The recipe whh?b win* 
Hi is. pri«p b> not rUfflbh* for »ny of 

llir nthrr prlxes Unlet! below. 

1 . . . BEST CAKE RECIPE 
Fir*. Prize -CI00 

IM C'jh!rt>lA(ioit PriiM of II FaUb. 

Recipes amy be EUbmitccct for any 
i v i f of cnJce — pbiln or : n : ■ - Coat 
of uiKfrdifinia ehouirJ nut «owd 6/- 

2. DESSERTS — PUDDING, 
SWEETS DISH or PASTRIES 

First Prize £100 

100 Cuii sola* Unii Trim uf (1 Karh, 

Tin- recipe Ir>r this, tliiJn idiould be 
Hufflclent for a family ot four. .Any 
typo or | in ■ h : . : : ■ .■ m ■■!■ diflh or 
... . U eligible. 

3, JAM, JELLY, PRESERVES 

First Prize £50 

100 CijiiHriMlHNt I'rlxrs of II rjii h. 

R4"i;]fK"i may tn.» aubmlttcd for nn>> 
type of Jam or Jelly or prcsen'ed 
fruits. 




and 234> e<in<iM»liili»ii |»i*iv,'s of J*l tracL 




Von JiiiiKl atlhoro 

nlflY tnuu cntrLra ■NUJi mp nubnouircl 
uoo/ttltig ifi thi n«1f« ■>» tltmbLr 
All who rmrr muvi rrjinldii 
rradrrt or Thr AurilnULan Women's 

Wwitly. 

Hr^&dr.-i mm otrnl in m iti»nj rftlp«i 
U Cb'T Nhr buL *«rrt tnujiL ti* Hcratn> 
pdlil/rd by mar ul lluo rtuip*"- bHui.oil 6Q 
tlili [i»*fe. TUfft" ruupeina *1H lir tumira 
rnr.!l wrpat un'.U IlK conJl»TfJ 1 .icUa t-JiiJ-r* *l 
Euntaj , 

Tbtrr it n-9 (Jhjpetlusi to reruHim aut. 
in i i.i i t.B fat film pi*. tw<i nr nmie caLt 
rrrJiir-Ji Uut a Nil. 1 CtVJp>>U tuUnL be 
mtKcnwl la tmnlL uiti unLty The «*» 
pfotrrJuTw' miyUcw. \p wxi,n cnl'lu in aUUr 
IMUHM, 

ntihiliri niuT »i» r.tir'.r eiiupuai laul 

lUbml; mil (JUST fuLJlkN rkt I istW •■■■■■tir 
In iJli- t£CtOp»S'i]rU J , 

RnirlrJi .utrailU.£l no*, howafrT. ta-n 
eiiiiblr- tor canitdrrvTlDn in Lli* *r*JUv 
pru* AWKrd*. 

■r pkn«r •nlf'— lli tnk nr i?h*b 
fWRtin, 

■■in nnraur uid n.ridrr>i 
rtfh rrr(j»f. 

Lilt i'lijrrrl'i'n'i trrurntci v In thw anrlpr 
In »lnrli iriry tr* nw>l1. Stftlv Krb^lhar 
mrmureiQHiii *,r> ltiv*3 of tifft]*isJ ipwa- 
lutn, rtc QHfP W«l(hU rHiHiUr 

1/ rirctjtH urn (Bhrn fram tHwfci or «tT- 
T*nt irineufLlim nr* nrir»ri*y*Tfi p.»*»r> mnki 
tbii f^.r Kl'.i.K rimip ■ ■ r Lnififli n'i-jTi 

ruitirt vlll tif **.'*rd4d for rMtp^c *blnb 
»'« .ji; i. it prajcflnl nntl vciiniinilr'avl 

Tin- drciiitin of i tii' Bdirur will It* tin*', 
Kcj BiUun ifUl b*t r«>(urjipej aci no 
cufr>riiaar»(lfiLC# cad b* fjutB f nil lntu eau- 
ormui* rffipn 

All tr-cJfH* tutnn!-! I p< bPtom* Ltm iireifirH? 
at T»w Aunr*|kr. W.'jmrir/. Wrrkiji whrrh 
Kwrrri liir rlihl Lo print or paPJlih ht.> 
•j.' LJjnm An ;injtiii i.i 1)1* y C pif iiBlpf!. 

fltft-p lire the t'4nij»4ttis 
— nttttch one *« erery 

4-11 f i- If 

j 1. BEST CAKE RECIPE 

! l« thin juur own rcrJpe? \ 

) on thr rtvlpe tvhen unti : 

I whr/r Tim orifliiaJly ROC It ! 



.IN* 



n i \n i ■ wr. 



\H II01>0\ S 



MUHWI. Y f'HICSEAT 



THE NFW H.M.V 



2. DESSERTS, PUDDINGS, 
SWEETS, PASTRIES 

1« IhU yuur nwu rrclne? 

Stair on tlir reeinc when and 
wlirrr vim nricinaJlt got IL 

2IW13. 



3. JAM, JELLY, 

PRESERVED FRUITS 

In this joqt own rrvlpe? 

State oil Die treipr whrn and 
wbtrr jrini nricinaJlj gni It. 



Itenienilwr — Vuur fnll name ami 
inldi,'*.'. mil*! l,r wrillrn mi r.n fi 
rerlpe. Addrei* entripjit tllWO ttrciiK 
Compelllidii, The a\tutraluut 
Womrn. Week It. Ito» 1MIK. fi.V.O.. 
Sydiiet. 




JO\V you moy bovo an "HIS MASTER 5 VOICE" Rodiogtom in 
^ your homo. 

This instrument Km bean made available to meet tho 'equiiemenb of 
a wide circle of muiic lovers. It combines tho two pcpulor loirm ul 
homo enlertoinment — 'Radio qnd Rocordc. in a moderately priced 
Rodiocjrom and at tho tamo time maintain! that hiqri quality 
topioductictn that is traditionally "HiS MASTER'S VOICE.'' 
Priced ot 28 Gn-„ Model 1 19 It v/lthin tho roach of thousand! ol 
homist since 111 purchase can be arranged ot tho tote of o tirw 
shillings woeUy. An "HIS MASTER'S VOICE" Radiogram with bue 
"HIS MASTER'S VOICE" peifectiDn of tone in on eitremtaly hand- 
some walnut cabinet fot only 26 guineas. 
That it why we soy tins it EVERYBODY'S RADIOGRA/V 



* Tr*elr In ymtr 
prrartit Kaidio 
now ■( 

M Uili'I 



'lite Mu«iral Firm'' 

416 GEORGE ST., SYDNEY 

ni-turrn Kln ( arid lUarliel NUeeU. 
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EE3 



faqc Oae 



1 BING CROSBT, wealthy ranchman. f BING t>uy-: * Balkan castle when hu mar 5 FRANCISKA GAAl. nueen of the Bower festival. 
' l« about Co marry Shirley Ross. ' rlage la delayed Hortoa is bis ralet. arrives to spend a week at the castle 




! AWFUL CONSTERNATION arises out ol Pranciskas well- 
i • :> n r. embroidery on Bins'* best American sports coat. 



5 BING masquerades as "The C ANOTHER MARRIAGE 
Headier Corpse." f * raran hpivppii Franc 



nuny ibac us not concluded 
is one between Frandska Gaat and Akin Tamiroff. 



I Bing 



***** 
Love 



B, 



CRGSRVS m *t fUm makes 
him a wealthy cjtrtrmiin trantftrrrd tn u 
Hoi him \*tttno. He bum a not it in ihr 
BaJkanx in arhtch he fnlewe/a (<i tprnU a 
hatxymoon unih Shirley Rati. Therm 
Frumi&ha f raat (ompitcates h*% bean 
affmrx. Hn tttie, ijueen <J the itautn 
fniivat cam ex uttfh it the right to him 
iiitfr in the tWMllr fW ow uMe*. She clwmt thai right, and Any 
ujon crooning few."* Wtfl IV her. alith rettiltant tmuhlr with SfwrJrt/- 



Moviedom Gossip 

d> JOHN LI. OAVIES umA BARBARA BOURCHIER, 
hrjm Haw York and Hollywood 



fiercer — and Fatter 
\ . ' -r C**JPKH brouffhi 

'm ftk botttu to Sndud 
■. merica two curtly nfi riDn. 



uld to 

•uodra. 



p. 

. w He 
twenij-orr 



Topical 

(.-: g KomjtatMf tm < 

J r\y «t for in* fl*r rale tn 

* 0>n.'r"av.*s> if a N*uu 

-*r? rwrtw erf wtueh wu incpin*! 
■t nrcrtii liMcerwrrj a( ■ spr rtrnt 

* Uh (Jolted St*ti» aoUnm 
-nsa^tf i imMill thr role UMU oJ 
^ >tcrtivw w»w uiawra lb* 



|t'HMOL H>TWB faith m I 

>>Uirr «raVm.y wni <L»»p- 



tor wnat mrxvd cm «p or a 
.f.ivtuiiA eu*l mm* in \i 
* ' all inlhQMd owrr • gxipk 
"** ^"innn T«fiutr«sv odt ft 

**«n»m »Lurt» aad chr otlacr 
<Iiidr- nod. tn VVbH. 



Respect for History 

r PHE prrxtur-FTT m.rp drvn&mctl ta 
fttck to histarlcmJ fmetn tn 
'Jiurtx ' ihoufc it ma t invatw a 
■:=!*; hi Jkcfiflcr in bcrt-ufficr npfAL 
Por imUi*T. BotadTT '■»>"*■ t ^ mi 
Jamn* met tbr Bnpras Caxfcttta 
aaly ener, Ttrox. Paol Mani And 
Btrttr LMrm. in ttarar m rain, will 
ruifr tmlj one iicene tovxtAer Pun 
won wtmld Uk« id srr murr ol Liv 
'.wq .Vadfm? A*»nj nnnm jj- 
■ r n t sr r awi be dMppnixurd. but bte- 
bnr » nartory at Warners 



Dots oftd Doskes 

^'KLBaJM RUDY l«nUn* hb rivtui- 

Warnr Morrts Umptnr to week 
.titer wrrwnuut tu> ankle » a tav 
o^oall am* cifemu Parr^n 

protarily diAphm^ms a mar un ben 
aluch it ntuw wet Tonunr madr 
for iker Itrtmn Ahrrw. who ha* 
;cM bouitht tu» am taraae trtkag u> 
fumkU) it hinurlf .im/p-^trur 
Aiii/jtiiAtunrut titer Um "nanmer <rf 
cada<ro~ u s tx ream r? to bnjr . 
aet&e Dar» Urttia; m bar rtn-snxir 
rixsm iMUsffaki* at <tie uurljo durtuc 
■.tkr maaiw of "Jiamrew.' 



MAX FACTO. 



CLEAN St NG CRE 






The sensational new Cream that 
"agrees" with your skin whether 
It is 0>r. OILY or NOKMAL 

M41 IVto i li .il > f. maxr-up crmaft, bss 

aern nprnmmnrn n.r ^mr> uj imlr uv 
■jcrira annam emm tor iny Irnr or ikai 
. . . Mri far U3M vhiium rwutt 
tesb Eurrf b«ai enrutuctrd in hn Iukkia 
Qoilr*rwd lAharmtanem. until BTfl trpr of 
luman s»In hum Ui stem hM t«ea 
ilurtml ud iBaiTKd. 

Mid now 11 a muty for rm Mu ham 
-nail mai nnRMALIZIMO UWEO* Onus 
uwt -Mcrtn' with tod rinn whathar it Is 
dry. oUj nf ami l*rw m body nrw in 
iMUaraci. ari m run<u™i \nrt 
««■ it UV «k w»y m an onnnarr rarsruun* 
Tram On tmlr *i ah i*««r«rmr ivcorrm and 
^hemaoa. anrt liar ttu Kvw Stan ffcrr 
M.y-»t. ■ Arrwir Hydnry 

^lactm 

lULfwoJ lenlm 

ltr^rT-%rfit«u»'> for Auatrmlba r*n-rl C. Jim^ acaj 
> II AtHarrmai Ply. Ltd- Bob JBwttV t i r' f 1 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4624961 



fogc Two 



3M 



Australian Women's Weekly 



Aspects of 
An iinlnJ la * • 

THIS FRENCH GIRL HAS A 
TOUCH OF THE TOMBOY AND 
LITTLE RESPECT FOR GLAMOR 

From BARBARA 60URCHIER in Hollywood 



AMNABELLA says she is not beautiful 
AnnabeUa thoroughly enjoys having her beauty disguised 
and her glamor obliterated In unflattering tomboy or gamin roles 
Annabellu says she is a bit of a tomboy at heart Glamor is 
not her line 

But l£ this going to be the 
best for her film carper? 

An nabella Is wrong about 
herself. She w beautiful and 
Lhe public loves beauty 

Film audiences the world 
over tfavt* a gasp of surprise 
and pleasure, u gasp of tribute, 
when she made her entrance 
as a loveJy girl in "Wings of 
the Morning' 41 nflcr masquer- 
ading through most of the film 
as a boy 

The public admire* met «tnjo>» 
gamlm &iui mmfanyr.. hut n-srnre 
ItH tnant aluvbvh devotion for the 
I'hvriy wnmrn whri draw thr "ohf-V 
Rnd "ahfi'" of a/tew admiration for 
[heir beauty 

\:. is ana ol thr . j. .■ iam- 
b*ij i. imaginable, aud antitJpaUnn of 
' Sum.'' for instance. ■> all Lhe Ict'entr 
twcaiur sin- ia in it Mi j*U eli a pjtrt 
But that fiiwnn't eanml out a wistful 
yen to nee her beauty exploited. Lou. 

Annabel In 'i-r_. ,' has no pur* 
nmlar y famine tiiiu My. 

hit nrarlT ninr months in Holly - 
fTOMf *tir -.nil ii.i , lhe fihn nriotlj 

rurwdin 

Acnulotned Co foreign aclieiw* 
Who ansume highly exalted airs as 
«xw af they arrtve in the Aincrl^uu 
itudkie unci vainglorious players 



##/#/ff f Off S' 

| • ''am not beautiful," 
| A nnrjbellci recently Told an 
I interviewer "I cannot be 
§ beautiful, 50 I ao not try 
I for ttiat I do os little as 
I possible to my face, even tor 
I the screen I make myself 
I up and it takes me about 
1 fifteen minutes I do not 
I '. iher to go to beauty 
I solars I do not care about 
I rriv cloflies tc the exclusion 
1 ol other things, but I do 
I like to be smcc " 



11111 




who suddenly find themselvea Stan 
overnight. Hollywood l» perplexed by 
(be atarplleUy tif the French Klrl nnd 
her complete refusal to be 
glamartard 

SJk- doei nut enude hl'»vy pej- 
fumca. drain dramatically &iirmnnd 
herself With iiiysti'ry , ustinr the 
far away louch-rac-nol, idol-on-n- 
padestal pw. or Indulge in |iub- 
lirliy stunt* Just to be seen and 
talked ill'' 1 " 

Though her inmr fnf mult dresa- 
1111: (which had been lliriint upon 
her by Par in most noted fashion 
bouse** preeedeil her us Hollywood 
Abe did not arrive hung hi (ota anil 

diamond*, but alighted tr -ur 

train *& f» Anuria clad 111 a 
■ui-i.-th •inil..i-'.l ki i'"i"' « Hi 1 1 j • 1 J I ■ 
gucrasurtes and a chic, bin not ex- 
treme-. luU 

At her wi'lfiiiri'-'i'-Hnllywimd 
parly. QnrVII by Pox AJiriarjclls. n- 
atttuid t.hr leniptumm to Indulge in 
a lush erratum that wotikl shriek 
"movie nttr makes dramatic entry." 
but came 111 a simple rireu with nu 
hal anil mutt WUtte Mlton IlIOVHL 





This strip 
of pictures 
i I I u 5 f rates 
An n o b c I la's 
willingness 1 
have her beauty 
hidden in her screen 
roles. First two are 
rrom "Dinner at the 
Rita," neat two irom 
"Suez," and the last is 
from her first picture 
"Wings of the Morning ' 




In the Ultelt of all tile mlnH and 
silver toae*. the veua. the iablek 
nnd Hie i>ejiuine, notlilru; could have 
U"^n uj. htrllciri!! u.*. hfr casual .-.tn.nrt- 

Rvtti 

Because of her larx of ufleetation. 
Aitiiitbellii luu vein Hie aftrctlnn or 
ill tiollywodd 

.Self-reliant, uiaepenaent. with a 

■ : HCin q| eharm that ia 

refreshirm tto IN- midst of «i much 
rUmnr. Aimnbella has rtrml) mru^ed 
any ofTiT!» (if Hollywood eHpei-tj to 
mnkc tier nver 

Iri tbia she alkowe rare wifiMinn 
fur In any maltinB-oviir prooeas she 
mwht lose thr atlractlvely retrnnh- 
lru( quality Clut la 10 mdlvhlunJiv 
hpr> 



• ANNABEUA. Isvcly Fo« star, 
soon to be seen in "Suez." Her 
hair, cut short tar that film, is 
now worn sometimes in a boyish 
hatr-do and sometimes curled 
like this. 

She doe* not lined malnmy river 
She's a deleetnuie enrature and thi> 
plaint b not a ery tor any glamoris- 
ing process, but for more up[M>r- 
lunlty 10 admire her beauty just aa 
it Is 

Thtnlt of whoi Jla^ happeiii»d to 
tier is fUirul Bhe hall to take • 
(food spanking, in "Wltupi o! the 
Mnniinij " and «»ar boys I'lnUir.' 
m04t of lhe time 



T.n "lytnner at the Kltz slit with 
Ol.'-yiuMvl murli L i[ 1 In- 'lliLr. Ijl'.t-n 

In the mm unbecoming ol uiack 
wine MtU cutnborsonie plaiUL With 
dlsicuise torn off she appeared wtth 
mussed iiuir ifrlmy tai^;, and litUc 
or no charm. ■ 

In Sum ' siir Rumboh about en- 
dearingly In Arab pants, cltmba tree*, 
and takes a liarrirtc buffeting tn s 
^ndiiui ui 
Slie etijoyed Ule Whole lot of It 
Bhe acts berau&o ahr lovfal itetfi^ r 
and doesn t jive » hoyt what thny 
want her to do 

LatenL ii-spect. of tills unusual star 
la her reductases to leL her hair arow 
alter euttin* II ahnrt like a boy 
fnr twr Don In "Suez.' Most 



star* would have wain a wig Ms - 
rule like that 'anil nobody m.i 
know the tullerenori . but Annul" 'i 
decided to do Ute job proper!) and 
at the same tune. rxtxTiinciiL , ^"' 
.1 nr'a i-oinur- 

She Is now wearing -a very boyliil 
hair-da. which is not only cmn.V"' 
able and in keeping wilh her tomb" 1 ; 
leoniritta. but la alao adaplabk u> 
the rCdwartuan grnnmllig 11 Anlir'- 
brlla m destrea. 

And au alle JtllHlJit rtrslre' 

Uiuk at tile large picture on tin.- 
page. nlmwiriK the »hun hair eurlnl 
up luehely and you'll agree I"-" 
Anniibrlla as a teutlhoy niui I 

- in. - no loss jqn rJinn ftnni 

beDa an a luraulv 
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Youngster 
(In ller Way 
To the Top 



GALE PAGE IS 
PROUD OF HER 
REDSKIN BLOOD 
AND ENDURANCE 

By JOAN McLEOD 

from Hollywood 



1MIE breeze caused by whis- 
per* about Gale Page's 
film future Is rapidly growing 
uiU) a (tale — excuse me! 

Gale la Warners* candidate lor 
rw-nfmUori as No, I glamor girl 

*UVVt that wholCMJUlC cirttti- 

cui natural type* wiU soon sup- 
plant Ibo&e exotic. auUry bttautfc*. 
Stic is their offering to that trrnd 

No; an long ago this younjpitrr «v 
in*mlty classified by the American 
NttiimaJ BroiuJra^lmtf Curporaticin > 
■N.BC.j clef ind scalp authorities a* 
cor of Uir brighter.!, "hluea" singers 
of trie air. but that isn't the dlmnc- 
Uor. rif which ah* is proudest 

Hyr pnl«l bna*( |* that vhr 
arm-fl *Jir had in Iran run-il'tullnii 
by pi* line two yr-mr* with thf H«- 
hitl Players of LSlMifcaxir— wbtrli 
mriKi 17 show* a week. 

Tm, two abows a mabl i*ach -unr! 
ifgjht of the. mrek 'Sundays in- 
clurtwh and Hirer muTjnefa weekly 
•x* tier record She spcaJts ilipht ■ 
\r.K.7 nt the matinees They iraY*- 
■niy oru' show «t 

•IWrtj play good 
trnpu. ton " alw 
like 'Ralti, 

»ad 'Mia* The 
r> aeon. ' Why, we 
used to play '» 

ijnnijkj-tCQf 'XT* bill 

Uia: hid any two 
t^ji-ndld feature* 
n! ihr cinema 

hoilHe* MTU t tl«i 

uui nunx." 

I'. waa iq 
Crumgo that a 
talput scout found 
o»ii-. *orfcing ir h 

"tiliKi'* xlnitrr undnuuTM on the 
Tri-Uay'i Children" programme 
un*dcaj.t t» thi! N.BC from thai 

Mb. 



• Gale Fag*, 
who&c next Him, 
"Heart af the 
North/' shows 
her brunette 
beauty in tecn- 
nkoiof , After 
that the will be 
Dick Powell's 
leading lady in 
'The Professor 
Steps Out ' 




And the vcre-n tejt showed her a 
pcv-ii qeuuey of the Kay Ftarjct? 
iHf with an individuality aJJ Jw 
Wry own 

ruu deep brown eve-i lumi- 
riu;.: aius large, and wave on wave 
of iiurt chestnut hair, and a piquant 
Vacr 

JP she mr hear* someone ooanl 
Lttat he> "100 per cent Amerl- 
«bea likely to shale* her bead 
■(Uy a 

1 i- only about 1G prr etftt 
Imj'ncan,' Oftle wtll declare 
ThtVc ner gfntle ftfa at profra- 
patriot* 

In reality, her "aboiii 10 per cent" 
\mt'riraii-lridiin <ln*- »f 
pmneer men in Gale's family tree 
■urripd the daughter of an Indian 
i' .ii.rj im( iinK .i Ueautiful 
'■ ■'• ho| unmunilv from rrdnkln 
raitfi ah a res alt. 

h\ Spokurrf. Wanrtington where 
3h ' uaa born Sftlly Hutter. she woe 
Kiiown for auite a while iin the 
«eo of mii» Pnlndexter. farinnr 
P-S ,S«hator. and Amba-viador tn 
frta 

When ihe rame to Hollywood ntie 
itanwd a lot merely by w*u:hfcng 
Edvjv' (r Rjoimiicm and Humphre? 
&>raJi work In "The Amasons I> 
Cll'.ierhouae*' when *he won makiny 
eenea -with them on her flrat asslgn- 

W*ruv 

Ttttn came "Four Dnunhter* " For 
Qaie rJitf t» at once the oppon unlly 
Sisd dreamed aboui and her mW 
■^''.'e Lett t« well 

Bbi! met PrUrllU and Ruaemnrv 
lam Ji'ftry Lynn, and John Oar* 
' n rommon Bitiunil-all dtrivintf 
J w reeuamctkih and a place In the 
*>lirwood sun 

r-alr looka like frettln* properly 



Fate Pni Oaudetle Colberi 

Into Pictures 



ACLAUDETTE COLBERT 
him Is one or those 
you wait for, The next one 
will be ■ Zruta." 

But If F"»Te hadn't been working 
on CUudette all her life ihe thigh: 
hnvr been a d&imT a ftr> 
artist or a drewi-d^BtKner 

Cluudette Colbert *ai bom in 
Parih Her name was. a& everybody 
knows. Lily Chauchoin. 

Her father wa* wealthy — far a 
tune. Everything m.irvrllou* wa*» 
pEanned for Claudette. 

Instead, FuU' shrewdly shuffled 
the deck In the honw of Chauchoin 

Papa Chauchoin lust hU nhekela 
Poor as a taxi-driver juat Ruirt^ on 
duty, he decided to go to America-. 

That was In UI3. When Claudette 
waii twelve, she wanted to be a "tne 
oanoer," But nothuu; was done about 
Claudette'fi dan'chiii leaaruu. Pale 
aaw to thtw 

Claude tie" i father teenu u> have 
been typical. Hr cpent money on 
her musical education she had a 
beautiful voice as n child She was 
on her way to the concert and the 
operatic itAfel He had decided 
Ihbt! 

Then Fate, wise u Usual navr the 
child a cold 

This was only fortunate In that 
It ruined Claudettca voice The 
EUemaJ Marker mured In anrleni 
■iee and thundered down the 
heavens. 'Score one Tor the fiurw'* 

The youruf French girl ent*r«l 
high ichool 



DRAMATIC STORY OF FRENCH LILY 
WHO CHANGED INTO A MORE VIVID 
BLOOM IN HOLLYWOOD'S GARDEN. 



A teacher of literature In this 
school wa. a playwright of some 
note. Claudettc attracted her atten- 
tion, l i;- Eternal Matter reached 
for hut chalk 

The teachers name and It Ahould 
be written In fettera of gold on every* 
page nf maudrttx's ute— w«f Aiir*' 
Roat-rtter 

Miss Haste -tier discovered an 
actreaK In the frustrated toe dunccr 
title cast her during the second year 
In several leading tol** in schfiol 
pin vv 

The EtemaL Marker lon-iened htr. 
bell a notch The Provmootnwn 
Playera In the 
Greenwich Village 
Thefltre wanted a 
girl to play the 
lead iti a play by 
Alice RoNte.tter 

Glaudettea teacher 
recommended her pupil. 

The chonrr .viundrd big. Like the 
money Clauftette received It waan'1. 

The run of the play, with 
Claudette's hnpnv, «nOn ended 



Claudette decided to U^cocne u 
painter, fine went to art school until 
hU* realised that Papa Chauchoin 
was clean ol filmy lucre 

She then decided to become a 
fahrtc and contutne deaigner. She 
nold a design for fifteen daUan. Thiis 
waa terrible — not the design, aa II 
must have been good to get such 
a jji-jtv but the aetkack It *kg»fj 
ClHudette'a future. 
Then Claudette went to a tea. 
Someone said, prompted by trie 
Eternal Marker. "You ought to so on 
the stage." 
Cluudette listened and remem- 
bered, she got a 
ihretvlinc part in 
"The Wild Weat- 
Dotta." She waa 
then rteom- 
meiwlcd to Brock 
Pembcrton for the leading rokr lr 
"The Manonei^: Man." 

The crtUn wert very unkind Onr 
even saJd thm bad an the play wa* 
— ClaudeMr w*» worv. They nearly 
hrnkr hff hmrt 



* c 

v/oi born on Ihe thirteenth 
at the month, |ust over 
thirty yeors ago 

Sue is ot once one of rhe 
most naturally clever arel 
most Charming young 
women on the SCn=an Mot 
beoatiful in the verv strict 
sense, she has, like Greta 
Garbo, somethir)g beyond 
toaury 



J 



By JIM TULLY 

Noted Hollywood Film Writer 

promptly 



She drtftwl Irom onr plav to 

Whllr plByinj oppojiif W*)Kr 
Hiutari Ut "Ttie Barker." ihr wu 
given hot Drtt Km amtnet ti 
Ml a silent aim. vvi clnuitrtt.- dill 
not do m well. 

HawevCT. the talkkii rune, ana 
ill* »pneareiJ wttll Bdwmrd CI Robta- 
«on In -The Hair In the W«n ■ 

Tliiit wm different 

ClBudptcc wa» In town — and 
clmrmlng cui dawn on an Irtah 
meadow. She w».i rrrajmtwc! a> 
lopn. 

A? In the event of all great iut- 
ecw, oUieri win take mucti credit lor 
Clandrtte Colbert- 1 *1U illw them 
all whatever Jo> thej- can tnuater 

Fal» and the Eternal Marker dr- 
aem their ihanot credll Ann mm 
thetr eyea never cloxr 
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Millinery Is What You Make It $tty# Sheridan 




• Take a small wicker basket, a colored page from 
an old magoztnc and one silk scarf. 



• Cut the colored page into stnps, and stick it into 
a slit in (he basket. Tie the wart round. 



• Weil, actress Ann Sheridan can get away with f hia 
as a hat — why not ya*l? 




^fw fft/mv /e/7pvu^-. \ ^ 

"A Lovelier Smile would make you more attractive!' 



Asa*, friendly uiule, revealing sparkhni; 
icrili. a to uf/pfiilintj. The j»i rl whu 
has a Inn I. -null- ean'l help Inn win ! Tnie.ii 
that so many girls kese this rhami through 
.in'jr trji'ii thai lit*-* neglect ihr 

wamirnt til 'pink tooth hroah" let trrth 
thai are luslreleiti jml ihill atltullv spoil 
their *»a-n yood louki! 

I f von tv vtrn a unrjc ot "pink." srt yottr 
lirnlist It mat lie imlriiru; scruruv but let 
Inm ilerwfc. I sraily. lawn irr hell (ell ytm 



thai n's unit another n« of mum iltprivnl 
u[ r.tterrise hy nut rnorlern. irrams (imkLs. 
And, a:, wj many <tenti*L-> tin. he'll probably 
>■". ! <■ more work ami mtstanre - tfac 
hralthiul stimulation ot l|»arij and inasha^. 

For liiaiia. with marriage, is especially 
■ h-signed to help keep (rums hearths, as wcil 
at keep teeth sparkling. Kverv time tdu 
i.m-.li your Irrth. rrrastdjrc. a little ctstfa 
Ipana into your jfums. As cirruiatinn in 
the guru tissues incrra.se>. gums tend to 




licCTime tinner , mcire reSBtam 10 iri.ublr 
( lunufe in l|mna anil massage anil 
.hanec today" la-i llii-v t-ery uracnral 
llefital liealth rixitine In It still In lust 
lirnirr eunis. bci K hler irrlh .1 lotrhrl 
imile r 



C»o*t» of a aWHtrK* coM* for 
fcuioMl assnfoK*. It infai I 
it utM by CHEMISTS OHLT. 



I Ohm* 
pana 



• Ann took time out the otlv 
day on a Warner set to prov 
her contention that she <out< 
make a hat fot fifty cents- •Oth 
wise dixBjl two sinllingt. Sk- 1 • > 
o 10 cent basket, a 29 eerrt Beat 
and a colored sheet of puper it..- 
a 10 cent com it [xiper, and nyhai 
she did with them you see abc«e 
She rea^rnended tl for u htn 
riife, o ptcntc, or o cocktail party 
Well, so long as you haw 't> 
courage of your convictions 

ill fi ■ ■ 11 i ■ i'i ■ ■ i 1 ii'i ■ ■ iiViiiiniiiTni liniiiin 

HARRY WARREN and 
Johnny Mercer. Warm 
Bros.' sonE-nrriters. will be Chi 
first modern tuncsmlths l<i 
confess "stealing" tliemes frcn 
llle works of famous composer 
for use in popular songs 

In (art. thrill acknowledge then 
debt 10 the rnmpoM^H m qiietitio 
Warmer. [Jb*l. Mnxurt and 3mrl.ii 

In the picturr. "The Prareivu.r 
St. I* Out." Allien Jen tin* am) Jen-. 
Oucnna ixu-trny a pwtr of Tin Pal 
All** •ong-wrttem who, when ft* 
run out <it original Ideas, noncha. 
antly "IIIL" theme* from lamnn 
rlfwx-M] workA. 

Warren and Mrrrer wrri» a.Min':" 
the k>b uf writtnf£ four Jala tut ' 
mnlalnlng Imrls lanUr dBcernlb:. 
"steala." which could lie uard u: thj 
pleture an Jenauis-Coloniia prorliii 
Thry turned out four wuutn. 'Ba 
Ha." "Utlita," "You ttot Mr Drean 
Inn,- and -1 Always Knew, ftah, 
and will share serrrn credit tor Ibr 
tunes wiUi the afciremeumirMt! enn. 



S^ITKR a year of knene». AJIn:: 
JofHs Will pari cmnpany VH 
MtiM when hla coosracL cEplrn 
Had he been mnnecmi with ar..> 
"Umt Kturilo. Jooea plcaauur pnvi. 
allty ami nnr ftmemr; voice probati 
would have laken aim ui the lop 1 '■ 
;hr Hollywood ladder, but when h 
.imm at nail Nrhno Hide Ml 
ahead? eatasUabed an that muln 
Number I uriRuw iw and tint 
• andsdate lor an important unriru 
mlea 

.lonen u, not tipnel by Ihr mdlru; 11! 
bto mntraet In fart he freh Uirn- 
may br far rtreabEr oppartuuilir- 
for lllkn at xime uiher Mialai 



yauum; „i sinarne oruuo> Mtttai 
Korlum to omul Pur trap '.li' 
hoa been vlavlnn oft nnanmla bt 
eauxut raw llyer dally 

Iteeenuy Mir beoime desprralr am 
rnuaullnl a noted law Antrk 
phynlrlan Hr aiermi u, lake brt 
oD the raw beer but put her an ran 
brr' Muuead 

Carry on. Mil mi 
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PRIVATE VIEWS 



SCREEN ODDITIES 



6 t - CHARLES 
BRUNO 



•< "U.I-J..IH II.MI 



lUliuiimNmilir 



+ + CLIMBING HIGH 

/"P/eeArs -Best Ittlaair } 

MirKjui tCrtisi A\e Jessie Mat- 
ifem* iGaumonl - U r I l ) * ii- 

Du mini oni-l 

( rdixI fluff Of wind would blow 
this film right away — ifn 
Iriuherwi'lght. Inconsequential tun 
full of chuckle* from atari. £0 finish. 

Crasy? V«i. bur deliriously crmty 
■lih Michael Redgrave and Jessie 
U.v.thcws playing the fool with, the 
t**i of .h*ro, ' 

Rmlgmve li a iwncbabuu. wtsuuiy 
puna nun somewhat emuiunriwiacd 
Qy being enuuged (a) under Urn 
nAme of John Smith to Jessie 
MaLtlww*. model far -Lfiy'E Lure" 
fit* cream: and 4 b» under his own 
uiik: by trickery to IaOdy Constance 
tVestacre. a scheming, impecunious 
fcri.iocrat. played — very gaunt of 
neck unit toUow-tryctl— by Miirgaret 
Vyniif. Margaret Ib-IIe M A 
caniedJenne. 

Tiilinuj brcanvj rather compli- 
when Jf.ilr-* brother. iron- 
jafsod lumberman from Canada, re- 
turns (O London Co -And out why hli 
■j[' j «r i! "chewing hernelf in her 
■: *-nr all vvht the BritLili Em- 
plrt?.' Thftt'i his way of describing 
cmxltlHnc. 

But all this la only the frame for 
at pretty a froth or nonaon**: as the 
rmj cycle had produced. 

Eirurv character Is ft curlcatLire. 
Ajanfatr Sim play* richly a comic 
Comrade. Noel Xodliwn It a aleigan- 
jpiimw; "if you vut to be a lady, 
BOr II Wee am" 1* hi* offoring to the 
perfume trade. BntfJ Radford— oiw 
of the two Ennltehiccn rrom -The 
Iwu!y Vainshca"— popa up ugalu fur 
■erne- subtle biu ol byplay. 

The crosimt wouericei are those 
thai involve an amiable lunaUc who 
firtt imagines himself the world '■ 
pr.'ryi; ungvr. and then— In the 
Eatts Atpe — decide* he la o bird and 
tan fly. 

Apar 1 . from the- doubtful ta«te of 
tntmdnnuig such a figure. It mu.it tic 
admlttd: these oequenccn are rich 

f-' — Jourfe. neither sings nor 
■iaiirti, but manage* to bf am LL'iiiia 
enough without. — State: showing- 

KEEP SMILING 
Gnda n*ld». KoaYr U»mrj. 

IFaxJ 

'Puis i£ not n Htm tn chuckle »t. 

noi * Cta Id loath aL It's a film 
B roar u. to ran in helpless hysteria 
to your left! as Graele Pitloj porndct 
Ift intnt. earlliF lincanolrc com- 
tfe ami lines ft ml itngi uid itnet 
Cirftrtf hftj never beun bettpr Uinn 
fttlin ' Keep Smiling." She pro- 
naa in boor mi * httlf ol tlie 
jitrcnsesi tonic jmu fficd. Lasi, Elw'rj 

Tht» dim haft Qjb Joyoiu fttmnis- 
pli*Ye of comradeship >t»u rempm- 
ti'T m The Good Companlonfl." 
r.rmie naa ft trmipn. uyr c»d frllcwn 
alt. and they're rlclit cut ol luck 
5h*n the chance aajutatUon of 111KI 
mti Oana touring the cuuntry^lde Id 
1 t»u= airing fthowa. 

Tlwit'o (i rascally rt»»l »ho acut- 
tla tii« houac-boat In which itifj 




oint FILM 
GKADING SYSTEM 

Nu stars — 

beloM averaRC. 
■fr One slur — 
;n ti'uigc civltTlninnienl 

if^f Twt> stars — 

nlwivt avemge 

■kick 'J'hrt* 8t*U 

cxce-llcnl 



glv* thrir fttat ahov. who toi'lu thrlr 
War peffortnw In the craw tower 
of an amusement pier on another 
opening night. That's aa thrillingg 
aa any thriller. 

In the quiet patches ol exhaustion 
between tlw bout* of lAituhter. you 
hftvr tune Lo notice charming Roger 
Llpesey made up to look suitably 
mature aa Orncie'A dUTident lover. 

You notice AU'itrctlla'a little Mary 
MafiUrv. lookinc chubtiliy aweet 
the younK dancer of the troupe, nod 
Peter Coke aa ber aweetheart. ap- 
pealliigly young anti while of tooth. 

But moot ol the time yoiiH be 
:■'•[.- 11* linwle. By goom, I enjoyed 
thta.— Mayfatr. ahowinfi, 

THE WARE CASE 

fllvr Uruiih lane Baiter. Barn 
K. Barnes. (Capad.) 
a,tUHl)fai amona the Deft people 
* *■ la the theme ol "Tlie Wan 
Cftae." Id which everybody, eicept 
of courae the murderer, la "Jolly 
decent" and keeping a itralfihL ba: 
rlsht through and ail LhaL 

In itplte of the ali-pervadlng at- 
mceptiErr of niiceitral halls, thla 
titled m«;o<lramn managei to be 
an entertaining thriller. Main 




oomald 
noted" for wis* henpecked 

HUSftAMD ROLES, ACTUALLV 
HAATAE STRObiCESJ GRIP 
OFANV ACTOR — ME MAKES 
BU«LV SIX-FOOTERS 
WINCE WHEN WE SUAiKCS 
HAWDS 



VtAVAJO INDIANS 
APPEARING 1H. j 
^STA^ECOACH % 
INSISTED ON BEING 
PAID IN SILVER 
DOLLARS WHICH 
TUEV S5VJED TO 
THEIR JACKETS 
AS DECORATIONS/ 
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llere"« Hoi News 
From All Sliiilios! 
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Shows Still Running 



» * w PygRimllOD. L C 5 1 1 E 

How ard. Wendy Hiller In 
'■>:.:: in. O. B. Shsw romedy 
Victory, imh 

* * Swrt-lhtaH*. Colorful 
muKlcaL St. James, 4th wrrk. 

• * Thr Great Walt*. MtUlenl 
blojjfraphy. Ulmrty, lUth 

wi3k 

*>* Thr Yciujif In Ilrart. Un- 
usiufcl tomedy. dellKlitfully 
Anted, Century, 2nd wHfc. 

*■ * IT I Were Kinrj Ranald 
Cnlmcin. Bull KuUiboin? in 
period dramn. Prjnee Ed- 
wnrd. 2nd week, 

<r * A Man Ui Itecurmber. Pine 
nUid? of vnall-tirm doctor. 
Embassy, 2nd week. 

' + Thr Cob h"y mni the 
Lady. Gary Cooper grand In 
artificial crnrnrdy romance. 
Regent, tntl week. 



#m i| Fjom JOHM B. DAVIE5, New York, and BARBARA SQURCHIER, 

Holrywood, 

WEKDV HILLER, bnlllont star 
of "Pygmalion," hoi boby 
doughter. Wfindy is In private 
life Mrs, Ranald Gow, and it w ill 



bo JuEy before she is 
moke tier next picture. 



ready to 



Quick, Sure Cure for 

lla mini f tf 

1> ntf wmiiai t±mt iiul aen*y gfcL*]i:mi 
:*aiiwi»ii rtiiet Iran l>* flarifiirriiiii itunkti*. 

OmBfaT ill diiidlMn <j<j', ra-tputjif aVDd Ustjj. 



ttoanh vt*?kbu the h»vjr f«mtt». man u 

!> :.f Tntoimtifln drd tot ■itJiaif tn- 
Mnii.i: »r ilnldtm'i Hair. 
>ai.* («*• w»viJm!| fin cjaaini* ill "cr»a> f.ip" 

iNBaU a%kk»* ■ rich. dnltcaUlr PTfumtil 
ttoA lURKUnt K alkali "~ tii-J a 
mr.-icrnkWi tlmr ttjt'.i nolr I < 
<3bUoi*aWa» tram all Khrrnlali tTiraurti on t H»w 

ftj'tVL wtirt EUicit'. tod Am. hniv rtr . 



THEATRE ROYAL 

"•ftaUr al I. M«irBM«, Wa4^ ai t- 

tau I>li*UH.e«l |i»7 "* P»'*r1r 

-THE M..MI-. 
"■ilh Nov Tark'* liuiinmnliafl ArttMl, 
Itpbp r»m1l, a. it -I a iial «f I* a«airn. 



"1 1 mm mi » him MiMiPPt limit 1 

honors go to CUvc Brook, who ffi-res 
an ntoeptlLinni perfmrninoe ha Sir 
Hubert Ware, lelt o«cr from the 
ace of belted spenders and hope- 
lessly involved with Oh.: and 
dfrowe, Ai the criUcal mon-Hrnt 
hln wealthy brother-in-law is 
drownetl iu the fifth pond; the 
money his wife comes Into save* 
him, then he l\ ateufied of muider. 

All the English Is very, very 
English, clipped and studio ii/ily 
drained .of untoward emotion- 
Barry K. Barnea as ih* excrucl" 
Btlngly nobk- yaunjt b«rrt5t*?r who 
love* Lad; Ware, hut dava her hus- 
barul from the ifallriwa. and Jane 
Baxter eu the Lady, almost clip 
themselves out of hearing — State; 
(thawing. 

+ TYPHOON 

( t. in. . nirkford. Barton Mac 
lane. (UniTemlK 

*Y WO-n STED oto.ui drama from 
itsrt to flnUh. "Typhoon" 
deal* main It with the rinroarlnff 
advtititurea of wirelea oiMTutnr 
Charles Biakfafd— Who neartF «otE 
trft behind in every port 

The film combing Lhree or four 
pints with Jivm^e BUMftMr— but tlie 



tTATTIE MeDANIEL. deiightlul 
* colored oetrefi*. drew the Im- 
portant role of the "mammy" lh 
"Oonr WHh the Wied-" The buxam 
Hnttir. who** infectious chuekJe fwu- 
brightened many a Hollywood film, 
vu antse on the stage, and won fame 
for her portrayal of the colored 
"mummy" In "Show Bant/ 1 a rolf she 
later repeated ln the r.rretr. version 
of the papular muRicai. 



xpKtELculnr action exciuiE>& the un- 
even cotitlnuity. 

HirfcforJ battles through the 
tragedy erf Ioctna hie best Itienrj. 
operator Prciton Foster, in an 
leebrrg wreck: l'*c watGhen anolliEr 
khlp blow to plf?cen through nrr; he 
eodfl up With the "Typboc-n" Itnelf, 
heljilinj the nurse whenn he hates 
do Mi emersency operation upoo 
hta daxiKtrrouely-UI young brother 
—and save tlie boy. In thi^ s*> 
qupn^e the ^:«rm scenes n-iil&lde are 
Tividli 1 oDnlrputed with tfete drama 
□f ilie-Aavinic in tlie wirclou cabin. 
Situation le. reminiscent of "Kinn 
irf Alejitraa"— but who U to say 
whtch film wu made flratr 

aickford t.lnuxelf dou a erand 
job. Imping Into fist -fights, and 
pcflla with ihoroinrh »v,L BarLuii 
MacLtme. on the other hand- makes 
a <:olurIe£u. lltfitre cd the vfHatnoiis 
B«i-capu*ln who if Btckford'* 
menace throughout. youngslexa 
aichard CramwcU and the nuree. 
Nan Grey, are a aalJ&£actor>' pwir, 
and their romance his a hnppy 
['rirhnL:. 

Whon you are avid at action— 
tiiti it your entertainmonL — Lyoeuto 
and Capitol; Allowing*. 



r rHE easTing ol ' Cone With the 
Wind" is nenrly eompleted. 
OllTid cV Huvilland won the role of 
Mpionle, for which §0 many other*, 
including Janet Gaynor. were- con- 
Atd^red 

Laura Hopo Crews will ploy Aunt 
Pltty Pat. 

Hie porr of Gerald OEim luu not 
yet been cul, but an Interesting 
pOBotblllty U WiUlAm Famum, who 
ru bo popular a alar hi the silent 
urn-tin dayt 

* » * 

VOW thai all rumors of a Tunc^ 
Crawford rf'roiwtllalloiJ ha.vr 
Wen quashed hr the inihatton of 
rlrrorre prtwrrrdlrnsi. «f may Jf*«Lm 
wiiether ttfeeM Is nnythlni; In Joan's 
rommre with ia| C'nar Rntntro. 
• bj Kandnlph Motl let Uirk I runi- 
well. or atijflhinx In the latmt rumor 
that ihr will rfnurn tloiif. Fafr- 

banka, jun. Dare your pick! 

* * * 

^ 'KARI..F3 BOTER !r. firs*, ehnire 
J for the male lttad In D*n%rinn 
Durbln'i tinil picture, "Ftrat Love." 
and Li vxpertrd to =Ugn a contract 
for the film any day now Hu'Iy* 
wooditefl rrsard the Duroio pictures 
u M £ood bets'— the hasn't; had a 
failure to date. 



LOTTERY LUCK 

HOW TO WIN 

AriTRO LO G E It'fj AOVRfe: 

rraxEtS in hick in lotteries. Some 
*■ people Win many LimCT, otJicra 
only once Same win tho tlttl 
'.line they take % tlckot: othen 
take a hundred ticket* before tho; 
win. 

Iteaderi who wont to know their 
Infky dan And n umbtra are lo- 
vltrd to -..■>! if Ihr date, tnttntti AJirl 
jrar of thrlr birth 10 Fandlt Astrah. 
• how aAtroinelrBl knuwta-d<e bus 
1j.lrra.d7 brlped thnosand*, 
Othf n who hare done Ud* write : 
iVri'. $L . , Turramurra: "Hav- 
ing tesferf me oa/rofeper"! advice, 
} tKmJfcrtf fli* ^Irj^. and have 
been lucky i« u'lnning. To me if 
tfiflj tutentisriino,** 
Afrj. LJf., ffa/lrfd; "Hfcttvid 
■"^nrfinff. rrhsrh ti.ttt reaUjf KO0- 
derfuL You arc a c/errr astroJo- 
fftrr.. Four tfm rimp/tf rutei on 
*Hmt tn be Lucky' art Tplmdtd, 
and I hjtvt nrver hod Mich hop* 
and inspire/ion." 
Tbere U a CltKM i-uantntee that 
1 hisr. an? cf nulnp ritrail 4 ! from 
leltrn arallablr for Uuu. 
Attach a pcwtJd not* tot 1/- and a 
(tamped addrewaed envelope to 
..l. poragxaph. with Uie date, 
m'jiith ana year of ymir birth and 
wnd tt to-day to Prmdit A^ran. 
Dw.k KAWi, Box aflfJE. GJ?0^ 
llofaarU TaamBnla. 
By return moil you will receive 
the days and numheto which, ac- 
cording to ihr star*, are Juckj. 
also un simple rules on "How to 
Be Lucky " y ou can have your 
money back If you are not £aUi- 
fled." 




Lips touched 
with Tsngee are 
youthful, NEVER 
painted 



If Tuur lipstick gives you that glir* 
ing ruin ted look — It [sot Tsnfeet 
Foi*TjlOi>cc can't paint, h isn't punt, 
tiLstctd, by ics ma^ic Color Change 
Priaciple, ir hrin-fi nut your own 
riatunJ lorelincsa. Oruij;e in the 
stick. Tafigee changes 00 your Up? 
to the one ihsde rnost becomlD ■■ to 
yaw. Makes your Itps live with youdv 
ful alluring color. V%e Taogcc to- 
day. Your iriendi will appruv r. 



Tl WcrLfi Mar* fcrrwir* HpitfcA 
EKOS THAT PAIWTE LOOK 



.r.jumiiiil.Brltliih. 



nvrfE DAILY 
2.30 & H 




T1VOLI 



TWICE DAILY 

2.m & » 



»'R4S'K MWTI.H flOWilNH AC HTITVrattJfT. 

\2 WORLD VARieTY ACTS— THE BIG FUN SHOW OF \m 

Thr akciitl hill l»»r r"-*"**-* »t I*" Vlaall a< \m t mhm limt 

1 11 ?r a aoooLai 40* dbowv rinau uei a co., jraratic uaiini:A>>. 

iij,.i in AN 9lar fnir 

rt.s. 1 *^ riaiiui >. 'iirrmiiT. • iji-.ii 



Tbattf Wtf:« 



OLD IRON 

Turn Walls. 
iFtimiidon*-) 

rpoM WALLS plays a serious role 
for the Hrst time in yearn, and 

as a bltistrriofi. darnineCTLng old ship- 
| owner he completely dominates Uils 
■ picture, 

I The ptory Itself In unimportant, 
1 concerned as U 1a with the bicierinf*, 

private and bttr-hir-ns, of Tom Walla. 

He spoils his new chnraj; teriaatiou by 

relapnei Into his moot familiar trie Icy 
The film has lla moments, but not 

rnoujth or tlir>m —Victory; showing 



The secret of good health 

M*rret of ajnwl hralth iti 
the rnrrrrl rrtgulttlion of yonr 
*>ftrm. LrtLr fl - [inrL liup, ill - 
ictirnting glaoa of rino's *'Fruil 
"iult" tPftrj niftriiin^, Em miN 
clejinhve the hystrm, jiurifs ihr 
b]nr>i|«*>lrenni .mil In Ifi the 
boilv to function prn^rli. 

ENOS 

"FRUIT 

SALT" 

8 tiiul duulilr i/iuuUUy 3 9 
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FEET FEE 




llc h 4 1 v 9 s " raf( k y " narratives 



-_ 



c-jiniilsii] 

oLtru '. i 
fcerl yq 
pukem fri yi — 

bin nip stair Pool Acid! ThL\ dan- 
ftroijA Aakd nr.it funun m trie r ioii*h 
Your fwt hare 3O0fO n[ thrsr pnr*f-.- lo 



and J 
wHh every 
tnke— If you 
ptM| K <Dt ml- hat 
orjfccr* ton ya 

«* 

Your fret hare 3000 ci[ 



Aurie's Star Shone Too Brightly 
p-^ For Oakleigh Plate Opposition 

By Telegram from BETTY GEE in Melbourne 

Oakleigh Plate Day and here 1 am in Melbourne having 
o very good time* fhqnk you, with oil the autumn racing 
ahead. 

I haven't won a fortune yet, but 1 have hopes of doing 
a Utlk- better than balancing the budget before I return. 



H rl diofccd up. lite WUal* Jicbl pile* up 
in the muwics. icur I-cet *wr|j in- 
hiriv your shoes They arhe anil 
burn' OOTtL* and callou**;* form. 
Yuu've tut to r,lilM th«t arid nr cu on 
suilrrint' 



biirnma r»»H • i < ponLnl 
Iff «Ue) H D*r pswfcxf 



DRINK CRAVING 
CONQUERED 

|tf> II I B15T »«fta t» Trari' 5»f<«M 



"TtucLt lot' »n aUnusL uotieUoiabW cur#, 

U) tLLLMIHJil} Ukl l-lMClMtl ft. tlE Itll l!It» 

tv. ind « -,'jiuftB .*[ EiiLruy, Hr ».•• fee «18 
Utrtt lotieti U niita." vtire-s ■ «tri,LEJiji 
truninl) 

ti ml: Ur: lllfL. liKfsij? « taktc ■■ulul.- 
U r Ll r Nui dttlllV CHI tif »Ti!r t*-d>tf 
(«; . PHlll SAUPLI Duullsl tli J m.-T 

Tourudolit*. !>*»*. - ' ■ 

fc3-. £lliil>Ethi -trrvt 



I don't envy the three own- 
em of Ajux at all. 

I saw AJax win his 15lh suc- 
ces.MVe race on Saturday. 

The taw backers who did set 
on lwui to lay 7 to 2 on. That 
means C7 out of your bag to 
KCt only £9 hack. 
And JooX at the tot* divriies. 
People who put II 'in htiu uuamr-t 
out cot buck £1.4 ' mid far a place 
Cote bat n'fti ftjtumod lor rwy 

Thr Uilng"* bfCtitrjjnc rldaruQou*. 
Of roarw. tit cdrmt A{ax hat 
UfOn £ rrr pr.jrv.mnn.-y. 

oW tApr'd fcf d nicr ne^t-et/a tir n 
IWhin tike muwlt without tht 
ntewutu to bet on him. but. uilei 
ail. ichut'i th* ffnod u/ ou,'mr}y \ht 
b*M oiirnblwQ moihirw tn Autttofit 
\inti ftot bttng ablr lo pui a Mix 
funny toktrt in it youfu/if 

urnnr'r. hui I havp lihpt my hp.nd 
alioiL- uiitrr. I invr*tcd ten «ltillliKv 
I -ii Lhr otil> | i. i.r la fhr 

burrilr ran-. ^ rci-vuidalr. Iir>n« Si ri- 
nrx, it 8 lo 1, and Ik won bj .■ =«.---- -■ S 

T-mj niifiUL :hirtH L)mt alirnr luck. 
ftiuL UQt Jutlpjnet^U tjut I t-Uv.piv Uutl 
to lullow my monpy after having 
inj hint when Lortt BcuikDnt. b« nl him 
d li«id HC Hiiid*lck on Jur.uiin" 

Being w> fonrl cf rmr [nihf^ I 
hivtetwl m? El fth T^lmtfricX Lncc for 
tht- JL'.n Fedora] St.lkkes. qui 1 hud 



hve\y got on when oM Mr Jim S«j- 
ult tipped iiif hlfl LjisBon for a stivttt. 
and jui I htid ten nliltllnsa wich way 
mn "*tie totp. 

U iiimetl out n topsy-turvy bu*i- 
ntu, brcamie, whue l.ti»>nn wun. 
Lunprir:ii L»wp was the oru 1 I should 
huve jiLiii-p- toted. 

Wr ujr/jp ort tht Sydney coll 

Sit&krt. bfntuu 6* ttMM su/jnun'tf r<> 
6* r^rottfn in thrift a ironic or jnp 

Suf. if a hate* Hint run funf, 
a'/KH*j ^np(/ i>/ h\* having tb* 
bnl at thr hu/idiiup. 

Ii i'ikii me £1 to Una" this out- 

Won't Befieve Them 

They tan nrniif thctn»rlvrN blur bi 
Uih lacp ahuut l:.in-ln j! ]>|i mi in fu- 
lurr. and m -iimplv pm my sunshndr 

up. 

NnlMd> trrmt'd In kmm ror rcr- 
tain wkcLb^r Itutalimg ur Rr^nlrator 
w ciulil villi Lhr Jlond fljindii nil- Mi I 
iu)U>(ivr[l tlir iitiI.v 1luii£ A f if I Miulil 
do «u tv bark both, and L huri 14 
tu £2 abtiul HiiAuIone. and tH to VI 
j bun l Rr^pirdtttr. riiiif *i( ennt**. pro- 
iblihcr had U> rrsnir thr houkir 
fmni mv ilidctm by maaizic bur 
Along thr 

I ijuiqu a See-itDj foi the cott for 
thfl Ookialfih Plul*. I iuievi- thir } 
Uioushi the NTp* Zr«londiir. OlAdnln 
wba paiit thr [HJ6t- bo t put U each 
•w&v irtj hi t-, unri :hpn I Kot nuch a 
ci -un? I (U in i. Llr ffxm) Atltflatdi 



row'", 

(ffllflOfI**- 



VWA'T A CHARMING 
SUPPER SET 
HEW. ISNT IT ? 



JUST BCrwEEN 
OOR5EIWES.D6AR, 
GOT IT FREE FOR 
SJIMLIGHT SOAP 
"WRAPPERS 



S MC«£ SUWUOHT 
WSAPPER-TOPS 
TOWARDS MV 
SUPPER SET! 



10U MUST HAVE 
NEARLY ENOUGH 
NOW. LETS 
CCWMT THEM 




titayiv.tc h*. our hotel, about UnisbaJt. 
who com» from the Clt)- of Oliurclie*. 
I hnl I put <-l tACli way oil Mm. too. 

Whai a luting fume, 

Bui hi ion (wry it ti*nl. orrJ he 
u'iri in (tunl all fhl U-'«v ""III about 
the liai <.T7 tlndct. mi Piuue x Star 
and 1 ■<;, :.j headed htm. but t 
\hnrhr<i tiut lo ttii jotkty Iv ktep 
Inm winy ita third m'QMV biexuw 
of my lute ticfttt, tutd lit mutt 
hut'i htJrJ me bvcauu: he did. and 
the fttdgt guvt him third, but Un- 
dairt icut oniii abvut an eyetaub 
ttwai fourth. 

Ajox Easily 

N«-»cl> tvrr^lMHir wrdl to jirttrr- 
nuuri Ih whfl«4 wujl^nc fur U)A Sl- 
<;™it» StukflL Thorp w»s nothkiit 
rise til du. uilli no hrltlng on 
I'VCrut II t to 1 on. 

l hr hur illil a [roat imdr, too. I 

IVnnli wlm »id Manollvr wiiulri 
vtrtirfa .\Ju> iirclt Uipuctl down 
Truoi thr Mauds urffirp the r»rr w«* 
ovo*. 

Thry qaw hlln drop bark Jaj( aftrr 
trying fu wtth thr rhampjan for 
tiirre turlooF^ tio thrrr was nobou> 
tu i :.ni with. 

Nobudy cnri expeot to plclt a wrn- 
UL'r Irum »'l alnrtrra, 50 I went to 
the tate for my Keeping Watch In- 
HJfitmttit 111 \he List race, nfltj handed 
:hr ladv 11 racji way. 

Maurice McCarcen muut hnw for- 
pottcii ItMplHg wmcji imd IC.l OK 
111.', hark, ur dttflu' Ihjnl: he wh& ttrlv- 
mj his powertui ear in which tie 
emmi in>to Sydney to Melbourne In 
nllir And threr wjuaner hoirra. 

Anyway, he wa* in front two 1 Jr- 
longj trom home, mark yon, hut Jnirt 
wCHltened and was beaten a nedt 
and hi'ad ltiio UUrd ptoce. 



GlRLIGAGS 




VOl" live to karn an you grow 
up th»t il'v nut safe aft*r a Mr. 
tain a»r to rontinne with a bu(t!r. 

.■.ftowf wjfi .Sfffuc-fdy af Qmf- 

/'t» 0ai iAr rfjc* ufro«t 

Bavtvn f<x tht St. Char Trial, md 
ucu ran he wtth nu* 

It 1 a puorf tach-utay btt ot idn$ 
odd*. 

And. talking uf iittttM, sihtt % 
what ipror Chief i> in fhv W^d- 
ilitf Handicap if ht start*, Oan't 
buu wtijlhing yet for autumn wtut 
Put it on '■!■ ■■■- Chief, and Aut 
ujmKlhing tfntt- timet at good 0tth 
t.hw uJinninat. 

TaWWi ■ btaMfmate of Alav cullrd 
WUwii mlvpiI up for th* Alma Slakf* 
on Sstnrdar. 



(air Ik" keon i n-ivrvsl in 
iv«prlcl a 1* fair* ... 

Sft4»$r iritlt*r lnt<ttt*!t>thjv theett 
twtfs till ih**fj etrv si.xiwet 

Girls up to Che age of sixteen have a better grasp of 
political, international, and social problems of the day than 
boys of the some oge. But when they fvOss sixteen the 
positions are reversed. 

That is the opinion of Mr. Charles Cousetis, of 2GB, alter having 
studied thousonds of letters from children of bath sexes 

FOR tlie •'Children's News- 
paper" which Mr. Cousens 
I'uiiducLj ov«r 2GB »ach even- 
ing, he has accuniuljUed an 
cnormcms audience of child- 
ren. To trurn he presents In 
the simplest form thx news ot 
the ranmrnt, both Australian 
and overseas, with particular 
emphasis on International and 
social problems. 

During the tour Kilt lhr Mmotin 
hn» been on the nlr tie tiu» ban a 
unique opportunity of Hniltnjf out 
huw niucti lntereat b taken by chil- 
dren and orjulrjcent youtJi In the 
prohktmA of the day. 

"By classifying the thrrusaiiuj. til 
le$itn I have received each year.' 
Ml rouwii* told Thr AUMriillmi 
WQnirti 1 WAefcls ' 1 luive discovered 
cue or two raclirr intrrt'atins f*cu« 

"PVtt ritttuipJr, junoiur uirla and 
boya up tn :t» aee of le, t havr 
definitely eitatiUnbexl that tlie slrLi 
art eonaiderably ahead ol the boy/ 
lit their Rwpat Interna tlniml BlTalr^ 
and of noclHl problem* serwraUy. 

"This la ptirtlcularls InUrrMliiii 
when siudlrd in relattrm to lb* adult 
mall, ttlileli iliuwj lliat allrr Ott 
•SO of 31 or so the boys tore* 
rapldls 1 alieud In their lnter«t and 
thrir tencral grasp of what I mat 
broadly Lerm new.t and ueiieiul 
social problem*. 

"The older iirU. nn lhr riinlrart. 
hhow a marked loss of interest tn 
general *ITairv and a rurrnpuna- 
' illgly kern intercut In what may be 
I railed blngrriplilral new* — thai K in 
|>rrwuliaiKii-<i 

' Arrfithcr tampiiLioii of the boy. 
and ultli between 11 and 16 yean 
ot age la interwting— villi few «a- 
ccplloiu RiHi are much bettei thai: 
boya in art worlt, pot'try and litrrars 
work on general aubjeuta. 

"A.i an eaainptr of what I mean, 
thr nubjcol of a recent ecrroprtti tion 
which I set wot: 'Ib DrrnocTorv Po»- 
alble Without a Real Religion?' 

"Some of th^ repllea Vhirh T rr- 
reived from boyii were really fine, 
but the oirU were pery denrute-ly 
jutwrlor. both in Uie manner of pre- 




UK CHAM-PS COUSBN& 
n'ho conduct- tht 2GB 
"Childttlii KrWMpapfT " 

rl.lalMM. of their argutnenta, and 1' 
tlie bunk or thuke Ihnughta. 

"On the other Hide nf the plirluir 
however, in the group Croat lit 
to to years of age, the boya, aa a 
whole, show an aptitude for cn- 
tiiierrlrtn ami mechanic* which f 
really ajwjnbtjlng 

"Ii seems tu mr that thr 'hantli 
new. and prarihal ability at lhr 

'i"«» Auraruliiii man, wgrU art 
«nrh a constant muuivo uf aatonhh. 

aaani u, i,„ . really ronatitDle t 

derp-roflted natinnal trail. 

"One other prophecy I would like 
1-0 make " he added. 

"There la a ttrnl-rliuui AttatnnU 
authoreaa Juat SecUng her wings at 
Vaucluse, and there la a poeteaa a' 
Cnmboyne wtio will one day wear 
with illallnctlnn the mantle of 'Banjo 
Pateraon and the other great wntcri 
of Aualrallnn verse." 

Mr. CoueenV "Children'a Nc.w.- 
paper'' wsakm La broadomtt {torn 
SOB at fl pm Trom Monday ta 
Saturday. 
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HONOLULU'S BEACH GIRLS. 

AUSTRALIAN r.ur! men are going to Honolulu to compete against 
crack Hawaiian surf-board stars. Suppose, Instead of our men. 
Hawaii bad challenged our suri girls? How would they compare with 
Honolulu's famous bathing beauties? 

The Australian Women's Weekly asked its Honolulu representa- 
tive. John Williams, to 
answer the question. 
"Well,'' he naid. "Honolulu 
has one advantage. It is 
a holiday resort lor the 
beauties of Hollywood and 
Am or i ran society. But 
cm I remember Sydney 
beaches — I think you 
would win." 






SURF BOARD RIDING was invented in Hawaii. Duke WAIKIKI BEACH is famous. So is Its Royal Hawaiian Hotel. "Along the shaded promenade," says 
Kahsiiamoku, Hawaiian swimmer. Introduced It here. John Williams, "you can see at almost any hour of the day some of the loveliest women of America." 




^•'ICAL Waiklki girl is Alice Aldrite. In Cnli/omln ROCHELLE HUDSON, lite other Hollywood film stars, trim In her swim-su.lt, decorates Walklkt 
* n occasional Hawaiian trip El the social thin* lo do promenade "But." say* John Williams, "many nf their swim-null* were never meant for swimming" 
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Househunting Loo kingfora dressmaker 



She finds the information she needs 
easily, quickly and in comfort by 
reading Daily Telegraph Classified 
Want Ads every day 
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MODERN WM6X 




Planning a holiday 



Choosing a radio 



Every morning the Daily Telegraph brings you column 
after column of information, of opportunities to buy 
and sell. Here in Daily Telegraph Classified Want Ads. 
is an Information Bureau — a grand shopping centre 
where bargains are found in infinite variety. This is 
where you can seek to satisfy your needs and save at the 
same time, too. 

Wise, indeed, are those who regularly read the Daily 
Telegraph Classified Columns. It's a habit that repays 
well, for you'll find them both interesting and helpful. 



79 DIFFERENT CLASSIFICATIONS 
every one packed with information 
and opportunities to buy and xelt. 

Amusements. Apartment*. Board. Kritdrors: Auction Sties: 
Bin!;-,, Boats Far S»)i? r Etc.; Book*. Publications. Etc: 
Building Mi'Tiili Builders and Repairers. Business An- 
nouncements; Busrneasea For Sale or Wanted: Calls and 
Dividends on shafts; Carriers A: Remoralist,. Casual Work 
WmiLed, Church Notices. Dancltu:; Deaths: Dental No- 
lle*,: Dues. Animals. Cats: Dtmz i Fashion: Educational: 
Elections: Electrical Wireless, Etc.: FtnTlnu. Garden 85 
Farm: For Sal*: For Exchange: Funerals; Furnllur,. For 
Sale; Ptirnliuir Wanted: Go*eromenl WoUok: Gurexnateni 
Ralhrajs: Hours & tauid For Sale; Houses it: Land Wirurd. 
Sou-Is i Holiday Besorta; Harm. Vehicles * Lire stock: 
Hocpltais. Rect Homes. Etc.; In Mctnorlam. Lectures: Letral 
Advertisement*: Lost tt Pound; Uachtnery: Marriages: 
Medical, Chemical". Etc.; UteUrti?. Miscellaneous: Money, 
storks. Share: Motor Cycles. Bicycles, Etc.; Motor Tyres. 
Supplies. Repairs; Municipal Council Notices; Munidnal 
Elections: Musical Inntrumcnte: Otiices To Let or Wanted; 
oirtoinemral Notices: Pnrtnenlups. Agencies. ■ Per- 
sonal At Friends Sought. Positions Vacant: Positions 
Wanted; Poultry. Birds, lite ; Profftsuohs. Tcssdrav tic.; 
Public Notices; R*nl Eatntr: Auction Sale: Hetrigeratinn; 
Religious Announcements: Residential plat*. Return 
Thank.*. Roll Ol Honor Shipping, Shopperr Notebook. 
StluatiorLs Vacant: Situations Wanted: Sport, SnqettrjC: 
Requisites; Staniee; Statkms, Parms At Stock Tenders: 
TennL* Notices: To Let i House*. Ktc.l; Tourist Trip* Motor 
Hire; Typewriters; Wuitfd To Purchase. 



Classified Ads\ 



0.\-v 



(Midway between Martin Place and Hunter Street) 
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AMAZING CURES 

OP 

SKIN DISEASES 

By Scientific Treatment 

Kemnrkahle Dcrmalolo^ical 
DinifDvery SuccwdH even in 
So-callcrl "Ui>pi!let»" Can*s, 

Acne, Ptaiplehi. 
V i r 1 c t f 
Wren, Iman 

TiUM, *'rt C ll> 

nuilrr N a 1 L 
DcrmAtlib, 
Sculp Tloulilr*. 

eiicL 
To Lhuur>n nd? 
of skin co tn ' 
nlrunt suflcrtrii 
Mr. Diiuiinntt^ 
Treat men*, 
offers the un- 
laid £atiNtnc- 
litni rjl bleued 
rrrfW. lb has 
succeeded In hundrmij of rtitfioidt 
carter, of liTLLutiiig, disfiguring Akin 
rlLsraae t lirn Qllw*r Lrestments hare 
proved imtlrely uiieiess, or, ut beat, 
onlv l^nin<imrf in Lheir eiii-r.t Ami 
Its 




I Diamond, 



WHERE WOMEN 

are sold 
for Sea Shells 

If, instead of shedding gallons of fears in your youth 
over the pages of Louisa May AHcott and the "Katie" 
books, you rushed goggle-eyed through your brother's 
adventure stories you will enjoy reading "The Men and 
Birds of Paradise," by A. J, Marshall. 
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trouble ami the 
individual trcnt- 
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Ml{ mi'HAKII IHAMOND. 
rnEMiirr 

per -iniL 1 ly .it. hu> Modern Ptian 

22 Hsivwan Plate, Sydney. 

SPECIAL MAIL Sill VICE IOK 

tOl-STHV HEADERS. 
Treatment by Put la Just as effec- 
tive Write to MIC, 111 I HARK 
DIAMOND. < hwtabt, 5! RAW&ON 
PLACE. SYDNEY. 
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MR. MARSHALL'S book Is 
a serious description of 
New Guinea, it* valun to Lite 
HrltUh Empire Kotiomlt-ully and 
rtfr*l*giealLy. its tribes, tribal 
torn*, birds mill aiilirialn. 

But In spll* o!, or pexhops because 
of, all thefte irinredients it is nil ad- 
vetiliirr story wvll worth reading 

On a Journey into Dutch New 
Guinea the auLhnr .vaipj. [M>rtloii5 
cliffs on ladders tnfldf from 
ereepen by the natives, lords n 
Hooded river on an improvised rutt., 
truase* d few croendJles by Inches, 
is iiLiurfeed by leeches tn Hut forest, 
atays with Lhe ''salt wwlnr neuiiJe," 
whose hmtse* are bultt on stUti In 
the wnLrr, and 1^ n<:nrly blown ouL 
of bed In a storm. 

In the wildest part 
of Ducch New Guinea 
be Li the Ktieit of a 
CbJnete robin In nary 
mid hts wife. Hit 
hunt *«cmbles a 
four-poster bed for 
him to rvle-rp In. 

In HrjUundltt. where 
Lhere in only aw white resident, the 
Duich conttoleur, they prow plne- 
applra. bananas and pawpaws in 
thriT front gardens and "Lf then 1 
ut any room left they plant lovely 
otcIUUji Rathcred In the Jungle. 

"A moUnUdn ctmam otippl Ins 
RollandSn vlth water. II rune In 
i:]rwi Aha How caualjf dow n each 
Aid:: af the utreeta, 

"When the meaJfl are over Uw 
wootev ntirv the cro^kBry out Into 
the front and wanb it- hi tna com* 
munal atr«am In the *tieei. 

"ti w.jw waAhing-day whrn I 
urrtvMi, unci the darSt-isytsd UiIlM 
were Lui*y w|t>] the clothei amid 
tremendous ^o&sip nnd chatter.** 




Womrn's fanMoru* made Ilollan- 
dla 4 lorfte. and r iroBj>»;loUH trade 
oeDtn* before the Wtf. EVcft lawrt 
fofblrtdLtiir the jmnocfdlkui of 
aspTi-fA ahd bird or paxadisfc phimes 
did not stAran (iot t!ie fiuihiijn in 
fentiieri tn all countries. 

f| ttus wUIUi-li'« ild'ltlr I i - 1 1 i > i 

»eo«i^ Mr, Marshal), snys. wh ieh 
finally etirie-d the eruel hlauchlr-r ul 
lb* i.i;i! mnd endrd Ifullar dii'n 
prikHfiPrlty. 

,l £l\ferylMdy — Oovernment of- 
ficial*, niiulan pritv\i\ piauLers and 
plain dnttL-rs— cabbled to feathur* 
and mud* easy money. 

"Osprey plum™ were at a no time 
wort-b one hundred pounds per 
pound. 

"On . ninn y days Ions trestle- table* 
were slim* anUkle 
the Chinese ntarej*. 
[adfm with Uinuaajui5 
oT pound's' -wurLli of 
piumci hiring m r.ho 
sun. 

"The IJhTl Of pATtt- 

dise rmde," Mr. Miir- 
shall sayn. ML vm no 
more cnml iluiu uny 
other In whlnh animutii nrdbrt be 
kllii'd. hui Lhe trade In rwprey 
pltunes— the de Unite plumes of 
the *now-whii« heron- -was one of 
Lhe HLhiesv purmlt* tnreuted, 

"The plume) of Utc e«ret at 
thr.lr treat In Uie brcodLiJi; .straw n. 
It ru then ihftt Utc birda of buth 
Aexu were Rilled, akc.i Uic deatJi 
of their pAterkta ihouLandii oi help- 
less baby e«n-u suffomt a limjeriug 
deatli trom .'it.irvniiuii " 

If feathers btpcame facMonublo 
«B*ln Lhe ULnt> of uarndlno and 
white heron* would bo t-atc from 
the hunters' guns for some years. 
The foAhlcm died /io t.yddfin|y that 
there ore. oUll thousands uf pounds' 




THE YOU ;.. 
Bird* oi Pandit* 



tied hint un 



hit expvilinoni;. 



worth of feathers tn sUirofe in the 
world's capltAl*. 

Mr ManHall frequently oamparen 
Uie character, cmtomj, ahd mode of 
LivniB of o»r "brown btothar»" with 

thu'je of whlLC poaple. In : com* 
P^trUiM -in: "brawn broUier" nearly 
olwiiyn wins. 

Women do meal of the work In all 
trirrH?-*r— malting lhe |>oLtrry Kuapirui 
««iunep.m-J which provide n lucrs- 
Uve bnrtt»r trade, hnhing, coalcirig. 
■r.-.i bEUUilntf up Umtr chJldnm. 
But the,V sro Happy, he {ays, bftftnise 
Bbey have never known miy other 
LUd and arc freu of many of the 
pWbleoM und disadvantages with 



VO YOU KNOW ? 
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FILUNO OF TEETH 
rTH QOLD FOIL IS RECOUPED 
M THE OLDEST KNDWH 
BOOK OF DENTISTRV 

'ARTZNEY BUCHLEIN " 

PUBLISHED IN IS30, WHICH 
QUOTES A FJLLING OPERATION 
OF MEiUE ( ft.D. 675 ) 
MYSIOAN TO THE CALIPH 
HAROUN 



Halts ^rim 
fc, reaper 

Ijfl i'.i at 8ridqe/Tort. o ' SA, skatvi 
^a*> that after denfaUti/qienf! 
^ff^f ti&d- prevaiied for 5 yn. 
til :t i . » Difitkeriit <f?atAs teere 
}, y n reduced />y - 
jii' Measies deat/ts were 
Jt : reduced l>i/i>o%~ 
Pi? «nd Scarier fever 

1 reduced Jry 

"as 




'yoitr teeth kave 
f/r /ess tmamei iAan. a cktids- tend, 
recemmettd KOLYNOS. KoiifKOS 
re/neves ike tfertH- laden Lacierta. 
film from the teetk safe/? ajtd 
i/Lerevykfy. protects dei/cute 

enamel und fmrnSf four teelk 
jparAte UfifA new w/ufeness . 




which, white women have to cod. 
Lend. 

Tambu shell Le the native cur* 
risficy xunnng moil talHiid trlhei 
without It no man may win ■ wife 

"There is. a ccrnnucated riliiMl oi 
pift-making by Did yomut man Eo 
Lhe girl's rrlatlvftj nt betro'-lml 
marrlnpte. and nrut pregnancy. The 
number of a mnn> wives is usutll> 
limited by lui weahii in idiell li-td 
other vorldly TxeaanreB. Less eflter- 
iwlslnif "avofir* may never obtain i 
wife, or at Lhe best an old. widowed 
hag of UtUe unn tn the gardens." 

Shell plays no part, however, in 
Lhe wedding arrangements of Lhe 
coastal tribal. 
1 "All the shell In the lake would 
nnt purrtu-ie i i&lt-wutrr mmni 
I Utrr Llierc k» iin amir&ble eirbanee 
of ••!' <<-t 

Exchange Sisters 

"'jPHAT la, a man twops his riatct 
lor nnnthrr mjtn'a 9l5ter. II i 
ma.ii hiu two or lixrM iiateja hn U 
In a very atronB ixwlUran— or tall 
ffet an uounl numonr of wE**s to ciidK 
and em'drfn and keep lumt^- 

"If hi- hax iio aliur Lhtn It ti Jiw[ 
too bud sometltuaa h« la unabl? Co 
marry at »D." 

But liicrfl la ano way out. "St 
may valt until hla elder brother* 
girl-baby growA up. and Lhim, Jl ak 
lirotHer Is wIEllnn;, 1m can ncluinft 
ltd In advance (Or looie olMr 
maiden." 

BirUM never taka plact In H:r 
moilier's own horae. TIim tin)'.lJty 
sue* to a a'omen'i bot whfe.h U ttM 
nauin eomiterpart al a mltlwlkrj 
honio. tsunu-s are broufM mi wltn 
rjalural feediiuj until they are LVQ 
or three yenrt old. and tile Ijlnli of 
rhlldrr.n la aparud— a methijil o! 
reanrut a family that mts} njotltrtt 
tualernlty p.xprrthi LidvficaLe 

Wtu n twliu an barn, the wsixl 
rarely allown bolii lo aurvivc. Tint} 
I are coneldernt unnatural. 

If one la n Kir!, thitt la Itjr mv 
I killed. If the pair are nf thr mow 
acx, Ul? flrst'-boni U uaually alloweil 
t to Uvn. "A itnlld b killed." Mr. MM- 
I aball aaya, "aa casually on we nuiftil 
drown a [nip[iy." 

Mr. Manhall tntroduoea you W 
some of the while men he die; hi 
I New Onlnra. Them la Onarut 
OrniMh. the utorekeeper at Aiuix 
"prematurtly anow-whlte, 0[wn- 
focefl, with tha vnr.i 'lniri r 
atamped all over him." 

Wully Hook U a recrultar, ami tin 
boat-iiiowii person In the nu'di 
country bccaiun he has liar tieat 
library ror five himdred mile* 
around Re lends Ills took* » 
everybody within a radius ol ■ 
lmndrEd miles 

Claude, the radio man, atna* 
niiUmental bnllaula. Air DellWId, 
an old gold proaueelor, la to mu|b 
that he "nulla out his awn le* 
with plnoera and a downward III"* 
of a strong rlalit hand." 

'"Die Men jnd Itirdn «f P.raui*'.' 
by tV i. Marchail. Our may Iruu 
\riElla aud EtobrrUon 
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THE STOUT BO FAR: 

MANHRAKE: Master magirlan, with and ipolkd child. One daj whin Sonny i* walking 

LOTH AH HI* j;ia:n Nubian wearr^nl, -i^n* a rnntr4ft with in [hr ground* of hn pan-nU' hotnr, vimr -null ho)* 

Granite Film*, of whkb the durt-tur b fr<im thr nelrhburhnml N* him to play with Uirm. He 

FLEMING: Another of Kh-Mtog't stars I* xnivcn rudely and thrj .Jimi. Ihr r*nr*. rhofwvne »ne 

SONNY: A natrd buy mrtor. but 3 11 fit* cruel? bud-trmpcrcd of Ihclr namlipr, WhHrj. to r . j. ■ faJm. N'OW RKAD OS 




Mandrake gestures - - and a 

flGURE-IMASE APPEARS 

|T0 BE CONTINUIO 
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Nervous People 
Avoid Breakdown 



Am-wineW fcurre-i*tul Nerve VK*lix*r 
F.niU : • I) .. . Steeple** Mr his. 

TbouflJUUU o! formerly hopeles* men 
Ami women, caught In the treacher- 
om trap of nnrvouf exhaustion. | 
have found Jay anil *wirt laMJiig 
relief In * marvellous nerve vttolhter 
from nriTO the seas, It 1a ended 
Pi i...- ( iron. 
Atari* say that they hnve been 
wvfld from a breakdown or complete 
collapse by thla famous com- 
bbmf 'on ol uhosph dnu a nd iron. 
Phosphorated Iron's powerful upbuild- 
ing of the ncrvtruz system b quickly 
felt Lhroufih your whole, being , . , von 
think more rdaftftj — Atavp u more 
HUUri and restful — ^nervnui flom- 
oeh" goes, Your whole outlook oh 
UK chfui£«&. Tr.- Fh'JAphorated Iron 
now. its whole goodness la concen- 
trated In tablets You simply mho 
iwt» with ear.h mm! Ask any chemist 
lor PhwphomtPd Iron to-day. 



Dangerous 
Varicose Veins 
Can be Reduced 



Nrvfr mind wtiat people say. If 
70a have varicose or -.wo Urn veins and 
want U> reduce ih*vn to normal, go to 
any good chemist uid ask for an 
two-ounce bottle al Emerald 



O 



1 1, 



Apply tr to the enlnrRed veins fcs 
directed, and improvement will be 
noticed In a few days Continue its 
UM until veins return to normal isli*. 



GOT borne In 

tune, to say good-night 10 the chil- 
dren. Then I went down to dinner, 
and to all familiar things that are 
home. Tiny looked at me very quie'Jy, 
and said out of a clear sky: 

"Jot, 3 Mint you 10 (0 and rep 
thaL girl.** 

Tiny knew. She had known all 
along, and she U too One n person 
fur faliuitroing denials, flhe Ukffl 
truth. She deserves It. and— 
except for Jnut once — she hn* gat 
It tram ine. 1 stead up and caine 
over to her chair: 

"How do you knaw she wants to 
sc* trjeT" 

"1 cant answer that. But yuu 

ntn w 

We looked at each other 11 long, 
long tint*, neeln^ fur down Into each 
others eim Wo saw the years 
behind u». and nil their goodness, 
and then I aald: 

-All right, lH go," 

Tiny islgheti I think at* w&s 
glad that much wm over, 

Charlotte and 1 arranged to meet 
In the Central Station in Ola&^gw at 
ilx c'clnci. onf evening. X bad my car 
filled with petrol and oil the night 
before Tt would take me an my 
time to do the journey In the time, 
and I said to Tiny that night: 

" I ri: leaving very early In the 
morning." 

" All right. Ill get your D**aMa«t 
for you. dearest," 

"Tiny, don't do that/ 1 I aald. 
"Please dont do that." 

"Why should to-morrow be dif- 
ferent from any other day?" 



Some Kind of Tvtiliglirt 




Frrl (he glorious e-xtillfiralion of 
the Imply glow In tout riir**k» . . 
your »kin. Thut*» ll»r- rJTrrl of 
so Mliniuliiliinc mid ri'irrnhinj; 
in ■ . II- ntvl Mr^iicM, il pivee 
yonr WnjrJrftllrfltl vjiuf, rnifinnt 
brAiilv. Every ruke maturrd 
for montli?*. . . rrartiinyc ftlowJy 
Uul -urt l^ |jin-[t* of tVar/. 



a vraeh wjili Prarn*. Fed 
. the -tlkj ftmoolhnra* of 
Pears* tonic at-tlon 1 * ■ 




NOTE $g 

'fflere U nn Hi«te »ilh fasrsr 
>usp. ft tto«i firm it ■■ 
ttnrn In w*frr tltlnnr** IU+ 
w,ifrr. montr-iii-il. fill inuily 
inlo lltn hnllttw in s new rau 

■ nd IfCwatftW ^ 

part it( h. 



r>ItI<;fNAL 
lit \ Nsr \(i sow 



• tmhlmt 
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I didnt say any more- I thoufiht 
I would get. up early and get away 
quietly without disturbing Tin]', but 
It was nhe who woke. She had 
breakfast ready when I got down, 
and wu *at together. 

"Wlmt do >uu w*nt far supper?"' 
nhf tiBid. 

"Sapper7 til be gone two days." 

Then her face went grey, as il does 
when 1 • dead Urcd, and I knew 
she could feel her world dropping out 
from under her feet. 

"Oh. It is as far as that?" 

''It's a long Way.** 

"Tell me where it la. Joe. Don t 
yon want to fiell me?" 

"Of course." I aald. "Olasgow." 

"CllnsKow." She was Just think- 
lnit of Uir trip, Ihen, and how to 
make It easier for me. "ThHt'n a 
wretciind drive in thai Utile f*r. 
Tou'd better eat Borne more. PJtmse 
eat some mnrc " 

I got up nnd put my »rmB around 
her ahouJrters, 

"Tiny." I said. "I'm sorry. But 
I can! help It, I swear I can't 
help doing this, even though I knuw 
how wondprfut y*tff? bern.** 

Hit fiific lightened th a cloudy little 
smile. 

Then she reached up and put my 
lie straight and aald: "GoOd-byn. 
dearest f" 



J_ \ FEW miles out 
of Liverpool X stopped the oar, 
snared of what I Was ffolhlf to do. 
because of the people it would inlure. 

Over in tin* direction of the air- 
port a bit; plEinp was circling. Its 
motor marine in the ntlll otr. All 
of a sudden St cams to me what t 
could do, and that t could tin nothing 
else, and 1 drove to the airport as fast 
as I could. 

X knew 0*orBe Poland would be 
there. ! coiled hhn over to the car. 

"Look here, George, can you, take 
me to Glasgow straight away, and 
gel me bock before she to-night ? M 

"Of course I can. Are you ready 
new?" 
"Yes." 

f wired Charlotte I would b* 
there la iwo hours, and we took off. 
We rnadf good time, and It dldnt 
aeeni long before wr landed. 

"Ill meet you here at three this 
afternoon, George." I said. 
He was U Liking to uomeone about 
. the weather. Then he turned and 
nkl: 

"Moke It earlier than that if you 
nan. The weather report* went 
too Hood." 

"I can't xrtRtr it any earlier, 
George." I said, and left him. 
I had never wen CbarioUe in 

Lr.ilLhV 

I had never area her e*«pt for 
Inn minutes that night nearly two 
months ago. 

The itatinn was full of people. *ih1 
the only one f saw wmi charlotte 
saarEln. Sin* was standing near a 
ticket ofllre. looking straight ahead, 
waiting. 

My mmiilt felt as dry as usual 
I mid "Hallo," and nhr turned and 
eaw me, and no one ever looked at 
me like that. It was like coming 
face to face With the reality of 
•omethUig tuU have alway-i been 
cerl Bin a ouly a dream. Her Hps 
trembled, and nhe wild "HaUo.*' but 
you couldn't hare heard her rolde a 
fiiet away. 

"you're Joe," she said. "You axel 
You're Joe." 

Wr blood Uiere looking and look* 
U13 at eacii other, and not wying 
anything. Then, after a long time 
we nhnak handa. 

"What do you want to do'" ehe 
said 

T want to go somewhere alone 
with you.** 

She looked at the «tailon clock 

"How lonpfV" 

■'About four hourn." 

"Ail right." She took my arm 
□ nd held It light against her aide, 
and **e went nut to hex ear, and she 
said: "You drive, becanae I want to 
look at you." 

We drove out Inlo the country to 
a pi ace Charlotte remembered since 
e-Iip was a little girl. It wan a 
pine*' in the trses by a little stream 
that cam* tumbling down from the 
high hills all round ua We sal 
down under a tree, and every now 
and then ft brown leaf would aptll 
throufih th* branches and float 
away downstream. I lay on my 
back and put my arm over my eyca, 

"I'm sorry f oame, 4 * I said. "I'm 
trtribly tom' I drove down that 
road that night." , 

After a long while she said: 

"I'm glad It wann't mining," and 
pteked up my hand and held It 
again/it her lips. 

"OharlotU!. - 

"Yes?" 

"How 40 jwu fuel about sll this?" 



Conlinued from Poqc j 

Trapped M 

We would say tilings hke that. 
>: ■>'. then be still for rulnutefl an end, 
and tlie lime tic ting away, and me 
with my arm over my eyes, and uhe 
beside me Leaning oguliuit Uv tree 
in this plow where site had been 
a little girl. 

""IJo you lov R Tiny very much, 
very much?" she asked. 

"*S>*— but it's not like this." 

"f love my husband very, very 
much too," she said. "But It's not 
like this. Nothing In Use this." 

1 heard tho wind high up in thti 
tree, and I beard n lot of leaven 
come down, whnckuig against the 
brnnches, I LhouEht uf what 
George had said shout the bad 
weather report, but thl* ranrnlrig 
sevjned a thousand yrora away, 

-f wish I could see your son, Joe. 
What Ut he liker* 

"Kl£:nny. Tow - headed. Big, 
round Eyes. 

The wind hit the trees hard, and 
some smoJJ. dead branches AaU 

"Did you tell Tiny you were 
coming herc7" 

"Ye*— but not how." 

We listened for a while to the 
sound of the stream, and ChorlOttO 
mhl: 

■Wliy don't you look at me? I'm 
Umklns at you ar: hard as 1 can." 

"If I do, I'll lave you too much. 
And If I open my eye.i I'll look nt 
my watch, too, and I'll hat* that 
loo much." But. I opened them 
Just the : ;.nhv and It Was just like 
1 ftald. "When did you begin to lovo 
mc?" I asked her. 

"That night when you said it 
would spoil something If one of us 
■said the wrong thing. When did 
you?" 

"Thai night, wlwn t turned nn the 
(buhboard light and saw you. M 
1 laughed, 

"Why are you InUfihlnG?" 

"Did It sound like laughing? It 
fett like oahpa. T was thinking of 
the people we know who are some- 
body—people this could wreck. You 
see. there* all these roots, years 
deep. There's tnetr habit and 
serenity There's Julie and Tommy, 
and Ash and Tiny, and your hus- 
biuul, and their habit of depen- 
dence on us, And I can say to 
mywil now that none nf this mat- 
ters, when always It has m'ltfrred 
most. Now there Is lust you—Ciiar- 
tott* Martin—and nothing else is 
stit good." 

She looked down into my eye* 

■■rr\ 

A KW is to-day 
and It's ouch a happy, happy day." 

"Except when — when ynu trilnJc 
about it " T loaned on my elbow and 
looked ctctse at trie grass, A worm 
wni climbing a stem and I picked him 
nit and pni. him on my coat sleeve, 
nnd he beg»n rmwUng up it. 

' Don't hurt him Joe " 

'T wouldn't hurt anything " 

"What do you moan?" 

"You can't hurt anything when 
you love someone." 

"Yes 1 Oh, yen — yes — yea, you 
Bsnj" Tears welled up In her 
aj*Bj w € hurt them all —every- 
one, I can't understand it. Oh. 
Jne — I ran t understand," 

I held her hand, 

"Don't think about u, and I 
wont," 

-We're ho*h tlilnklng about It all 
the time." 

I looked at my watch. 

"I've got to go.* 

"How — how can you go?" She 
Enoke as though It were something 
neither of us could believe or *f.and, 
as though something impossible 

WlT'f l!-.llliL' 'O ll:*ppO'l 

"T don't know how I ran go." I 
aald. "But 1 tkilnk it will be like 
thin: 111 walk up to the road, snd 
stop the flrnt enr I con, and get a 
lift in to where I can get a taxi* 

Tli take you" 

"I wioh you wouldn't take me." 
•Wnvr" 



PECAuae r want 

to rrmember you here. The last 
time we see each other 1. wish il could 
be here, where you were lllUe.- 

Suddenly she lay face dowii ,,f, 
the gross. 

■ But I— I want to be with you 
Just a little longer " 

T bent over and put my ]jp| 
against her hair and nlofcd aij 
eyes. When I opened them sruln 
I looked at my wa',<ch, and It mai]{ 
me feel hollow. 

"It's tlmt," I said. Tv* got •■. 
go." 

She stood up. but she dldu '. 
at me. Three or four tlmci u r 
tried hard tc Hay name thing. Elcr 
Upa would fnrm wordfi, but rnr- 
Word* didn't couie. At last the 
said: 

"I've dr&amed of doing thing* 
to in nke you happy, things vv U 
Wanted. little things-— and I • „ • 
even know what the things ue. 
and you're going, and— I'll 
know." 

I put my hands nn her ahoal- 
dern, and she ihrank aWay. Her 
eyes were tight shut, and .ne 
■aid: 

"You'd better not Iciss me," 
"It won't be so easy if you slot 

"I know it." T said, and held net 
hard and kissed her. 

She stretched up her armj tile 
way she bad done that night tn 
the starlight. She was trembiing, 
trying to hold on to this tmUm 
for ever. 

She said: "Oh, Heaven, don"! ]m 
this diet Don't let this dtor 

I lixOtcd back nt her fait once, 

the tree, her face dead White her 
hands clenched at her sidee. Jlrt 
rKpretohin — 1 don't know whit it 
was like, I think It wo* lite 
some kind of twilight. 

At the airport, George Polar** 
aald: "Do yOu want me to pske a 
chance? The weather report's not 
boo good." 

I cUmlwd into the plane betid* 
him. 

"I'd go If it was night, end fog 
a mile thick, and Ice fannini ^u 
the wingi." I said. "I'd go if it 
was thr last thing I ever did.'" 

We took off. and iris wind knotted 
us all over the sky. 

George Poland was the bujteil 
man in the world. An alrflrn^ht 

v 1 f ' ~" ' I u-- tlriwn Tiirough the im- 
tom of the cloud Into wldrr 
light, and Oewoe pulled up ;u.i 
In time to keep us out of the •.!•<■• 
top$, but the atr had amoothed oat 
before we landed. 

I went ■(Toss to the hangar snd 
cleaned up. Then I got jr. it 
cor, and at a quarter to wsvca I 
was In my own house. 

Tiny itat in Uie big wing chair 
by the ftreplaee. Tommy ta 
curled in bar lap. and the vw 
readlrui Kltitt Arthur to him. SJis 
h«rd me. and turned. ' 

"Joe! You didn't go! You dhltitl" 

"No." 

She was. In my arms, snd wing 
sgnlnst me: "I knew you wouldn't I 
I knew 1U" 

I held her tighter lhan wrt 
before. I whispered to her chinp 
that had meaning only for ux>, nn.-f 
that were part of our life. And 
she kept saying, aver and over: 

'Why? Joe, teli me why yoa 
didn't go?" 

"Because the only thing I fv« 
produced is your confidence m me 
—yours, and the kids', and Ash's 
Because X love you.'* 

She threw her arms up around 
my uflck. and I pul my face against 
her hair I knew it was for <*ii?r, 
and I Was glad. 

I'm inre I was glad. Hut all I 
cotJd see with my eyes open, at 
tight fthut. was the look In Chir- 
totte'y fare when we said flood- 
bye in that place where fthe hud 
been a little girl. I don't StnOW 
What It was Uke. but T thiol U 
wo& some kind of twilight 

(Copyright.) 




FOLDS AND PACKS 
FROCKS FOR ITOfJ 

In • tiih'wniolii neii-iooWne GlobH* M 
CUm yeu can n. 'r 1J bock* la *hc^l 1 
mtnulM. Tt.n . no folding tp rfo. Tbff 
don'l cita M « mih. Th«T n*«fl n» 
tn« wtiaa uk«n ooi . . , ihvv'r* \mh 
nady to ArAlhUiU mt ill «9od »"'•'* 

GLOBITG 

ROBE CASE 

rono CHznuicroir ltd. lUHOTACtuan 1 * 
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Coomo Picnics Will Be Gay 

r THE Sim Iknnet*, -of Carinya, 
Coomn, were In town last 
week rmallsirifi detniln for Coomn Plenle. 
Races, which will be held Lhla Friday at tire 
won arc course, about four miles out of th* 
lownsWp. 81m ban been the duba popular 
ii^Tri fur several yean, but tliU will be 
OiUrra Benncta first year as ofr IcJui 
breUMi as their marriage took place 
only it lew months ago 

TIw Oiirinyu house-party will In- 
clude Sim's tUcre, Pamela Darling, 
of Double Bay; Mm gum; FichlLLiz 
Junei, Claude Henly, Colin Hull, ana 
P.-.t Hurdle. 

Otfeet "r«pit*ra" who WIU be Uiote 
again Uiis year include Auijep Camp- 
bell who is now a guest at Delegate 
uratfon; thB Gordon Mi . of 
WaHenrfihby. Delegate; Carl and 
Jovvp Massy, of Seven: Park; acid 
Audrey Wilkinson, of fi»rathflcld. 
who will b'.» the guest of tier aunt, 
mj-p Eiuie Hain_ 

There will be 1 grevit fun nt the 
tVU boll ou Friday niflht as the 
Wwniraubs, or Frlnwe'n Restaurant, 
will fly down to provide tine music 
* * * 



ATTRACTIVE LINDSAY SINCLAIR, whoa* 
Wedding with S(iJ7j Oabornt i!i St, Mttrh'i Church. 
Darting Poinr, thii 7ur*xfny. vHQ be a big locinf 
tvent af the week, photographed with her thru 
pretty bridesmaids. From the Js/t: i J i'agu Buchanan, 
tht bride, Ditny Osbtimr. and June Otbotnt, 



Round of Applause 

'PHK Sydney Day Nurnt-nes 
should benefit cousiifcrably 
from Ihe fa&liian purude nt tht 
Australia lartt Week Social 
Sydney turned up In IwflC 
Member* of the Younger Set 
helped with ucatli.4;. and I 
noticed the two Seas, Joan and 
Lorraine, attractive June 
Chaniberlfdn, and Ms f caret 
Crtj hard at work. Heard Joan 
Wentworlh utyiiui Utey would 
make nearly £300 on trie ouess- 
ir.i: competition akine 

Irene Puree]]. a tar of The 
Women," appeared on the dat* 
in one suiter model and received 
a buret of applause. Marjort* 
Cmssland imrrtdt'd once of 
twice, loo, and it awuMd me to 
hear hor referred to an "that 
wretched woman — you know, 
the catty tine In The Women.* " 
♦ * * 

To Do Massage Course 

f PHAT attractive cub-debu- 
- L tante. Pamela Holmes 
a "Court, does not consider the 
Metal round an "nil -time Job*' 
nt all, bo Kile's thinking of doing 
& course of maswufe at the 
University. 



Innovations at Australian Club 

*VHF. Monterey brought Olive 
Hurt bomr again alter a 

uip to England snd America willt, from aU 
uncount*. ba much parted Into brr atx tao*»ti»r 
jaunt nn would taJte pw people at leaat a 
yror to accomplfob. 

By tin. way* do you. know that when the 
Australian Club opens Ita nrw annexe Olrre 
la to have Ihv minacmcnL ol it, frrelng tlint 
Uje wherH are ailed and riinntntf <utioothly? 
Ha%u»g derided to allow tUelr wumeiifolk to 
invade tJjLtr itumalrj. members vtt doing Uie 
liiinjj in Gtyl"?, making over ttw wing to them 
fo: ttudr very own club, where Uwy may be 
frlvoloita or envn »i will. 

It la bow nearlne completion, and nhoulcf 
be ready for the opening ii: about thr« 

m-nnflv.' tunc. 

* * * 

Organtsinfj Peter Fan Ball 

MLANij are already w«U abf i«3 
for the annual bell In aid 
of ine Peter Pan Free TTlndeTifiarterL This 
year It h to be called thr PrU-r Pan Ball— 
remember Naughty Nineties ol lait yeur? 
The rxmimiftee. which so far ban only had 
one meeting, has Mrs. Manjoret Fkeldlii£ 
Jones far president, with Mrs Alexia Albvrr, 
Mr: . Lrtinox Bode. tin. Bill Croulng. and 
Mrs Emr-jft Watt m oome of her helperx. 

Mr-.. Albert lei 1a me they haven't gut 
proper!? stflrted on the orpanlfliiifl yet — 
Otny've ana Liter ineetinu Lhl* Wednesday— hut 
It will be a dinner dance at Prince *i on April 
6, BO it will coincide Willi lots ol Ea-vier 
tpUellex. EaMteT'Cgiss, lueky ones, will play 
a blx port;. 



Super New Car 

T\n. and Mrs. Laurie 
Moxhnm arc Orlvlnrf 
rr.uiid ihefie days In a lovely pale 
gray ear. Laurie's ItiLebi g 1 1! 
to his hfltie, Mrs Laurie con- 
fetson that a o far drlvmb' n oar l» 
not Otis' of her Btrong point*!, but says 
she hope", with n tpot of Dcrsever- 
ance, to beoome expert «e toiui. TJh> 
Moidiumt have Junt settled Into n 
'.•riuporarv Jiome, a fumldted Jlut 
^.aloolcing the pl^r *L Row B»v. 

♦ * ♦ 

Popular Visitor 

pOPTJLAB Mrs. Carlyir 
Taylor's miuay fficuds 
nn glad one tn making thla visit 
rrom London u lit lis tan fleet- 
ing than the last one, You re- 
member, fllir dashed buck to Eng- 
land alter only a week or so 
here. With her molhw. Mrs Arthur 
SchnU; she hae just moved lrilo a Mat 
;:. Edgoclifi House, alter spondlni: 
s^Teinl weeks at FUly-Two. 

♦ 4> ♦ 

In lonn i-> atlrarUve Mrs. Peter 
i'oijl- . buying: arliool eloLbes for 
bcr sen, Sbe b atajhtg *tlb her 
iitntbrr. Lady Knox, at 52 Maeleny 
Klrref, whtmr. far the Urns being, 
lady Knnx Is making her heme. 
<• * * 

Leaving for Moss Vale 

\\ HS, TOM PONTON and 
A, *-BarbAra, flatting at 
Rose Bay ghifc Ihrlr reiurn Inun 
Tamhar Sprlngs- UMfy were ilay- 
)f"B with the Clgurlr DunJtlm when 
» partlcLdarly trying heat wnvr 
pent them gaspliiK back to town— 
*Ki leave shortly for Mom vale 

The Wallace- Roblnbon*. who have 
Wn occupying their hozno there for 
Hie rummer months, will return to 
Onndogal at the end of tile month. 



On the High Seas 

CO Mrs. Norman Uangar 
hat set out on her 
travels again, I gasped when I 
heard the news, for }t seems 
only a few weea* since, with her 
pnn Feler, she returned from her 
ln*t trip abroad. Now wne la once 
more on the high mas with. I hear, 
her sister, Mrs. St. Qeorp? Oore, as 
tm veiling cumpunlon, and Englnnd 
as their destination, 

♦ * * 

Mrs. Archie Fleming's Plans 

VAVAL wives do lend 
aueh unwttled lives. 
A few months ago Mrs. Archie Flem- 
ing daahed off to Colombo so an to 
be with her husband, Liotitennnt- 
Commander Fleming, while hk nhip 
was stationed there. Ghe left her 
two young sum. Christopher and 
AlasLalr, In Sydney with their 
grandmother. Mrs. A. L_ A. Hawktfa 
She Is back in Sidney again, but 
told me yeBterrlgy thai alie Jfiiv- 
Ing In April for Kn eland, trtking 
ChrbtopliFi and Alas '.air with her. 

The conim&ndor is ail II In the 
Fast Indies, and it Is uncertain 
when ho will be able to Join hla 
family. Mm. Fleming's brother, 
John Tfawfcs*. now molces hiii home 
In London. 

At present she la staying with tier 
mothw ip Dr. and Mr*. Oeorge 
Oansey's h«ujie in Wallarny Road, 
which they have taken while the 
Daa^cyx are holidaying at Col- 
laroy. 

♦ * * 

To celebrate her birthday Adair 
Marks (rave » rheery dinnrr dance 
a! Princes un Thurulay i-vmlng. 
Her s-ort-ls Inetadrd TJuIda Marks, 
Renlyn Bowman, "Busier" Dsllrr- 
well. Shell* MacDonald, Jnhn <inlh- 
rte. Joe Amlerimn, and Joe iJo*»rr>. 

♦ ♦ * 

Wefcome to Archbishop 

( ^HUBCH orgardfiaiiorjA 
are busy preparing 
to welcome home the ArehbLihan 
(Dr. Mowll J and Mrs. Mowll, who 
return thb Thunvbiy by the Marella 
from a iht montlis' lour or EurojR'. 
India, and the KaM Indies 

Two ]unnlieanj5 are arraruntd for 
this Frhlay. both at Farmrr .% The 
Arnhbl^hnp will be onLcrtaintd by 
the Sydney Diocese tn the QTtui' 
land aallfTln. and at the cBtne 
timp— In the Oek Hall— Mm. Mnwii 
win bo Lhti guest of honor at the 
luncheon organised by the council 
and executive of the women* or- 
ganiMtlotis of Un rliocrac, Shi- will 
be received by Mrs. Hey fiharp. who 
hon beetl acting prealucul- 



The BrfrJe Will Wear Silver 

LINDSAY SINCLAIR 
will make a unarming 
brick when ana wsds Sain Osborne 
*t St Marks thin Tuesday. Inatead 
0i the us tin J white she will wear a 
filiver (jown. a mncif] she brought 
back Willi her on her recens.re*um 
Cr«n nbroiul. It will be offset by the 
«oft blue frocka of her brldesimdtK 
wi» F Incidentally, are till ce/untry 
girls, Daisy and June Oaborno an 
wuains ol Sam, and PL i egy 
Buchanan, of Pokataroo, make* the 
third. Young Jeremy and BrUiia 
Blyth, smnll nephew and niece of 
the brinecroojn, will act as pA^tv. 

Undaay told me she and Sun will 
Ica-ve for Jerrls Bay after the recep- 
tion at the Royal Sydney Oo!f Club 
They will malce their home st Red- 
back, Harden 

4 4 4 

On Heights of BelJevuc Hill 

'PKE RJjTCi GODDARDS, 

who have had a fiat 
at Hillside, in Edgrrcliff Roivd, de- 
cided that not even the much-db^ 
cmiEed domcatlr problem would keep 
tlu'm irom housekeeping in a big 
way. 

Thcp liave ju/.t moved Into Dr. and 
Mr ft- Kthjar Booth's maiulon on itie 
height* of BeUevuc Hill. 

* * * 

Mrs. Alon Potter Relurns 

IJ-AVE Just heard that 
ljl Mrs- Alan Potter will 
be home from abi-oad in time to 
gTHPe pa«wr rnc* meeting?, 

afwr nearly a year> travelling, If 
you remember, with hrr fauaband 
and younij fRmlly sl+f left last April 
by the Empress of Britain, 

Mow iv:i ; i \„ : <;.o.. .[..[> -. S i :,i 

and Oarbara Rone, sljc's due tn 
Sydney some time in March. 

Tn Wed in April 

\PRIL 19 tA uhR date 
chosen by Molly Roger 
and John BlrnVuill for their wedding 
It's to bo at Mus well brook. hoii>e 
town of the hridt^^ui evfailng cern. 
mom followed by a huge rerrptlun 
Tlis four brlitewnalrto. June Ftcrrr-r 
Helen Kumphrira. Meg Tnisoor.. and 
SUlJt Crouilacrr, will lie drr^ed alike 
tn period frocks of blue taffeta. 

I hear John and Molly will make 
their future home on family property 
at Scone, and will live in the charm- 
ing house which wag originally the 
country home or the tale Sir Rupert 
Clorlte and his wife, now the 
Onuiitrju of Beetlvr, 



Enjoy Extra Money 

This New Way 
Making French Hand-made Flowers 



At hn'Tff 'tin ran mah* a mrtvllfrav 
rrf«l*r •»rkl/ lik»n' 1*t n*Ji*inr fn nrh 
fajrid Dindv Ocutr. i:; . ■ \ ■ ■■ .unil' 

tar Iimlf. mitUuwrf. SK, i»IKMf]4 «<Mrda 

Mi- Tum'FI '- ii.- : I !■■■ I-- 1 I' '-- 

fiwpU: Taa din I uf>rd unr hit i»r rtfrwi- 
mrt, ffe '?!'«■ i ^i- —.j " * whul nur 

■I* «r wKm ■ --n ll»r. 1 ■ n van ) Jit lu villi 
■Mr ipftflf.rn mt I wundrrfHl «rsiaJ»Stl«S. 



Ut*UH frwl 
Urn* tt. mail* 
e-r c £a favitt 




t*i-.iir«» nt tuittnn nt Ui# s#»ainT. 1*qu mn 

sow cir.itiiiiiChfir v-^a vui nMl* 



•i 1 1 'Has 'J in Ksn i o 

ii« PmuH m*iliM* *&vw fM bow to ns-te 
ifci- lp E tknl vcrr inin 'Jtlls »n »ithi, H 
Ton Tan nak* Uikk fwirvui ILtmtm Jur 

•ate llir nu^fa ud r-t to >uur funuils. 
fif tor yum wen aw, 

i»" l« *tn^yrl«J now er»ft fDmrri Quick 

•UCCDl* ind IBIftBi IIU* OlDtitlV lu |«U_ 



\ BIG CHANCE FOR 1*0 II, 
Why nut enjoy ail those extra plea- 
sures in llfe-^ncw clothes, voem io 
travel as you wish, new comforts in 
your Ihonie— 4iy easily making money 
tbrtiugh taking un Lhla profit ah'*? 
craTt, not overcrowded. Start now] 
Make tlium for us. Distance no dis- 
advantage. 

You can enjoy quick profit-, without 
months and mouths of drcRrv. 
monotunona stuch'- The La Puidn 
nltnpltfiod m'jthods help you turn your 
Epare time Into pttmt We xupnly 
frep packing boxes and pay the 
freight 

Pnnlal or Pervmsl <>Uime 
I.rt Piinla Aradrmy atrers ttrn conr«rs: 



FREE BOOK 

TELLS YOU ALL 1 



WE GUARANTEE TO 
BOX YOUH WORK 

8H rfo anl ^ AT * "'r an *J F«ar 

(Jli.V rlliirU Ift »rll jftdr tin lull-. *« r |, 

■ • ttr otriNtTELt ti i- imsnr tn 

■ i j f H^iJ*— in J (bit turn-Aft 
fr Im Inrlndod with tvrrj runr Wr 
t,l*» *.M-,l^.Hd Arr^nxf n.niU »,,h lm . 

t"«'»rit friir<f* tot vr.Kvl |itiMlt>«f> «| 

Krrnrmbrf. j.a d-m - ! siw* » M ftrrmj ft, 
brnaniinj 1 bniaVf mt I he t* Ca«U 

uutklni (4i Vnltr. jtitd vtfftthilie to 
: >■■ I.- RtkBUlC . i bow. 



FREK o» G 



**iiai tniUudmc oomptAt* Mlol (Jji^ad 

rT!nlc:u:u *.1U wlllfh n'rjr.nn r,,,, \ n „ ,| 

:mm^liui(-t, la mules Un nMt Ona.i.'.irul 
5rnJ saw- -(«■<■ y—M#t tn, |«*tu 

r«r Yutm oWQtrmv now. 

Send No Money 



LA PStTLA ART ArAtlEMT, 

IT Crur» mU» trtiM m ben. CattUrMSk at, 

BVTiKCV 

WilSnul ctiirgflllm fc nr. plmM tern A 
frokr Iter anei rtuwirif h„kt I r*n m«a« 
tro KuKinf fr.nftt tor aoa. 

AltO u.iof rilKCtlAUX Ol'AAAKTEk, «j 
/ c«a MM nor* m 

^ ina t*»(Frwh.a ta ^Jfi eeanr. 



W W IMS 
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HELP STOMACH 
DIGEST FOOD 

IV. ih In,,!. Hrin.-K 
.ml V» "'II kal like • N»r»r 

YhI itHIU ill >l,i;! 41fam <*M fMUflgf lit 

(«-« Mil W kiu-i., ,l..-h 

i» Mk «^l»«:k Mm 4..J ,..r..r-.. .»<* 

ii..v r-n, Wl«. i« «a I"-T, 

(■Mill -* tii* I . > . 1 ,. vlim fwh hllfn 



H, 



not 



.ELEN dfd 
come down to breakfast The tnorri- 
tmr papers contained not hint rurw on 
Mr caw Our* ur twice tits telephone 
hod funk and Kates heart hud 
leaped Into hrr throat, but It «u 
only the buU'her to wr lie had soma 
nice trout II Mrs. LatUmer would 
cure fur them, or the l^r>* warning 
to make a butter date with Feddle 
and 

TJUi morning Kate took Uu? car 
with a free cuiucienoc, for Helen 



And Cine Was Beautiful 



> Mudxr hif»r« (rT'i 
oMafiwa, It*. S»i#.,'« 

Iwn«ii.i« »l UmIibI Mm*. 
Ch* hIiiut. MvtnMti .Wrf 



■ateii *e To tin- uiuenoe: ill itie old 
tiuva Wirfe lhrle. and vOme new 
one*. The ttnim oltleteU that Ketn 
lud come to know 10 well. M,« 
trootier At the doer, til* rdtlrt ller.:>- 
gfuntter i-Jcetehing profile. Willie 
he waited He willed m Ions tlme. 
! Ten. hair-put too, it quartet to 
. eleven. Tile crowd tat an to crow 
u lootleia mm a flnl-nlght audii'iire 
I doc» when the eurUtu la late In 
going up. Kate heard Oertrudo 



Maaon'i over-vmpliatu. vuLct ring out 
tram wmewluire In the bark row: 
"I do wtdi Uifiy'd begin. I huvn a 
luiuih date, and I miul MM EM 
opening or Uie defence." What waa 
the nutter? None til the urtniUpal 
Oguraa waa there - not Prince, or 
Mann, ur Uie dutrlct attorney, or 
the prlnoner. ur the Judge. 

Aumurt Wean to thread. Dill) 
work of eome kind— bribery. Had 
Uie Jury Iwn reached! . . . That 
waa probably It— tlir little Juror at 
the end wtui lud aaked the queiUon 
iiuom tli* brake, ot Uw rar . . . 
Mo. no. 11 waa worie Someone 
Mid rise Judge nod Jiui bought him. 
aell a utHnd.urw houae— a palace In 
the mountain! . . Nonwwe. It waa 
a cabin lor falling, and he had had 
It twenty yrora . , No. it waa urn 
k'jaron who iiad been bribed, and 
the pn>onw had walked out of gaol 
laet night, a* cool aa you pltnaa. 

To Kaie, anting with hrr chin In 



mwkv 




Special Ingredient that stops "B.O. makes 
LIFEBUOY a MUD BEAUTY SOUP, TOO . . . 

y fjU m double .e.vlce ^J^^^J^ 
ingredient ttad help. P-""^ '^J^SnJSn akin .pcci.ll... 
bTncficJ-J to «h. .km «« . * onc 3 th e mlldea. .oap. 

.ftcr 6,ooo UWM, Mil '>£ »• [^"^p, .rKclally «tonm,e«ded 
.raiUblc-n-U". m TaU, Hull «. F ^ BnOQ* »»<> 

?„ ..able, -..d ^o^ln I Lifebuoy, 



fitiO " 



LIFEBUOY SOAP 




* i.i vr* •«'jiii' 



Conl.nuod (fom Pq Qe 6 

tverr haiul. Lhf dulay bpcaine autlOit 
InuiEH-rmblr. for ihi- ttivev Uiai, in 
RHttii -JL'tty Oiat rihe cnultin't yfrltueM. 
■he had ttrMtaned it WTiai im 
they doing? Bending for Helen? 
Would ahe caddentr Iwt up and 
«ee her alater bt-uut led Ln to stand 
her trial? She lUiked *cro*s at Ur. 
Harrtdjce. Me iniiled back euctfiir- 
nzMitfy. He knev lea* than §ha 
did, 

Tln'fi the door Into t>iv Juditf'* 
rooir i ii ; . 1 1 J and rvrrydne beKtui ta 
come tUframlnit Lu Pint. Mr 
Prtnoe. bUL no unr omild reoii anx- 
Lhlnc In that enhn face and hlgh- 
held head. Then Mann, explaining 
vomethlnx U) tiir cUntrmt sltarney, 
but explalnlitc with n&LlRil oon- 
tempt. as If he hardly capected to 
D ui k | hinueli u nderntood. 'Tlien. 
after a pauaa. the prlannrr between 
hla gu&rda- At the sltfht of hhrt. 
Ka[< felt suddenly nldt. He waa 
tJisnned; for t)ie first time Uie 
tnarka of nunVrinr were visible Hla 
fealufea had sharpened, hia ejras 
irere *mik In hua head, so that, they 
aeemod to attLne like candies In a 
care. What waa the mattr? tine 
had tried to sere him. to free htm. 
and he looked aa If he were ■■[■■..- 
Iterate, There was rjnEy one pos- 
sible explanation. He loved Helen, 
and KaLo had proved to lilm that 
she wan ■ liar and a rtteat 

Laat of all, Lhe JrKlKe entered In 
hla robea, aruJ the familiar ay. '"AM 
rbwJ Oyau ojrex, oyea, thia court — * 
Tlie judge took hla plum on liie 
bfittoh and eketiane oat down attain. 

Aa soon as the room was silent. 
Prince ruse ■lowly to hla great huheht* 
and Mid. with hla oool clour voire 
that waa audible In every corner of 
Uie bushed room: 

"May It please Your Honor, my 
client drnlrea. with the perintednn 
of the court, to chaniie hi* plea lie 
nrj-w wtshe* to plead trull '.y to the 
charge for which he la indicted." 

A bornt or talk broke oat at Lhla. 
8everal nrj)arter*> hurrltrl uut of tliR 
roam to got to the iwareat telrphontt. 
Se-hlrid birr. Kale heard a than say: 
"Oh It's Just a racket. You'll find 
they've made a deal A few mouths' 
aontcnnt ta exchange Tor a plea. 
Tltere'a jitatlot for you." 



J. HE Mi>Ui» \mck- 
cn*vi to Crane, who cam* and stood 
liefore him. There waa such a 
tumuli, that Kate, * training her ears, 
couldn't, hear anything- of Uie low- 
toned conversation tortus on be-.vmrn 
the Judxe and Uie prlfloner. Wriut 
did tt ntean—Umt he had pleadnl 
RuJltyT An lnnoocnt man with the 
prouf of his tiutocence wtthla hla 
grasp. 

The Judge suddenly became aware 
of the dlnorder In the court; and 
rupped loudly. He threatened to 
clear the court, and everyona beeame 
sltenl oj it rtnirfc dumb. Out of this 
ttlllHfiKS, BUT* beard baf voice lay- 
ing: "fa there any reaton why the 
Aourt ithoufd not proceed to sen- 
tence Lite urfcAfierV'* 

A(ram Prince roae to hbi feet, all 
suavity and calm. "t hojw. Your 
Hotfir,' he said, "that the court will 
take Into consideration the fact that 
my client w very yo\nig. and hai had 
bit tier to an hfjniirable atomllng In 
the oommunhy, and has saved the 
mate Live expenae of a longer trial by 
hla voluntary plea." 

Tho New York lawyers might Jn- 
Umldate the dlalrlct attorney, but 
thsy could moke no lmpreaiuon on 
the Judge. "I entirely dLo*«rre with 
you, counsellor," he asid, peering at 
Prhirr thrcmijh hla glosses. "I dt»* 
a^tvf on all tiiree eouni«. I do not 
non-edcr twenty-six an age at which 
a man can plead extreme youtii. 1 
do not agree that hla standing In the 
voinmunlty has been a iLouurable 
one Qullq the contrary. Bom to 
pry'iiliur opportunities for doing 
good, hla Ufa hu brn-n one of drunk- 
rnneaa and dliudpaUnn. Ho evi- 
dence to Uie contrary was produced 
In this court. As to his pica of 
gutlty.-lt wmcs at a mo u vent bo apart 
hU <wunsel the em^bartnarmejit of 
opening a line of drfvnce for him. 
tint otheradoe, tn my optpJdft. U 
comet* too late . , . ftldley (?rane. 
U.roueh your own arlf-uiduigeiice, 
yen. ha TV rauAed the dtratn of a ra- 

• m ( ,v jj i.r . -utl.Jy. ran r] 

Ihc grief snd Imjioverlr.hinwit of hli 
fainlly. tn America bvday. drunken 
drivers of automobllrs are Laklng 
a loll nf life ramirarable to Ute 
casualties of baiilr. It U high 
tli if p an rriarnplc was rnad>. You 
hare done your part In making the 
bbthwa>m of this mate unfit for the 
piirpOM-jt for which the taxpayers 



a tenn of not leu than five and not 
more Uiati ten yearo, In tar hop- 
that U may not only reform yum 
usftt fh.r .1 ■ . but mar bo an gg. 
ainnlr r.i oi.ti"-: 

The wirerlty of Uie aentrnor loot 
everyonti by irUrrn^»--«v(jn aUdk] 
Kate saw tihn Wink hia rye*, sod 
drsw hade a IHUa, u \S someone had 
atrurk mm. Tlwn lie imuiaged to 
regain hm hlnnxiiem, folded hla 
arnu. raUed IiIa brad. 

On tiis wlrole. mb audience wan 
pleased wjm Uie climax. After ull 
pnopin wore equul under the law. No 
or in could have had roughrr liaivl- 
llng Uosfl Unit Now perhapa tbev 
young speed demons— HrahUvlllr 
JuaUoo~U}eH city folks. 



.ATE aat .ii.: 
until the court wu alniaat empty 
Hnlli-v l,t,;l not CWIgiU Mt m, Bad 
not once looked In her direction, bad 
(am mu n her: ahe who tud btw 
thbj whole tiling upon tun. 

When the came out rather un 
iteudlly Into ll» Muuhtne. Mr ffir 
rld^e wa. waiting (or Mr. Wwili: 
tbe drive back with him? Kn. vlir 
had her own r»r . . . Very well. IMS. 
he'd drive back with her and «rnfl 
Uie cliaiuTeur home with lui car Slir 
cud not «peak. Tan yoara— hu» 
many deya, how many houra7 tfl 
ten yeara the would be iwentywvr, 
— u old .a Oertrude MJUDki'a mar. 
rted alater— and Ridley would u> 
nearly rorty— fin old man. 

"Don't feel ui badly, my dear. 
Harrldne went on. Tala la proO. 
abty much Uie b>»t Uilng he oouW 
have done. Hla enaneea o' geL 
Unit orr wero nil, and now. wlUi 
. minimum «efl!erin* and Unie oil 
lor nood behaviour, why. he may 
not be In prtoun more than ihret 
or hjur yeara." 

She turned and looked at hi:.. 
Four yuara? four year, ago thr 
wu In ahort dreaaea. 

"And at leut." h* aald. "you 
re uut aee Uie briuh'.er aide of all 
tlm lor you " 
"The brighter aldef* 
"Well. Una u proof that your 
auanleionb ul Helen are quite un- 
true— juat aa I (old you. Kate" 

yea. that waa wlut everyone 
would ltilnk, o( oounw How lupi-y 
Helen would be wlum aha heard 

Mr. Harrldge came tn wltli her 
when she got home Hhe wu ulaO 
of that. She tell ihe eould not pio- 
noiinci the worda to give Helen the 
good newa. Mra. Laltimer, In iprc- 
laflw, waa working at a piece of 
tupeatry Helen wu arranging 
flowera In a Oliver bowl. Not niurh 
of a garriener when dlgglug nul 
wweding weie required. Helen had 
a luiipy hand in the arranging i>r 
Rowera. 
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ArVSAAAAA 

YOU CAN 
(eel IT 
CLEANING! 

Tnaia Kuibrmof. Vrom th* very fir-t 
inuiueni ul in hirrwlitrttoa ihIq tlw 
llluudl, Jim SITT < ritiM i.niw r.t dm t*» r . 
'■1 < \r Blltllirj-aa. 

Seeltsag «lwiir» 'omr.n, irerifitrat 
ins liiif erevieaaj trie rhal rjiihruw; 

hill it Jr* diwv>ivr I.Mitli aiaim « n <> ker)< 
III-: I > ■ 'Ii S rWlr.hr, r.Ji-t-riHi,; wUW 

Bui r!aif»ytno( due* aiuje -it sssBialrj 

pji^rrnli. tntet.tioh juj i)\uulh ptilluliun 
and kill, lite rieadly drsiial «lc*sj gpruu 
in iYl tecMid* eoaiaci. 
rlutfiTmn) ilralal hielme lesjahai 
daily iremmeut — etrjty tiMtrdni ami 

«*ery i r. Ymi will he il. r >U- 

wkb tbe Mens* of tuuuth « r ll brm* sml 
luuk fmwaid la the sw|i»e hnftln a. jvu 
feel tlKt r .•■«..-■' it i . 
lei r*'ur i-rtit enjof the asiuisrlatm ft1 
lr. srsnl rlenlilupfSs, 

f'fyraiiinhi'e tif rlwmlit* 

tint! it, tfl i r-u tyn 

1/3 |" i IuIm-. 



Euthvmol 



m The court aeea 
sLsoever for lenlrney 
lence you to lniprii- 
f^tate peullentlaty foi 
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And fine Was Beautiful 



>irjkiiiR up, mid aa ttaLe entered: 
y ■- look quit** wuhcd out, my dear. 
>'o wonder, -titling nil day In the hut 
«(itu*i:tiojri SAadnesjt. I call It . . . 
Oh, Stephen. I'm glad to sep you." 

•Well Kilty, there ircn't be ajiy 
suuf cluing In court It's all 
surf" 

HKon turned with her arms - ■ .:: 
rii-<rd to hwr fZowera. "Us over? 
What luppeiudT" 

-Biil.i'ji plended williy." 

■How very wnsdble." aald Mra 
XjiUiruer, 

K*te *ald b«i*.T*n tvrr t*f>fh: -He 
«u arntcnced la ten yean in 
tbi* BUt* prlonn," 

"1 really do feel sorry for him." 
old hrr mflUier. "but I aiu't forget 
Ihni he did kill a man. and t wiu 
Itflurhc up In a feneration that re- 
garded klllinit u a serious matter." 

-VML Kitty, be didn't mean to 
d* li, and t*n Tears to a. pretty 
rutnJj ictiteQde." 

"Don t you think there to a peat 
* "i n'.im. ntdJity about prl§- 
une.-ii SecphunT Helen, dear. 

Uutt other rase — the am- with Lhe 
jbuiMR in it— is simply forlorn " 

Helm teole up the vase in ques- 
tion wid tarried It out of the room 
without a wurd. 

"Vou'r* otayixig to luncheon, I 
\w\>r Stephen" 

Ttiv mvitfltirm. lite so many, only 
wed td remind Mr. Hurririjfe thai 
\x must be Rome. Kate would have 
fotuweil iiltn to the door, but her 
polbrr titopped her. 

"Bate." ahe kald. irery gently, "I 
un 1 'd ApeiLk u> you. I haven't 
mid nny Utiiitf before — I do make 
tBroiLTLoej. AO does Helen — but now 
that 1L Li* all over and this unfor- 
kma'.e ytmng man has n'otiIVeeikI. T 
liLidi, for the d&kfi of your awn «lf- 
t»s(i#e J .. you aught to uy tame thing 
us Helm You osiRht to nxtjnxa 
pane rwrret for your extraordinary 
irapEclonf 

K*U sT.f»d staring at her mother 
Ho- vhole ]ln- Wan going to be like 
rjfe While her mother van still 
Uikm?, *iis turned and left the 

WIBY 

Helen wun't m the litthi flower 
roan: U ra« of faded ttaniiu 
war iunrfins> there untnuehtd. Kate 
went an upualr*. the door iw- 
tvoen lhe two rooms was ehut She 
oprnstj it and went In. Helen. 
Intern* aRBlnrt the dnor into the 
hull, was crying oa Kate had never 
wire hur cry before — aho-ken by 
h'liu. Kate stood slUI and ifcarcti 
ir ner 

"Didn't you ever hear of knocking 
It a floor V" Helen managed to nay. 
Me answer. 

"YTha: ore you -staring atr" 
"At you I never saw you cry 

Man " 



Continued from Page 39 

"You cry often enough yourself. 
irexMlneui know*!" 

"I wan wondertna Wfft you were 
crying, KVerjihinfT has came out 
Just as you wonted it, hasn't It?" 

Helm bctran to regain her self- 
ctmrroL **No. of course; not. 1 
don't want a \n- man like Ridley 
to (jo to prison. It's tragic" 

"But not so tragic as U you went 
yourself 

"Oh, don'; tejj (n e you're gclrtfi 
to ntart ail Lhjti ncuuuinae again," 

"Nft&senjel Did you dare to any 
non.m?n*;n7" 

Hek'Q was now quite herself; "Yes. 
f did. Surely, If he's cotirnsaal, you 
BMQkii pi on beUfrtnB that I did lL" 
"I Know wni did it, and so dl»x 
be 1 *aw him Uat eixrUlng." 



LCLKN'a hands, 
which hnd been movina; upwardr. to 
wipp h«T eyes, were suddenly ai-rt'flied 
at Uth news, and prewed a^atnit hfr 
mouth 
H Yon «aw him?" 

"Y«, I saw him uiii Mr. Pnnra at 
the gaol ia£i ui e ht That's why he 
confessed— to save you." 

Kate savored Ult? loot al agon? 
In her winter's face "Ust^tn, Helen, 
f know ami ho knows, but no otie 
ehtt wUl know I'm not gnlog "o to]] 
Mums or iLnyuoc, Lot T want van to 
urulerstjuid tltat I shall alway* be? 
think n of what you hare donr. 
&'ery lime you complain of the 
rood. I shall bv :lilnklng that you 
put hint where the food Is same- 
thing you couldn't rrwallow; every 
Ume you lie down on that bed, J shall 
make you ttdnk of the ecrrt of bed 
he U lying on; every time you go 
swimming, or playing minis, cr 
tiaticlny. you will J Lav to remember 
that you can do ail thnjie things he- 
cnuor yott let him luBTer In your 
place, berau^ you're a liar nod a 
coward, and I despise you from the 
bottom nf roy heart** 

The long silence' thai followed was 
broken by their mrflher ** voire call- 
ing, clear and shrill: "Come, giiih. 
lunch la ready," 

Suddenly they became a unit to 
(Ictxlvc their molher. Helen eald. 
moving rapidly towards the bath* 
room to cool Htt red eyca: "Say I'm 
coming right down," 

Kate went down obediently— her 
signer deputy and confederate, 

"Rolen's oomLua right down, 
Munu Slw triia rather up«5t by the 
newa-" 

Mta- IsUttner did run answer. She 
could only have sold that she her- 
wjf was delighted fliat the whole 
Incident wna eloped 

Kate and Mrs Latt.lmer had 
BnlBhed the Sim course when Helen 
appeared Cold water ruid powder 
had done much, but there were still 
traces of tears. She pushed away 



An Unusual 
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For 

BEX 

Mrs, W. Lawranre, 2-1 
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"1 want to toll you of the wotiderful service your Bex A.P.C. 
Pnwdura did for my pet. He is o small Vox Terrier , nnd 
far three months na* been stricken with Distemper, fol- 
krwed by complete Paralysis, Re was given up as bope- 
kw, but I commenced (jiving him one half of a Bex A.P.C. 
Powder each niifht, and within three weeks the dog is walk- 
ing, and quite weft 1 tnusl ulso add ttint my husband and 
fflyself always keep a jrond supply of T!fx in the house, as 
«* think them invaluable for headaches, colds, etc," 
<v« ne ulii'n .i -k.-il >hi Bkx l> only 
M- > pocHtL tu aiialnjil Uic hiijtlel 
Woe al aonic ulhrr palfi rrmcJitt 
rhr mle neawn 1b the pollrv 01 IhU 
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brr melon, and her mother sud 
pleadhtcly: "Oh, do eat lt k dear, t 
know t,hey weren't good yenterday, 
bat to-day ihey are really quite as 
yoo like them." 

Kate's eyes turned on her, and 
Hflfcti (knewered rjinrkly: 

"They ieok d^-Iicioufc, MumiiL. only 
Ini not hunftry-** 

Luncheon «u hardly over before 
Gertrude Uaann arrived- She wa« 
taking Helen lo a tennis tournti- 
ment In the neighborhood, but &r 
had left herHelf plenty of Uuir for 
a rtslt flnst. 

She Dog an at once: "What did 
you think of Rldl*y J ff pleading 
fruflty? Th«y any that Mann's, fee 
wr» fifty ! j . ■ . l ■ i ii i rur de- 

fending him, and then hi- plewL'. 
guilty. Pur.hu t said he miKhL better 
have given the tnonev 10 the poor 
Tfjrrinfftoni Ton yean! Un't It 
terrtfle* 1 Tliey say rhrfy fingerprtiu 
them and keep them under observa- 
tion for two weeks, then as&fcm 
them to regular wort; only ihey 
don't wear strip**— nni In thM Stale 
tboy don't — but Bnnrrrprintf d 
ftnoelne poor Ridley HtLBerprJi'itL'd ' 
Kat? iDPhrd at her aioter's alepder 
manicured Inuid lying on the table. 
«Jtd Helen 3udUP!kly moyed It OUt Of 
sight. "And they *ay that when 
iney were Maiti# nlnj to the rail- 
road station in the prison yan the 
crowd nearly mobbed him A rent 
people tcmbTu? Such publicity 
hnundal" 

"I noijee ytni wrre at the tn*j 
every day. Gertrude." 

"Ytr., Mr. fj»titn»T. but 1 went as 
Ridley's friend U$ has do family 
Hi UiU countr>-. and t Lhoutfht ih*t 
a friendly face— And by the way, 
HVk-n, dun 'l you think that wc 
□uftjii to mtkkr arraturenornte to vb.lt 
him In prison?" 

"Not Helen." Itutsled her COOtbttr 
ftrmiy. 
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DON'T eupv 
pone there la anyone else in ho." 
Oertrurlc went on. "ond I thoughl 
it wduIlI he sort of Interesting to see 
the inside of & prloon/' 

"Da you think it would tie in- 
teresting, Helen' 1, ' Maid Kate 

"Yea, rather— rather pulnful " 
Helen anawercd She nood up . . . 
"Shall we be punhlng off. Gertie? ] 
want to we that firat match " 

When they were fiOne, stra. Lai- 
Urn or said to Kute- "I do w(xh Helen 
wenen'i. «o sensitive, she Is Uadruj 
all tola terribly hard ." Tlion. put- 
ting aside these K'rtoufl consitlera- 
Umui for leas Important one*, she 
asked kindly; "And what were you 
goiuu uj do thli afbmiaan, dar- 
unji?" 

"I'm going lo ride. Mum and 1 
may end up at the tournamflnt" 

"And if you want to auk anyone 
to lunch to-morrow " 

"Thanks. Mums. I might al thi»i '* 

She iinrf un intention of Rutn? Tn 
the iLjLUTiarwvnl or anywhere eLfe 
whore she would w nmole and be 
obliged to talkv 

She wanted to fie aloft* Never 
before had she exercised power, or 
frit any eonflL'toLLn desire to do «o. 
Nov *he wu intoxicated by The 
sight of Helen Quailing- before nor, 
ur hrayely rallying mj as dot. to 
quail before her Thun must be her 
Uic for ten yean — to r>*mlnu Helen 
every nay thst she had killed a 
mni!— that though she had cheated 
the law thr way of the tjwiegroiwor 
was still hard- All tier life Kate had 
bf*n too klnd-uearred. too piUful 
She hod uecn the perron who 
Uiuught thai the servant abnur m 
be diiuiuaard hadn't mrant any 
harm, who concealed Uic derelic- 
tions of hCT ijovcrneait But uoa she 
felt no pity al nil; not even when. 
[ a 7i tti* diLyn piiaued. the lovely durih 
that mado up half Helen's beauty 
tsefran to fade from her cheefcd. Tlic 
changv In Hrten's uppearance a'ai? 
commented upoin one afternoon at 
a tea party at rhe Lees'. Helen re- 
fused chocolate cake "What, no 
chocolate coke? Helen must be in 
lave." fomennc &ald loudly. 

Kiite saw Freddie Afcott color 
ui^Ler hut v. in and y uufr quickly »t 
Helen, Kate wai cynically tttnu^cd, 
Poor Freddie So he thought hr 
miehr. he oerAoioning thlE interest- 
ing melancholy. Hot ULtle hr knea 
Helpn if he thought she would ever 
r,ioop Ui no low as an alfcuiiy mi- 
fJaxTtl coujiin. Kale knew her better 
than II ml 

Kate had always, alnoe she -was 
little, come unbidden to Rftcn> 
rotim whenever ahe could, tn order 
to hear the dmngs of that greater 
ajcirld In a'Mch Helen lived. Tile 
older girl wu a good reporter — one 
of those people who make the event* 
of the day earry a humun aenm in- 
teres t in the telilntr. But now tlie 
door bfiiwecn the two rooms re- 
mnlned tacked— tockeil and the key 
on Helen's aide of thr door. She 
did not wL«it to sen Rate alone; nhe 
was afraid. 
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1939 Model "BARKLY" 
Sewing Machine 

icy- 

dep 

2 7 6 

wkly. 

First tovaorite w.rh Aus- 
tralian housewives is the "Barkh/" 
machine, and this ytat'i model is as ever right 
up to standard perfection. Fitted with outomot.c bobbin winder, lorgcr 
wheel foi speedier sewing, backwards and forwards movement without 
fimaving sewn fobiie. Full set of handy ottach- tun i 

rnentf. Cahinets in light or dark oak. Cosh Price jLJ.35/13!/" 

Cobmets in polisheij walnut, £19/19/- Art moctemc cahirets, £22/10,'- 
Elertrlc motor fitted for extra pi ice of SS/M/6 
Freight paid to your roilway station or port. 




Metropolitan Area Customers.' 

6 only, 'BARKLY" 



1938 Sewing Machines in perfect f% | m 
condition. Usually, £18/18/-. ^ | |9'£ 

•Vo mail or 'phone order*! 
10/- deposit and 2/6 weekly 

Bon Morche Ltd. 1 Broadway, Sydney 



ar seen less in Australian Money 
Buys this Really Outstanding 



£225 
to i' it of EUROPE 
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LtuiTinir Adetaldr per Orion. March 30 tISl IS t 
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When the Darkness 
seems 
ALIVE 
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■■niiri.U. Win** 4*+p rrfmlilHa 

***** nOMITftftt rahni ]infl«i 
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HiT'iTT Humlrai, tutu 'ha fall ■ fMrmtllV. 

BRDmURHL « 

fell * ■- alMMtlH. I.K.M 



DEAF? 

^CWeo" Invhtihle 
Karphont-.H, 21. - pr. \y 

Want itntJt tauj Mr*, no surd* ut bii.inn. 
i>y*r»fji«d for yuur li/rllnit Wnit tof ?r»» 

HI \H<* UBrUll!ll. I t). II it.';, <<b u ». 




'UT juch coward!* 
tnctirj, did Dot wi bur, Kate 
could still ttj when they mtt at 
brrakf uk *T hope you ilept well, 
Helen." 
'•Yen, lharut you* 
"That bed cl yours la » tinr- 
vellously BOft." 

Mr*. Lai timer, always aenalUv* to 
the reimncl; of fuvoiiumio. Inler- 
posed quickly: "No softer than your 
own Kate. The- Two mattresses are 
exactly the iamr. ' 

""Tor. I know. Mum*, and I slept 
beautifully loo. Youth mud n clear 
rotiMtlencc I xuTjpoie'' Sjir looked 
steadily at Helen, vlw wm loofc- 
ItiK *t her plate 

FrrddLe-kinn, rf»pon-IblF rreddtr- 
— anuuUp (viosulteU Kate about 
Helen's health. "I don't wont, to 
wcjrry Couiln Kitty," he said, '"btit 
I don': think H»*3en seems a bit well, 
Kate I wonder It you couldn't 
pemuade her I« SO md h<* a doctor 
ujj lb** quiet. She might Just need 
a tank or fiorriPthlua ,T 
"Haw duo* she seem?" 



A iid One Was Hc-miliful 



"Why. you mmt tint* notified lL 
Slit hu do spirit. Slip ala ry* vnuu 
to bp on ihv go. and wUrn she k*iu 
anywrure. «tifi wonu to romp rl«li« 
hrim? a{[ata And £h»s lrrltatjw? 
the war slip never u»*d to be 
and — " 

"You think «llp miiy have aome- 
thhi( on hrr mind?" 

"Why. no. What could stlt havr 
on hfrT mind?" 

"Ask her." 

Tlmi was * BM l:le»— 1* havt 
ucouta that would carry on the 
work— Innocently, of uouriir. bui ne 
lest effectively. 

Thu* » mimili went oy It hud 
b«n the Aral of Aueim wlnui Rid- 
lin mis wiipnrml and now Mr 
I.nbur Day holiday hud rome, 

TtuTt> was to lie n danci> at the 
country club thai Ul*ht. Belpn ann 
Freddie were antno;. Mr*. LottlmffT 
wanted Kato Lo Ko. too. 

"Come along, kid." Freddie kald. 



DO YOU WANT MORE 




. . . Drink a 
daily glass of iced 

SHEAF STOUT 



I ■ i ; i ' • S^enf Stout *» rich in vitality foods. 
Barley, malt and hopi thai give vim ihc enviable 
energy for play mfier work. Drink a gists regularly 
cvrry day. 
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SHEAF STOUT 

IN THREE SIZES: BOTTLES — HALF BOTTLES — BABY BOTTLES 
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though Kate knew he want Ad to bt 
Alone wlLh Helen on the drive there 
and bark "111 m to It thut you 
tmvr a soorl time." 

But Kale was hi.ruarabli?. tt> 
oU»r party for her; the lui one 
had oecn Mmt unfor^t't table nlaJit 
at the HarrldRea'. 

Hrr roinher annoyed Not 
nl all plBu.uri*-lovJr4j lierwlf. Mr» 
Lai timer wanted her chlldron in 
gretfdUy at all picft*ure* that 
came within ttoir reach. Aft*J 
llelmi and Freddie had gone, she 
came near to wcnldlnR Ka'A. 

"Why didn't you waut to ro? Jlf 
iilUy, h'r* AbnonnaJ at- your agr." 

"I don t think I'd enjoy It. Muiiii 
It laat atlly not to do thing* POU 
donl tlilnk you'll enjoy." 

•'My dear child, la It bocauae that 
young tntm in in prlAon that you feel 
you roUAt behnve like a widow? I 
dnti'l like to nee you waking your- 
iel< rldirtiloua." 

At aeveni«*fn. It U not pleaaanl 
LO be told you art? ridtrulous. Only 
a tittle whllt' apo. Kale would liavt 
been overwhelmed with ahamc 0,1 
such a comment. Woutd pmtahbly 
hove yielded and Rone ltttc tA the 
party and yuffured Lhroujih the 
whole evpiihi* to nbHRe her morher. 
But now d!w anuwered gently: "No, 
M t: Um't exactly bwatise Btrt- 
ley- U lu prison, but I feel sad. Hid 
tlmre'* no use In aoln? to partle* 
when you're gajj Add I dori'I 
believe anyone will ihlnk me ridicu- 
lous. beco.u*e no one even thinks Of 
me tn connection Willi him." 
Mrs. Lu? timer, like mewt mother?, 



ROSEMARY 

i've planted on my UJirtdouf- 
tilt 

-Sumt hytiiinth and ro»e- 

triary. 

The firm ihet I may drtum 

of voa, 
Thr one ro maht poa think 

of me. 

St* when I waken to tht day. 
The day remuU and vague 

And rail. 
Their IttVfhness it pare and 

xWrrl , 

AntJ you not far Ot&ftt |tf iff. 
— YtMnne Wehb. 



found It nsrtiasarv at times ta dfctroy 
Mi-ithnonral nonwive by mr.hi r 
brut ul rueLhodfl. "I arte. Katz," ahe 
•aid, "that it all s^ms romantic to 
m'i but I you noehlnjf 1j 

usher rhan a self-indulgent drunk- 
ard, when seen At clote quarti;n(.* 
"Even drunkards con sometime* 
do quite noble things. Mum*." 

' t>i> you uilnit murdering old Tot- 
rinfiLaii viiv a noble deed?" 

Her 121 oilier did trot eipwrt hut to 
be able to anjiwer Lhli and wn* not 
ahrprlsed when Ltw gtrl dipped out 
of tJir room 

It wrui <me of the nigh la — 110 
tanner iiurecu-cnt.— when she couldn't 
*tct'p. Pruun wiilln seemed to 
weiEb on her— tha Ions ltit-e of 
Ume. She «nr up and mi n little 
while at her wlnduw— a great bussed 
open apace without bars. Hhe 
fimellerl the cold grassy smell of the 
rtuth. and saw the it&rs Del ween 
Mir brunch re of thr uvr, Prr- 
nbr heard Helen and rreddJr 
come home— rothrr early lor them 
They matin hardly n noufid; tlmt 
' x- the UMdltlnn nX tlic house. Ynu 
wttrt quiet, you didn't dlntiirb nn>- 
onr— not tven the servantB. who had 
their work to dt) early In the mora* 
Lug. Kate £ftw, across the cornet 
ol Lhe hoojr. that her mother's light 
went on. Hrleu hnd itmw In tn jtve 
her mother an account of the party. 
Tlmt wan one nl Hch'n'j mum 
ftrndouj attribuLej M g dnURhter; 
the could make bur mother frel that 
ihc had been at a party herielX— 
* (Amlfy <■" -11 Ciiliimn th&t no one 
but Helcit could nrndurt 



Then K*le heard her ciu[u. .,*.;. 
sack to her own room, thr :{nh 
douhla click of aUupen > lTtJ 
kicked off. Soon her bar.: "cm 
out. But Mm. ULtUmer't -jiiIm; 
Half an hour noMrd, tliree-q 'urttn 
Why wb* her mothers U«ht tw\ 
bt/rnlnw? W« ihe worrlcia? Wu 
Bhe ill? Could sojnctbliiK lure h-m. 
pehtd that had forrtd Bnlen into 1 
remfewinn? Did her uiniin-: . s 
know all— her poor moilier nia hu 
hod «o much sorrow alread) in her 
Ufe. 

Kale went out into the illei.i tm 
A nurraw Iramr of yrlLtw liahi pqu 
lined her mother's door Btie uoomj 
with light ntlften. 

"Conie In, noat" The tcfc» 
Himulnd clKerful. Kale cntenii 

"Kate, what ore you Uom.; 11a at 
T.hlft hour? I thtmtftn it tu 
Rcirn," 

H I saw your lipht coing. Vintu I 
wai afraid you might be hi or tame. 
Lluntf " 

"No, darluig, of coune not Toy 
uttiiUMi't [o worry about me Y«f 
OiMtht to E*t ymir *leep ' K*t, 
muld now Unit her juottXT"*. ryy* I 
were bright and excited 'AtUI y 
long aa you're up. come, and skin 
fiie dept. *nd m tell you a »ecrrt." 

Kutc obeyed, a dttli* tlaseil br tl» 
lad thftt her ImAffinarion 
baffled; nowhere cm »ny hOTiat* , 
orj«ld she bee a possible errrn ta 
plonse and M-clte her motliet 
this. SUif sat down on ilw flJue | 
of the b*4 

"Helen will want to tell viu tm 
herwlf, no be Hurpriiod when at ! 
doe* She and Freddie ar? -n^nrf 
Imarjine it, after all tbesi jetet 
Of cnursc, 1 '•oppose I'm t turfm- 
ary old woman and I did want, at! Die 
luxuriei for Helen, but nou, mat «W 
ha£ fallen tn love with Prfdrf*. | 
nnd I'm pteaaed. Her father tvoulfj 
have hked it. H* though 1 Prrtdie 
waa bound to make » erea'. tucirw 
at the Bar. I'm eure he "ItJi 
HWrn to pubh him" 

Mum*, that Helen has fallen m |ai» 
with Freddie?" 

-But I do: desperately in im 
Helen of ail people This is tte 
ejcplNitbtinn of those pale tonka, and 
Mlei*i>leAhne£i, nnd mituuUj to tins 
when you apoke to her— love Thlnfc 
you I am so old and do no'. Inui* 
the weather togm of love? ait 
none of you young people nw) 
Aurnm T>lgh an>- mnre. At ywr 
agi* I kept It under my pillow YH. 
Indeed, and they **nt to or uiirrkd 
at once. The &rm in -KindiJi* jai 
to Rhgland wrxt month to tats to- 
Umony In that great ban-tin. *~tv 
they hove. Helen IruUtA alu> aunt 
go Willi him How I ahall nmcap 
g trcjUHaeau and a wedULng in t lr» 



"Dtro Helen seem very hnnyyT' 
"Oh, you know hotv RrleQ ti 
She'n like her rgther*-oeV« tnaa 
to show lier em&tlojw— bui inm i 
sunrated wnlllne to b« lonrrari 
until Frpririlr i*ame home . 
man. jii.c wouldn't hear of II Sep- 
arated for six RiohLhtt No, tn^rfi!i , 
ThBt proved It to me. Easy Diini«jh 
to get into a vaunt* engflB? rr."iil 
to be wiliati) a month of umrntft 

"Freddie miwt, be very happy * 

"Happy! Poor boy, he ran bAnlb 
believe it — th±» miracle " 

"Ami you arc happy, too ireal 
you, MuffiJi?" 

"I'm to relieved. Kale 1 h*vm*t 
told anyone my nightmare, but l>t 
been atrald ail Uieae wrri* thai 
BXtdkn hod fallfln m low wllh Rid- 
ley Crane . , . Oh, hot an ytm h,T r 
dear — a. nice, rnnota. roman'u un- 
tune uL- -b 11 L oa a grown vopun 
does — and Helen la so deUrauiw 
and M3 esecutlve. I wni nfrmd ate 
would be cuing to lh# prt»oii »™ 
itcirtlng pardon petition'!. rjLulfll 
h«r whole We for the ™ l 

wnrthLfti? Freddie U u) sc-wIp 

honorable." 

"Indeed he la*" 

U U lAu't what I aiiuuld t»aff *; 
lect.ed for rTe.len, but now tttil « 
haa happened, I'm bapuv. S'-'n n t 
lU-ved Yen ean undentatut t!.*l 

Please turn to Page -ft 




LOSE UGLY FAT LIKE SHE DID 



"1 feci r* w\9***4 wUb ToT'TII-O-irOltM thtl t »* 
lit lis an* 1 At iik ?*».' urt Mat I h.K.C., In itn 
"Mf add m- I Irini-Js fat 1: m faalf* ""f 

»■ Jhln nM' I"' tmr* |»nk, f»l Hliul n.|lj- I ■'■' 1 *""' 
Ui« nl-t* ■oiHdr'l niui> uf a frteqA *t mb>r > " * 
Liturnl mtid loltJ Ur famw rut sb* t**e4 lm M uoiu * 
to*k V->l TM-O-FOBM. hL» [tr-xlMD it hi MW-fa 
•InlivDilBca la lr» || Fteturir. «m4 ll Ii kO ifa' 
fflf II— *ft* Lnla uiitti. The urlr (*l h*i *t*«P* r * 

ll.-w . ■ - ■ ' 1 !...... I .:.,,k f ,f„ .1-1 . r., ■ -. *'0l 1 

rliinir Vtll lM-lt-Mr«M )ia« miiv Ui ar 1 ' 
ilk'l niOrr ih v 1l.r*u'flr< »r «W*II/ 

ilwml way. A «»pia1< 



■ilnvi". ;■>-«. ir,l 



till UMMOUM it hriUwfi 

'n.i i ualf f u N« 

nai'j ra.lt i rls ilariAllatn 
h-i 

uiK*rnaa ano MJ nonn 

t H K M I B t UtUtUUMI 
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"H. yw Kate 

and thai --irsd n great 
.urn] more than that. She knew It 
ww her presence, lier poTaecutlon, 
UMt had driven Helen into thU mar- 
•me»— to set away, not to be con- 
?"rt>nl«d morning and evening with 
Kale's amalng eyea. Jutt for an In- 
«Unt Kate felt that the , ..j.i..i.un 
Wm too felt as ahe mlftht 

iinv* felt tf Helen had committed 
oiirUte. Thin marrtttge wm ulmotrt 
a suicide Kate knew Jurt how 
li.len frit toward Prirddle- a friendly 
tupmlority, a aiiphtly conieinpluoua 
r. : inn.ee upon him, but hu love-mak- 
U it mutt sicken her. She had aim 
wild to Kate; "Poor Preddle, T like 
liun *0 much until he tries to lay one 
nl those great cliun.ny hands nf htfi 
on m«. and then t 1**1 like fell Unit 
him.'' 

Pour Freddie Indeed, Kate had 
curt wanted to involve nun tn thl* 
■!L'.i->f. What n JJtc vu atretuh* 
trig out before him I 

Then all thought of Freddie and 
Helen wai wiped away nha 
: nought or Write* What would 
;hif moan to him — to lave a woman 
to much that you &hut yourself up 
In priion for her aake, and to hear 
within tin weeks that she 1-, mnrry- 
ine another man? He miur be 
Lulling that In Broiitude. it in 
jifithlns eUe, nhe would wait for 
nun. and then in a few days be 
aimld read in the pa tiers: "Mn 
William La tinner, of Branisvllle, 
hu announced the ensagemeni of 

her elder da uglier, Helen to ■ 

u: 'U'J court eti tkt the. bmp^pecH 
They certainly could receive letter* 
she muKt write to him, fine mtut 
!/U him lint thU Was no love match; 
tit mujtcn'l. thin* that- Only despair 
-nil unlit had driven Helen to this 

The next morning Holm alept 
uvea, or at Jnui die] not come out 
od her room until noon. Freddie 
had gone to town by the early 
tMln Kale did nor nee her Hater 
until luncheon, and by that ump 
Un, LiEtUmer had confessed that 
uie bail told Kate of the ensage- 
ifi«. fj! to that no ennounoament was 
nfORBKiry from one ilster to the 
olhrr. 

"I don't tmdmrand ytnmg people." 
Wn Laitimer said as they sat at 
!*fclt. "You let ptior Freddie eat 



And One Was llcniil it'iil 



a lonely brraktut Mid go uft Why, 
when I was ftiijfnsfd to your 
father. I would no mart hsve Icrt 
him ho for the day without seeing 
Urn " 

"1 jdmil Iiavi- a great titiuiy clinnosa 
ol wntehmit Prr-drlle eating hi* 
brcukfut," said Helen. 

Mr». Lnttlmrr Inunclird into ail 
anecdote- of her own tnii&genient 
UJee al] outer people, ihe belleritd 
tliat put time La short runt Ihnt ro- 
mance reomlus ; rie tame. She ipohe 
to deul eiu-i, for Kate and Helen 
bellered, like «U yrninii people, thai 
put time ii very loni Mir! th»t no 
inve affair even ceo ;'i;nra old can 
have anylhtng In rcounoti with the 
fierce, real emotion* of the prewar 
day. 

Nerertheleu, politertess noTerned 
the LAtUmvr hnunrhold. rintj Kate 
1*1 J civilly, tn the Drat n*u«: 
muut have been awfkiily 
KOOd-loolclng II he Wat lit.- that 
pnoto(rrriph on your dresairig-tabie." 

"Oh, my dear aomttrilrig you can t 
lmacine. Over six reel, and am blonde 
uti Helen, muy In a maacullne way." 

Well, u.ank bsnven, they were off 
the subject ol Ihe engagement 'or 
a lew minute*. 

Tile next Ten day* were Tully oe- 
rnpled. The AJcntti motoree) out 
anil spent the edght. Tliey were 
delighted at [heir aan'a hsprjineas, 
bat tlify rather irrtuited Sim. Latttl- 
mer by uUtLag It as a matter ol 
coutk; they had always expected It; 
I'Vi'ryhody must have Jcnown: Freddie 
had been in love with Helen fitnee 
he can a utile boy . . . Yes. Mm. 
fatt Inter knew It She refrained 
fruin pointing out in thoae besotted 
parent* that many a more attrac- 
tive nnd eligible young man thru 
Predille had been In love with Helen; 
they AhDUld have been more grateful 
for their »n'i extrnurdlDjiry good 
fortune. 

Then, with Ihli orficital vlalt otw, 
there wen letter* to be wntlen to 
member! of the family and intimate 
friends. The letter? were pareeltad 
□ut among the three women: "Tn 
write to Aunt (snb«l. but I think 
you ought tn writ* to old Mr. Peter*, 
Helen. He alway* admired you. and 
lie might give you something really 



Only a small percentage of salmon is Sockeye 




RICH RED JUICY SALMON STEAK 



Onfy th« boit cut 

QOi« Into Capiat, n 
t'm. 



Remembar. there are several dis- 
rincf grades of Salmon, of which the 
choicest grade is SOCKEYE. 
"CAPTAIN" SALMON IS ALL 
SOCKEYE — The rich, red juicy 
steaks of "Captain" cannot be 
excelled. 
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nice." Kale waa ulluwed to corn- 
munlcate lite good newt ta leu Im- 
[tortnnt fnend* and romier fo*t*m- 
Ml 

"Ch*?rfl Mttdemolaelle: Hqhb 
voulon* voua lalre part 

Kali* wrote carefuhy. mindful ot 
her aeocnta. hut Ihe words or in< 
other and mrrrr imporcant leiu>r 
were rormUiK in her mind: 

"Dear Hldley: I do not -Chow bow 
tiiLicti II will mauar lo you. but 1 
can't bear mat yuu ahouln ;iw: md 
lite nrm IP thr pfipm Hften b 
lolcg to uiarrj' Pirddlt She h 
ecltuf to marT) liUn rery tooa 
and tn abroad wlta hlro on hiiainea* 
for about ctx months. You muit 
not thlrttt [tin [ ihe u in love witt: 
him. fihe im'l She does not rare 
a snap for him. She never wan*j to 
be alone with nun nr to have him 
couch her U* ahe ran avoid It But 
ihe limply couldn't stand any longer 
betmj with me, and feelhiug na I 
htvvr made her feci every momtn*, 
that ihe viould be tn piiaan instead 
fit you E nave kept my void ind 
told no one ncept tjrr. out I have 
made her auflnr Cvpry time she 
ctimplairu ihm the peaa a rent 
cooked, abc knews | un think inn 
that you art nor. netting any peaa at 
all. Every time ihe ilea down on 
her bed, I inak*> her remember that 
your bed tr hard Every thnt. she 
soea danrlm. or playing tijimiD, fihe 
thaoka that she la doing toteae UiLatj 
becauae you run i do them. I huve 
enioyt*a doinff Uin. Hidlriy, and now 
you can we that the ii punJaiieri, fur 
this rnarrisigj- ts mo;*? hornble co ht^r 
thai. DUiytluns. cacept me But mie. 
wtll never really get awuy Ircon me— 
uot while 1 live t *voulcl tike to do 
*nythh!,?, to help you— Anything Uiai 
I could. 11 you want books or mnjra • 
tinea or anythlnK. iilpue a^k me" 

Mr HojTtdge arrived wtitle ahe waa 
arhuut tin*. He www ilie inutee of 
bar fiiii.fr"! will, and Mm. LatHnicj 
alvrayi anmmEmed Jiini tn a finan- 
cial criahv and. of cnurae, to tnaac 
Living on a fixed income a weddHu; 
is alwa-yi a flnunriu. rriiin To Mr* 
Lrt turner, tlie omrrlaiit; of Helen wju 
the lecond ffreat culmUmtlon of her 
Uft, an htr own marriage had bee:, 
the ftnt. In a way. when l«. wa.-> 
over, tihe would have done her duty; 
•he wnuld be ready for dpeth Bui 
m tiie mtanUirit a he wanted it 10 be 
aa perfect aa possible 

Helen waa out of the room at the 
moment, and Kale still writing, 
could hear her mother talking tn 
Stephen Hum dye: 





WKon buyinq Sateio 
"Captain" — tha bo.t Socltey*. 
Ob,«ifl.bla la (lb-, ilb.t ir.i ■ Vr^'- £ A I N ^ 

ALL GROCfRS AND ST0PE5 Vft CfSj??^ " 
CSj* Dcn'f f«[l ta fry "C*pt»te" SartfTnet, 
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LMON STLjAK 



Jtf fSIEHDS WITH CAPTAIIt ClAB TOO J 



1 KNEW vou d be 
pleaded. Stephen, Just an t am. Of 
course, they won't have any money, 
poor llttte things, 1 ' 

'^v'hat do they nert Df money. 
Kitty, youns and healthy and tn lovef 
Think how you and "Win began— 
that Utile walk- up apartment 
Freddie U going to be Just Uke Wll) 
— mak* a nrtvat naine for liUruelf at 
Ihft Bar before he 1 * Ihifty-nVe." 

"I think io too. Wo*, you mini 
help mfr. Stephen, I don't want to 
be extravagant about the weddtmr, 
but f do wont It to be nice. Helen i 
id walking oc nir. BO tknt. I can't fie 1 1 
her to pay any attMiMon to details; I 
all ahe cares about In bo Inn able to I 
1 rail with PreddlL* on the rixlh. She i 
leave* even'thlEs to me, except that 
ahe want* a small wedding and nn | 
bririesniaidjt '' Ttten. m Hekui cumr 
Into the roam, ihe Added: "lin't 
tli.il what you -aid. dear— no brjdea- 
maidi?" 1 

"No. Mum*, no bridwmuida look- i 
inn prettier In their hats than 2 do; 
in my Teil." 

"Yoti mean no uridrtmaloa. efcrept. 
of course. Kate T 1 * 

Tjvc nlatera flanred rapidly al 
each other. M Yea, of course. Kale 
[ couldn't eel married without 
Kote- 

Mr Harrldge amlled; be hoped 
thnt mearit that everything bftwoen 
the two aurtera waa right aaaln- 
: awh dear girls both of tbem. and 
'Helen sett inn married. He waa a 
Utile surprised at her choice: he 
had thought hex more ambltkiu*, 
I but evidently he luid done her an 
llnjiyvUce. She mu foLioxinv he: 
heart; there could be no other ren- 
fton for nian-yinif Freckfie--a fine, 
manly. au>ady fellow. Very likely 
flhft hm *r>en enough of the other 
.kind. Poor Ridley 

But Ehoae who knew Helen better 
did not mj ea-'Jlv accept thin rxplana- 
1 twn. Gertniflr' Muon came ov«r 
at an hour when ahe knew Helen 
.waa meotini? Ftedihe at the train in 
| order to nave a word alone with 
, Kate. 

| "Will you be wi kmd u lo tell me I 
| why In thunder Helpn is morrylns | 

Freddie? I Lhlnk IV* thn maut ! 
| cockeyed thing I over beard of." 
"Why. Gertrude. ahe » Jaii<!n. inl 

love with him " 



"Don't try thru on. Kate, a 
(mention whether Helim could fiill 
in love with Oary Cooper, but with 
fYwldie, whom iJift'a been eusajp^d 
in fttarr.pinjt on for fifteen yrtara— 
why if* nonterute." 

"What o'her rraaon rouuj she 
have lor marrytnic film? Certainly 
not hu area- forUina** 

"That'H what I want you to tell 
me. Though I've had my own 
[deaa it occurred to me Uiat ahe 
mtcht have fallen fur Ridley. ~ 

"flut aha only aaw Mr Crane 
onre." 

"Ha. rut. and you think, my Utile 
tfjnocrnt that Ridley couldnl get In 
uu line work to one Interview. " 

Reporting this eon venation to 
or Tut fnendi.. G«itrudp ihrnjk her 
ImmvJ All ihiR t-i!k about Kate't 
being m inteUigent Really. *be 
■eemed to me not quiu* brujLat. Stir 
apparently believe* Mrry ward 
Behrn tell* her. SUc thinks Helen 
Lh in lOve wttn preddlc." 

One immediate advantage to Kate 
ot Helen * t<figa«emerit wm that she 
cpuld be aline- niorir in apiril.. for 
her mother i. attention waa entirely 
focuaed on Helen— alone In fact, dur- 
my long flUya that Mra LatMmer 
and Helrn ipent In town, inier* i 
rtewlng ca1«i*r* and trying on I 
.i.«wei. * 

Khc had not Uiuught of an 
jiirvwer to her letter wlun live wrote 
tt. but aa tOfin a* it wan posted she 
began tn wonder whether or not 
Ridley would think bett to reply, 
ihe began to watch the mails — 
enriTmnui math containing notulng 
but l«««r* of eonfraiulaijcm w 
Hfclra 

Then one morning about haif- 
piut ten an abe wai alttlrig tn tiie 
Bcrderj ahe lookrvj up and law Mr. 
Harridge coming through one of , 
Lhe long winnows of the aitltng- 1 
room, Hb) mariner vra*u alwaya to 
gentle, ao little on thn right tldd Of 
bc-iiiM prim, that the never pould 
tril why li#» wa* coming, and yet, aa 
he acood a wcoud and fookea at her, 
the had a hint that :»e had new>* 

"Oh hullo. M: Harridge- Munu . 
ai\cl Heitm are In town.'* 

"Trouatveau. I nuppose," 
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NON-CREASf 
NON-STICK! 



0D0-R0-N0 ICE 

ctiecks perspiration 
instantly 

Quwlt — It r> e*n-j t* m*. 
VanisHa — A* jmt \tnl it nn, 
Grr^tflrM — l^awa llif ar.tlriririii re- 
f ** ■ h. ,i — i t , biaUj " cxpA- 

Odourlnt — hi forth fragraaee of 
pare ilnihcfl •i:->.<\<t- *.» 
imrtKHliBtely, *Wki not in- 
trrfcre wif h »oiir »aa 
fiMturttf! perfNtae. 

Kerp* umlrmrm atxw-tliif rl> •fry fa'y^ 
1 I* 3 lUv* \ 



Car 0*J«- •» «M It-* *M- 
«*«JL**J U iU ikMlM 

«■ fU (-»*•■ tt ru {m. 
One - -r Only. 

2 6. 



ODO-RONO 

t?£h?^d 





Asthma Germs 

Killed in 3 Minutes 

<!itiib.oi T . Eaapina. n i.< raina Aaiihma 
*jjd Umni-hill* t^iian r"t*r »^»'w»n, ruin 



BACKACHE 



KIDNEY TROUBLE 

IS THE CAUSE 







ONLY A SPECIAL KIDNEY REMEDY CAN HELP YOU 



Thr cruel pain yen call backache it 
Natttre'i warning of aamething; wrong 
with your kidneys Those atAbbing 
puius in the back, that do wn-d ragjfiiig 
weaitnr*av, those aganimig paiul whea 
fetr»pmg Irrrai the {act that jnu arc a 

▼mticn of kidney tr^ultL*, and onfy a 
genmue kidney remedy can hslp you. 

Yon will never end your paaufuf 
bat^caChe until you g-ct a medicine that 

will g^o right to the canse al your trenble 
weak, alu ggwh kidneya. It mint 
derinae the kjaaeya of un par idea that 
nil pede their oarnral health mair.taiiiLna; 
taak. It muat wake them to actkm 10 
that thej can perform their vital work, 
that i*, ridding the nytrtem of entai 
uric acid and tmpuriuea that cauae your 



RESULTS IN 24 HOURS 

The qmck eat, mirvt way nf doing 
thi* ii to itart takiag DeWmi Kidney 
and Bladder Pin* at oote. ThcystunU' 
laic and 5ttrngih*n weak kidnr.y*. In 
24 hmtr* from the first doac you vec 
and know they arc acting directly on 



weak kidotyB to Cl*iiri*e and strengthen 
them. Take De Witt 'r Pdia tu-mght ; 
thry help yw vrbik yon alcep. 

Hens arc juat tarn reporta ahowing; 
bow qmckiy and xarely be Witt'i PiUb 
ttart to end kidney trouble. 

Mrt E FjUi-Lrrrther. of i*, Sfcoud Arrjrw*. 
Svtith Ptrtk arrllra far ^ta.u> u itma 
ttmr J uaii a XMjfmrwf from tymptmtmi nf 
■urgwyirwtilr. wry 1*1^**4, ma men?, 
ami *miuJt Aun in t*+ tmLTT pctlhm 
of Ou J trvtxt (>*«jrn^ MU 

tV Witt Pill I ggf ItUri/t*t f* mw Mem 
m irimlond «*tt (Mrftct. t urn vtry 

f/vMi-.kfnl/af Dm U*ift J t PlUa " 

Mn E- '.v m; - - J.- at |0. 
HlwatMl, Vkrtorla. wrilew'-y iHtr>'<d iatt tf 
ftim tvalh A|^i«arv IrvmbU, btut Aniiu it 
th* t*ur* a*t(gt ii thr iVajt. ; jpaf ami 
P* Wit* * ff*rftu>3' aiuf Bto*U*r Piili aU# 
half * battle aatw turn »*lmf I MW Him* 
MV /M in «*vd hKtith, (Ammkt t* fl* H'iIC ■ 

.«. . T-l •■ m. .-";'f- ■ 

The wrmiafo! benefit thew people 
eancnenced ii what De Witt a Pill* 
will give tiki. Heaitale no longer. Go 
to your cheraiit to-day, ask for and ace 
thai you get tlicj^uiune — 



De WITT'S SPILLS 

Cleanse and Strengthen the Kidneys 

Mj<Ii- .jvcially in r,-..1 :1,^ t um cf Rtl.uro*ti»m. LuicTingL.. Sriatica, Joint P«io* 
and all fwrm ul KjJncr Trouble Oi all chtmi«a, V- and 
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%ntl One Wits Beautiful 



IF YOU USE |UiT ORE FACE CREAM 
HELENA RUBINSTEIN'S 

rV r TEURI ZED fACI CREAM 

n the craam for you. Mltlioni eJ women 
■II ower lM world give Pasteurized 
Faca Cream credit (or tlieir btatrtlfut 
young skmi. !i ironi out linw* sriMi 
crow'* foot, fruiies dry tkin vel^cr, -Mfi, 

■nil lira urcd ftrawn look, taWng 

the thm Mtfi that envrabl* (low at yemrh.. 
Pwteunrod Fk» Cream Jt <xc*n*nz for 
OWtcmrng »kin impurities- Buy n :o-dif , 
Try It tor just two wetki . . . wid wiactJl 
what vrorioen it works for your contour 
aa wiJI u your compujjuori, J\ 

Consult Helena Rublniteln't Rnprt- 
wnu«v« without oblijatloo. Let bar 
diMi^oiA your itnln, and nstt a ipeaal 
hami beauty treutment far your individual 
need}. 

Helena rublnsteln 

1JJ C*l4**> term, i"i ~tii r ■ 
MrirY M^tjui i M JV — f 'i. ij-tjurr aW««r'v *^c:l» 

, HBJ 



CORNS 



RFMOVEO WITH 

castor on 

PRFPAFUTUIN 

i'^<>l*»nrjf:it7 urtrt. 
M N reu!| |mui in 
:in.t c»|lu»r»,K.-ii u>4 
Oil, (<JJU-njMTf(i HtJ 

up d hMrtriWt Ub*L 
The thnnitt 



b™" "*« WiUild nuicrT. 

«T' •. U'-i-t -s MOS 4COI N r-.-,l 

Com ■UlBiWil Jul) w ndlDWBjQ tutu I* tfcla*. 



I think 10." 
"Well"— jel drown— '"you're the 
tmi? J want to are." H> wmmtrud 
his abort ktnejr m<i»iii.urlir with the 
back ol hU knuckle 'Kate, I find 
[uvkU in a difficult position I 
iuul a Letter (mm Ridley this m om- 
nia; " Her foot turned aiowiy- tr> 
■a aid* tiiiu, loalng ail e?rprr**luu ex- 
cept th«t of waiting- "He wants me 
to brin* you to the prLum to see 
ItUn/* 

Sim felt cinLtn weak m her wriaia 
■t IhU. "Well IK na p g." 

'How would your mother feel. 
Katfff I'm sure ahe wouldn't an- 
prove." 

"No, ah* won't** 

"T don't tike !■» do ojiyLhlua lint 
Kim -a i 'i!i!r 1 appftmi .j( I uelt 
aee how I can. and yet— — * 

Kate wasn't e7en frightened at M* 
reluctance. To her, the whole nut- 
ter wan. already =i*-!ikd "On Mr 
Harrldee." ahti said, -what dtffw- 
utw diMa it mnte wliat anyone 
Lhlnaji'r rvr a.wuya been obedient 
and co tuJ derate of my mother. 
hftVeTt l 17 E-at tiun 13 m Umc wliro 
l muat art lor myseli. If Ridley 
wants to see me. 1 mean to go. no 
ma t ter vital anyone thtnkz. I'd 
much rather go with jrou, but il 
you won't take me ■ 

"T haven'L aatd I wouldn't** 

"Wouirt you feel more comfortable 
If you waited *nd o&fced Munu flwt? 
It will only tnaJte tlilngi worse If 
you do." 

"wni, the paint U \h%t Uda Is 
vUitimc d*i*. and if we waJt we 
ahould have to *nlt until next week, 
and I'm lentoa; mvny next fini 'or 
a month— unfil Helen's wedding, in 
fact. I'm coming home for that." 

Kate Ptood up. Til go and set 
my bat," she aald. 

Ati unalterable decision almoit al- 



iDwayn thought o[ herself n» a per- 
son without mueh will power, waa 

lurpriffid to End herself In control of 
the ntiuauon i-iihout effort, almrrat 



Continued from Pog e 4! 

I P Ute all people In control, alw could 
afford tn be kind. She laid her hand 
□n Mr. Hjuridae'j arm aa she pajwod 
him, TV* pweet of you to do thi* 
for tue." she aald, too tiny up Into nil 
womod grey -eyes know you're 
not sure It',* rlLfht. but you would 
be lure if yuu knew the whole thing " 

She went upstai» and put an hei 
hat fihe rjjd pot allow herself to 
o peculate tog much on why It waa 
that Ridley hud aent for her Wat 
he itolnti to denuunee Helea? Was 
he «oinjf to aak hitr. Kate, to atop 
Lhla mnrrlaKe? She didn't know. 
All nhe knew wan that one waa guinf 
to tee him afialn 

PttiWfitly the/ were op the road 
The State penitentiary wat. abuut 
fifty milrs. rrnm BmntflThle They 
drove in a two-seater car of Har- 
ridge'L not talcing the chauffeur, 
who might have cojulped about the 
expedition, 

The IMWm houn 
were from two to four. They had 
time to mop far luncheon before 
they come Jn sight of the great 
maSH Dl grey inaiy>nry ataudlrur. flat- 
fated and square, on h little rise 
of ground. 

Their way wai smoothed by the 
fact tlint the warden waa a polJtlcaJ 
frletid of Hjundges. He rerrlvrd 
them and ufferird to show them 
through the building but Kate, de- 
clined. She wonted nothing but tn 
ace Ridley aa Qujukly aa poaiible. 

She longed and dreaded to tee- him 
—afraid ol «me change In him that 
would break her heart— hut when he 
i-a.ini' her only surprhe Wfu that he 
waa ao uncliani*ed He walked to. 
wo/da her with tin* same walk with 
which he had once crossed the Har- 
ridgej' ballroom ; that elleht con* 
trttL'tlon of his square ahouldcn that 
had made hts tall cont look more 
plrjmnt than other Tails now luude 
hlii prison shirt look a* If It had 
been made fur him He vu clean - 
ftharru, aucL though IMn. no paler 
than ujjual 

Ridley was allowed to sjwalc to her 



T>ig&& 200 tune* 

^ ITS OWN WEIGHT Iff STARCHY FOODS 

mlOyrutuOut 




Th« flyal Ccmfnlny Onnounc*! the di*co*«r)f *t a nmoikabhi r>nv ic*uk 
aaaoi tor indi^eilloa. atHBoea dlnordan. ralltia. faypw-acidlly. and other 
tTaabo-LntttaUttttl oUmrafx. Thht new trralmrol la knowr n NT AL PANAZE. 
and It now aruitatW bom all c&emkitm. 

Pax aw. thfe dlgealWa ami from which Nyol PadOxa deiirai 1U numjj. U 
on* al to* mint [fowvrhil ■larch dlqsBiatib kntnrn to mfr^Ecol »c>«hc*. Ond« 
prapmt coocUIIdiu. one part of Panax* will in 10 minutttl. digest £00 
limem iti own wight in starchy foods . Kidfca) bus aqmw thai mui 
noreb U thi m«t common «"« ol tmi»9».»Uan. 



PANAZE FOR INDIGESTION 



A COMPLETE TREATMENT 

Hyal Pdnare :* a complete lr»at- 
tnvnt, and nol Qtta which (Uoli with 
Oblf OA* Cnp+i* at jrtui cBlmeDU 
Apart tram Punas*, mttrf ^tfrvdiwnt 
coalalnad In Panni* fSodium Hlc*rr- 
booate, CalcJ um Cctriwaal*. M &q ■ 
nuLiim Carbanat*. CoElsidcd Xoatle. 
Bicmutb Subcatbaool* onrf Biamuth 
SubvollaM) la on* imfulatif prt- 
. >r j-rib»d by H'r.mo:n <m4 mt**rinfli 
tpacioliaU. 

MEASURED DOSES 

Popcn* » aoppllad tn aecurality- 
■tieufdl LfkiUTiduaDr - wrapped 



dou« . . . o prorcrafloti whlrb pra- 
tocta eni aqmiul tb* dra^ »! 
riirtri alltoUnlly. whleb frequsady 
followa coreiau <kMloq. Ejtesaa aDtO- 
linity la Tual at hamdvl cb *kc*m 
acidlly. PfinaiB briiiqi quick rellal 
from lh* ptttn and div.amktri el Is 
djrjoBUos. It •limlsaUn aac«ai alfEreb 
■ . . avutrcdlaea oxtda ■ ■ , aoothn 
rba danrata mMihranii ol " i o* 
■.-.■t-.-i- . . . InneOBH tHoJ Mcrajbonx. 
and anablM you to dftrire ih* to ad 
tnucn uvunrlicmni Iran ibe tood yon 
•Bt A ,:u:jinLol(t Patiase Uvalmval 
ot 14 Panose powdari feiach a tarn 
pint" dcwel caeti oely ]/|. Pon g— 
la ohlatnabl* ham *tt eJwalkU. 




N Y A L 



PANAZE 

fOR INDIGESTION 



15 Ycarj of Suffering 

Relieved by Pinme 

htju. ctaanrt, itoxet • 
Dmt Smsi 

I *iv« j tfrreiuf dttplpiU 

fur jhamt ) ' .rmi I itimJJ mo4 M 

J' *> r. -r J -ir.r f frCtrf 

trr^mtm inwrM fat- 

ton mU intfrjlitt N «iAil.r ttilimm rr 
INM Arr. ITirm, Chwmxit. of 
II i.-.f .r. , wtrir*l.i „ n J in, 

itttf P,uh pnffrfm. w rm 
lm.tam$ . r . .... ,.. / .„ Jf t : ^ tft. I. 

frl'. . / It , m *i 

13 Iht itv f*u —smth. jmj tfftv ■ 

MM . JiffrwBt WrfV fr/i'.»J r. f|.» 

**J 0/ hn/tlf. W/cHMTf* / ifiV/ 6«-. 

YMln. 
SlffoMI E CLAMt 



'iiily thrnturh *rir icreen at thu 
vtsitora' room. buL u he and KjiUt 
Mlt fsctntr euh otiier they wtre fur 
enouch from Uir other] to Imvc a 
iHiMnK of ticiiut alone. Mr. H»r- 
rld^f hetel dluipp«ared- 

■Kj'. . l-TOtvt me lot bniivlm,' ytm 
«> Hi!!: plioe. but tout letter UtKft 
me— It urnei rnc • laL" 

Her hrnrt rant. "I m liruld IL 
BdBiil. BSOiayr 

"It didn't «oiiml like vau — it i«ui 
JiAr. 1 ;!] ai'rd n'ueL" 

'T'm ttfrairj I cion'r, fcnrjw atir rdce 
Affreeahle way or telUrut bad new; " 
Her tone was cold. "I thou^lit you 
would ruilirr Hear It Inm me ttaxn 
read It In the newspripEri." 

"Vau don't undmtand what I 
moan. Of eaune t wbj tnmterul lo 
you for writtiig, onlj lite Hint of your 
letter shocked me " 
•'Shocked you. BJdlcy?" 
"My dear rhild, I ran', bear you 
to hale your iliter like that." 

There waa a pnilac and then Sate 
•aid akmly : "Vou re on her aide?" 

"No. rm on your mdr. I'm talkhii; 
about you I dcin't want you to lintr 
anyone taperlally nnl lor my late 
I'm thut up here with two ttiotuand 
men. all busily onsajed In hating 
utimebody— lii'oodLbt' on it -policned 
by it That's whai hate La- poison - 
□uh. rurglve me lor lee.ttirlnu you 
Btta thli. but I've been ihlnkinn 
about k m> much, I have to gel It 
out at my syntrm. Iiook at ymiiwit. 
Knee. Yon never did anything 
wicked or unkind tn your life. I'm 
jure, until you began tn b*te. And 
now *ee whnt you'VH done. Vou've' 
dnvrn Helen Into a marriage that la 



2 



/br your 

FINGER TIPS 



From tKe Trnpica, where Nature*! 
Juvcl-irjat cQlor> are found, faatvon 
rxpcm bring the perfect ihadri 
for ynur wail* See how eiquuitelv 
GU/o capture* their frubtlc beau 1 .-. 
. . . .iet ret your own Hjttertng »Kad< 
to* day! 
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j THE AUSTRALIAN 1 

f WOMEV'S WEEKLY I 

| ItAHIO SESSIONS.., 1 

I from STATION 2C\l j 

I ^ThN'Ksiny, Ffhruary £Z, I 
= — i la i.S» pnx: Beauty i 

I Talk with Janel. 
| Till RSIlAV, Frrrruary 21 — I 

| 4 tn 4JM) p.in.: 1 l-i-i- uf thr = 

| Star*, with Juiit- Marvdrn. | 
I Fkni AY, February 44.— I ta 

= 4.110 p.m. : Wunien's Weekly 

| Afternoon Tra Party. 
I SATt!RJ>AY. Fnbruary 25 — 

| * to 4.30 pm.: Meet the Band 

| Leader*. 

= SUNDAY, Tcbrumry 18.— j 

| Id 1 30 p_in. . June Marndcn, 

5 \ ■-..(• ;—. and Huale ot (he 

= Sloi-v 

| MONDAV. Frbmary VI— I 

| Uj 4„10 p.m.; I .i-bJ'.n Talk with 

= Hriir. 

I T1>:HDAV. Febroury iR— 4 

| to 4.39 prjL : June Maiulrn 

E anil Mniic t d the M.ir*. 




aolng to destroy her and Freddie. 
: and your mother. . , 
1 ~T never ihought you would re- 
proach mo for trying f* 

'"I'm not reprouchlng you. child 
But I*r* only a few minute* ld tell 
you thaL you mu>i a t n p ltr- S i<]p 
hating," 
W can't** 

**Oh, yea, you nan. The trouble la 
you don't want to." He ^xullud at her 
-■hla te«ih were sdll while and flaah- 
ms. '■■ ■■ . :■■ enjoying n ■ lob. I 
know all about that Do you think 
I nouldnl hate, too*" 

"I alrooat wish you did *' 

"No. you don't. My only chajioe to 
(at somethltiR out ot this whole dirty 
mean 1» to »0e dourly that a lot of 
the fault was mine- more mine than 
her*. No, Fm not del'endiria; hex. I 
want to leave her out of it. But 1 
can't bear Lo think that Tfliat I did 
-ah tola train of pveuu— hafl 
changed you— that nice little gh"l I 
met at the Har^m^teBV , 

' I am chanjfrd. Ridley. No ons 
can help that" 

"Well, be changed in a better way 
then " 

"What can t do? If* thnre in kit 
heart— that thr-'s free and happy, 
while you 

"Happy r 
I "No. no, ahe hm t happy. 8he^ 
wretehed. She deaervea to be 
vrctched " Her lean, besan U» falL 
It heemed to her a [una time aince 
flhr had cried. 

"Now Jlatrn. Kate," he aald 
'There * aornethinff T want you In 
6a for tne. but yon can't do It JJ you 
keep on being thin irrim Ixtatrunieni. 
Of Fate" Again he aralled at her, 
hut ahp couldn't respond. 

"Wiuvt la it? I will do anythltia: 
ytiu want" 

(To be Continued) 



; oth.r cIjjo railttW 

mm: Kuntitii Old Rut*-. 
Tfamle; Rait; ftuuti; 

; $Mt AJiii.,»ift. a / 

_f m 

GfciB i NAIL . COTI 

t^iir.l. ILl.it llliflll ,: ! 
tut* <>U litcilunr; zrm 
■tfdetj fUmi ffiJiko your 
(wdiili Jjut k-iif-r. Only 2/- 




GLAZO 



\tL *bi»t>l«i ia law t«rlwl t «ni 
»ii»rl»» wlrtrh j|>p*-ar | n 



Hit U|.|r J .|. l 
'I'lUlLu- a, n ,1 
ill) i ii., ;i 



WAKE UP YOUR 
LIVER BILE- 

W.lKi.ii! ralrimi>l And V-rru'll Jump ml ** 
Bed ia (far Morning Full of Vbn. 



Thr ]J v it nlvuiilil 




— 'l>ir.i'MTl> rff'J ■.-„ M IhiliCOthrJ J .1 



£1000 
RECIPE 
COMPETITION 

Read full particular! 
on Page 3 in rhtj 
isitie of 

THE AUSTRALIAN 
WOMEN'S WEEKLY 
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http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4624978 




The Australian Women's Weekly 



First Pose 



Cnard your charm 



is 



ftutr 



are 



«ssc* 




I V . - -. 



JANETTE 



JO you are to be a bride in 
just a very short time 
And you arc too excited to 
even think Or you are cool 
calm, and philosophical ac- 
cording w your temperanienL 
But whatever your tempera- 
ment one thing Is certain — 
j 'iill be making sure you are 
[MWg to look your very 
[nvcBtst on the day of days. 

ftm've made a reMluUon, loo 
"*t you wUJ be Sunt, aa "Careful rti 
IN toot? i/i'! Qgirrr trrrougnou : 
- an married dflya 10 ymir husuanit 
alwaya feel proud of trie woman 
: - married 

rm» bnrup tr* tn an Important 
'" nttj cjwnlia: — fasti monancw^ 
F r without coiutarU pursuit n[ ah- 
■ ■iite deanlinea? there can be no 
>i beauty and certainly no chann 



<?<*" 'rcft„ 
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Moke Plans 




"J^rTERETs mii, thine a mai i airmy* 
hMkt for tn i woman and that 
n pmonml rnuen.fii'1- Anil tin. 
fl-rai't man a fnwmncr you cait 
'•' ". 11 a perfume co unify 

So if you arr a fonde-to-be you 
* i bp vie. if pou plan habliLi of 
puloui aire tn fceep yourself a* 



i'ju will 
a preu 



» your dally but li r.mt 

"«•- Jl<*r -;1 

it) Uiere Because no 
u are or what you tin 
to tn ,i little per- 
eti von in-.! vmr next 



Mi, he yew are one of thou* for- 
■"Ur- one* who only need to pat 
!U; iimr ruw-nmfilinir talcum 

«>ii ihr other hand 11 is betu-f la 
fl * w tuid nw an tttifi*-r«rm 
^Worlnnnt dally aa a matter or 

*V th«* r»»»i of the group Th*rr 



kit two kllrmntivm One b nrrer 
falling At any time to our after 
hathiru; anil dunru the day II 
necessary n K<md deodorant which 
cui be obtained at all toilet count it* 

It will keep you aa fresh u ■ 
daisy but it will not even pretend 
Cd keep you from perspiring 

The other alternative u an nnii- 
perjrpirani 

Their pirpa ratio itii will definitely 
atop perspiration u welt Ju odor. 
The. arr made to control the orer- 
arttvr sweat glancta in local areas 

Thr-v mme in nimn forriL 
rTere> a up abooi imuxg [h«n>— fol- 
low [lie inMnieijmu earcfullv atto 
you won't fo wtooj 

AonUaer avoetrt. which our .-■ i 
mothent knew, and which tr cull a 



rr«« ra>lp. u tn turn your clothe*, 
inndr nut after each wesnmt 

Then put thpm on a tianeir atul 
hang them out to air 

Don t put them in th.^ wardrooe 
with the rest of your ihinH*. 

Air and sun huye a manrelloaatjr 
refreshtTwt vffecl on all fabrics 

Of coarse you will never mu>s 
your night and morning and eren 
betweeiL-meal looth-bntfJiUui But 
BO furlner. use a j-md ajittaepuc 
and deortoranT mituthwash to 
iweeten your mouth 

Orr into thu hanu. tuo. uf lining 
a food perfumr bin up ii with 
Itreaies* diuruninatloti Spray II 
<i« Uw -^kju inoiearl of putUnR K 
on the ciothea a.i noUiInx L- wnnu- 
ihan an r>V»r of MaJr prrtumr 




Glare-Proof! 

J' 




Pnnris "CLAHK-PRflDF" Pawder Shades 
hennminq in the cruelles! liqht! 



l.'ruicr the tort litrhr of your 
Own room your powder wetm 
ju-vi rittUt. Bui horw doer it look 
in tfic dazzling hr.H.anve ot !;.•■ 
ballmom ! I>» it .[< >■+ up 
ituliv Don it cjirh the hjfih 
ray% ot l>^lu that throw dark 
iltailnvr, and ilurp line-, over 
four laic' 

Not if it i Pond\ Nine Powder 
Pond % jjUre.proor pow Jet 



»hade> arc blended KieritinctlK* 
ti) %imT cnir «U but the *otre^- 
ray* inym your tare Thcv rr a) 
*ayv *oft and bcxrHiMn^. Imw 
cstr r fuel the lijfht miy be. 
Nievcr look powderv. rirher 
Pond i it io fine and. sort, it 
tfiresd* over your tare in a 
■.mooth, narterin^ him i line* 
fw Hnuri. rhanLt to «|>tiial in 
tririlienii Vuu Uwuld try it' 



/"OND'S" SL/fif-PfiOOF" MCE POWDER 

• So/d at o/l ftarei anrf 
ekemntt for 1/4 am/ 2/4 a faoi 
1 Chonae (o Ponrfs lo-doy 1 




POHDS Foce 



FrrWflf-r 



> <raiatc*Jr>aaar m am 

ri ituf * newt jut a,>f 
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Health can often be improved if you — 

Have a change of climate 



PATIENT Un you think that 
climate and weather affect 
indhtfduul.v dM/emnth'' 

DOCTOR Many people ask 
me about climate and weather 
in relation to their effects upon 
health and the control ol cer- 
tain diseases. 

There is little actual proof 
is To the value, of one climate 
.ibove another when judged by 
ni-ntinc standards. 



But. ol course, certain ad- 
vantages are recognised as re- 
gard! the promotion o! per- 
sonal comfort and indirectly 
ol bettering the health. 

PATIENT It i?Q-mr apmalln 
Quod tor Hit health? 

DOCTOR: tt la coalman Knovr- 
ledirc trial some permit snln In 
health and vigor alter IMiik tat 
several weeki ut n seaside resort 

Same think this (road rETerl If 
due Lu the atimulatlrur elfert of the 



Pond's 7'tiw Cream* 
bring to women the active 

"Skin-Y ilamm 




More direct aid to Skin Beauty 



O.M V fau \van dffr iit<Xon had 
I ml Irjmni tlwl J irrUlll 
miiiun jpphrd. diirtf in ikin. 
KTiultf ln-aled ikin ouukcT in hum^ 

n il woundi. 

Tlien P-ind* hrunn u* 'luJt «■ luii 
"... tiiJMiin mifitit do hrf «kni H pin 
in Punai * •.mm* Todir ~ r«ti 
l.,ivr il\ lVnrtH\ frrt Jtxtl -ik 111 in 

i'.u-t ■. ' Sk.n-Vii.imm Vamiiuui: 
i >r mi jfvd Pi«iilt Skin- Vitamin 

( aid Cm 

MtftttfS hum CtfEAM < i«r*«^ 

>(uiv mllcm teAUUtta l*ui it ■» 
hii-iki) (*» mviiPJMle tbr %bin. /ixlil 
• iff M-vkticiKb. Mwrmbr*: uuixilli 
■ Kil (inn, mjkr p»»rrv lei* rmtiir 
jhlr •' -■ ■ ■"' • '■ the ncuvi '"i*in- 
. immin.' 

lf>.Nl)'S . tMSHINi; < KKVM - 
Kuiimn n'uclimix, srtiuuro* fclun 
unljmlf, ptrWrU'f fw. Ai»u U«* 

WVtfflrwM -d'" " ■ ■ ■ '■-..*'!!, 

i jim ihc Jihvt UniJi viuuimt. " 
Ami rmumbrf rWat \ ( nam* itM 
ttal nuir rfi,m •nrdin.Tt* (rrjfrt* In 
■i.iniW liihr* t*>e t"mi lundhajc «> 
■'II i» 'o,-' * = 11 1 mtuII pn fin 
unit diminc <*t*'f 




tirrH >,■ -i. irv -n, jiu- .rrrh.l 0./ 

irii.C.. Wtlft ri«rf't -Jfim-r4l«1i«" 
l>i*ft«ir. WlfAiMl IDf 1 J¥±m-iriMmm 

rim fvniiiim nf in™ naJ 

H-MMItllflF rWrlWl MlllA Hit ' I*H- 

rflamln.'' Jnej ip KjiJJrnicit . r r i • i:rr 





rnrr, •r.i B *# .'(!•-.» 

I -re Mail f nil) MMjHIfl fi> 4*9 with 

lour Id. ilnmpj In • MH'flf r-BrVltiJH" tit 
ciit/r ;i: -i • u w. , U»f ^ t»B. ■ l« r f,r * 

Imbtt nf mmTt Iwi -*■(■- 

• <*- H',-.j f j j ,fj VmtStmw Vi-ti icOJ 

'rrrlff «f*r a liHJ»IV r»«it * 'f"l«r- 
Proof fmf r»*-rt*' imitH-atr r*flJlr 
■mafiMf I.ICJIIT CHf:AU i i HATtttlA I, 
'JtW r.-rraMt ' I I.ifim M mTV. HAL 
tHatuteil' • • i IH (71*/- ifJr*.*r>K» r ( J 
JHMUT HMCtHCTT* t i HUNT AM flpt*ft 

rlri-i^.'.V- I I 

inj.NU tf r**iT ifjjJ. 

ti t* O JfW*U»riir 



What My Patients 
Ask Me 

BY A DOCTOR 



cliriuiir mid uiuuAiiiiurc upon itit 
ilcln 

Tbey also belipvr UMlI the oxy- 
gen uonaiiinpUon is tncjtiuiiMl 
Uvnut un thf sen. Thl* hrlps ttw 
body rid ltvlf of cerlJiin urinf-ctied 
and tmdeslrubk' sutoUincTiv 

Othera ultkitn thut Lhe tea tur 

stomach iUlRLU *iiich bid digestion 
und Lhus lmpfiWc the hwUtii 

PATiEHT i'oinir j»f-i^r find cold 
wraf-hrr inftgiiratina. tntt it tht* to 

DOCTOR: Thr.Tv cmi be 11*1 rtmiUl 
That dunug thf morilhft. U 

they can pobslbly manage it, It In 
brat ritr rlrtrrly weak ptfaona 

Lo rrj.ide In n WRrm climate 

Lritt if; 1-MMviiiiiy Lidvtscd fur 
UMMe who h*vp camrrliai wniUWim 
ur arc ^ubitfct. Uj Ui/ectiDin 

Dry and Moist Air 

'pFJUPKHATURU antl liumJdity 
have tJifir eilwrti upon our leel- 
iBfK 

Fur example. moi<ft air is dfprtft*- 
inr and fjrrtraline 

Dry air. on Itie other iiand. iS 

t'uld air U >!*■ u.i 1 1 1 %poNrn of a.-v 
"limir" hi it» rlTrcbu whllr »,n .n air 
iv rrlaxinc 

I nuppcide II «rr w«r llkr thr 
birtis wt- would mavr about pa T.hey 
du Therr arr udvantAffCA in 
chnrkKes of cttmawr Bach htm has 

ItA rautOTB til /i-rtMir- 

U:ifcmuniiLnly. U la not pos&iblr 
for anybody waiept ttu? rich to 
iti5vt to h!]..], ur Uu? cuuiitry besl 
suited for hin phynlcal needs 

PATtKNT Do puu think air- 
cvnditit/nittff vf ooJti* to tht unwrnl 

DOCTOR W Itttln recent, years 
great strides havp bren made in 
the ptrrfectkm or air-ctinilitioninir 
foT public buUdinft^ and even fur 
privule bfunes. 

There ia no doubt that in a ff-w 
yean this advantagr to CAmlort 
Eind tiecdtb will be miltr Ken^rally 
adopted 

SctentlflCHlJy ronirollmJ air-r«n- 
'iitinninK Ahouid prove of value in 
me preservation of health and the 
prevention ol disease, 

In the future, probably, it will be 
not only duxinc the summer 
:..'iii'iL-. but in the winter a.1 we LI 

Until Ulc happy ilay .unvi-- when 

i Young Wives I 
! and Mothers \ 

\atural feeding best 

NATURAL feeding is, of 
course, the best of all lor 
baby 

Unfortunately an insuffi- 
cient supply of Dreaist tntlk is 
often a problem for the 
mother who is unxious to feed 
her baby naturally. However, 
unless the doctor has other- 
wise intttnicUfd, the mother 
•uin do quite a lot hernelf to 
increase the natural supply of 
milk 

A leaflet on ihLi subject Unn itrrn 
[iretMired by The AuhlrnUnn Women> 
W+vltly MnLhercrofl Uurejiu and H 
curt he obtained tree <if rxwt by Bend- 
Inir a reqlleat toftrtfarr with a 
tiiamned adtfreftaed envelope Tot reply 
ui Tbe Australian Wamen's Weekly, 
Huk 4299TTV. tJP.O.. Sydney. En- 
dorae your envelope "Mothereralt," 
ntid when vrlllhit K'*e baby'i afe, 
weight at hlrt.h, pre.ienl welHbt. ul)d 
•late II viiu hnrr written before 




WWfiVEVEft POSSIBLE. Muroarei Lmdwf. Waatr Him. i 
(u/lpj d bvltiimi in muunluin luke tounlrv. whtre slir flndi tht rr 
ftnh. itiflictiMutd uir act lihr o Ionic an htt u."*Ki/e ttfurm 



these artldelAl aid! are perfeeted 
and mat^rinlly reduced in price, 
the Individual mut.t determine by 
efcperlene* whlil climate jruius him 
best. 



Whenever jaKAiblr, the eitrTiuy 
of temperature, excessive cold jud 
excessive heat miiAt be avnisi'-! 

This h partirularly imuertaol tnr 
Elir elllerl? -in! weAX •;. 



l or it irttisf mi tlx gutx! <>U I'litifir, 

) wit OliMo •mil Ian 
Mint l-r >ijc.lll\il III «i*kI Ivhi. 



. I ,L- /in A.'. I ) M M ' /{.• un,' \mt'ir 'fnitfii ' ' 




HOSIERY WOOIIES GLOVES 

Now that I vo found Ksyser I m iticking 
(o Ihom They do. wondorlul Ihpnn^ lo 
my legs and my (locking budgel goes 
! witt? «t la< Kayier Mn-o Kleer Shirert 
and Service Weights from -VII and 
Super Mir-o-Kal Sheers are 7 J H. 

88X i> famous a» a sheer al 4'H Now 
impioved and fealunng Ihc now lace 
welt and no extra cost " 



m 3 » 
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Homcmoker hen 



Thud Pi 



Dressing-table for Madame . . 



OUR HOME 
DECORATOR 



j— | bk own particular domain where the important rites of 
beauTif ication are carried out should be an attractive 
feature of her bedroom — feminine and charming 




tlF.tiHOQM ttmrratai ami furnuhrd with feminine duvm Sottct the jlJmv frihtd rniWn curtain, the 
v i -oil to matcn the Auiurf -patterned wallpaper anil the unusual drtMWQ-table ujfffi us rnarmunj mirror 



Ail mid ta 
faqr J. 



| «OV" fiteUm m twit walnut. Ail 
[ roam i ft^trd SfwT oo pay ft 







4 




yaw fj'-.L ■ 




•<>■>■ thrill mQ 




• ><T»* ft 15 



1 



wfof fi> J.- . — ' 
if. Pn 9 ri 



to wf about pa f « < i n rj ro.-.. — Oftrf 
nmp. and mawr?. P^ijri Ja'-JI 



HUNDREDS OF ANNE 
ST£WA«T*S L*T£ST 
IDEAS FOX LOVELIER 
HOMES 



^CUP AND POST THfS COUPON " 

*ima Tmbnom H...... Or<arcriinq imitf. H M a it it. Uin 

W#o» ufnd mm tim» your t*eand book • ntitUd "Dw Gaioffbl Mami " 

I ■ - ck>M 3d, to o-r ji'ji'.j.-* and handling. 

Aod.-v. U9 



H-O-L-I-D-A-Y-S 



ANYWHERE 



ANY PLACE 



ANY TIME 



WOMEN'S WEEKLY TRAVEL BUREAU 

ST. JAMES HI II.I)IN<;. ELIZABETH STREET. SYDNEY 



'J'HKJifc L» urn* part ijf liu? Iioliat id wtiicr 
t^w ytmiiy bomi'iiuikcr — thr trrkli— 
Uin a very sprcia.] pride, and Lfint. |* Hi 
Ifr bedroom 

Ffffc her artistic idea.-, on fumLshin*-. 
■nit decoration are usually udowpd full 
mm —or, IF site doesn't have her own w*y 
mtuely in u» furnhaitng or the bedroom. 
:.. . »p-;itt^ a£ Ur thr Jflyle nf drtraiiLg- 
iadic ahouttf bp undisputed 

Hot here JUUdarn** must bp a bU> U> bJI 
tr. iindiitiirbrd cnnifuit whilfi she e^v. 
about Lhr important HLkk uf mtJting hrr- 
k ' tMtantlful 

The day* arr put when frumd husband 
Kham] a drawer iir two and Littered the 

with his brush and stud* 
and his dec got mixed up with 
Jvrr glove? 

If He h»snt his own dresaLuR- 
room, thro he ohnuld at leant 
bm cis own Jouuhboy Mid /or 
• ■ (ji timwi-ns w he. uw. can 
dr*ss ip comrort 

Bo It's up to Unilnmc Ui in&kr 
Ijt-r dresalng-tHble Lh* most 
sUraetfrir featurr fii tho bed- 
n04n indivtduBl. feminine, and 
m: ripresKiti of iurrself. H-r- 
af tome Idraf. ■ 





AT T R ACTIVE 
and new — a 
drewrifp - fa Wf 
vi f A IK t Id 
drainer* lef loir 
aa either side of 
a big full lentjtlt 
trtplr m I f r or. 
The loED-bacJced 
circular chair ta 
unJiofjleretf tn 
vff-white. and 
(herr. ua cnruUr- 
hmckpi light on 
the wail aboiw 
fli^ wurror 



Qti Tlat 



U f/tU (trrr.unij 

table. Her* a 
large tntrrnt et« 
teruix frttm flour 

draped with 
fnarie to match 
windnw rurtamr. 
The ii'>- ■ if;.; 

/fiWlf if:W' tJ 

P«w<td rn wurror 
tfnrf fft*- lafiLpjr 

ftdPf? ,:■.',].' 

ifdntlji and ;wj/r- 
FWnft thadi-i. 





She's Tearful, Tr<»ubl4>K»nie 
and Often in a Temper . . . 

The Onrtnr knntr.s it'* — 



bcrc coastipa(Jt»n Ls easily recognised and Cdn he 
promptly checked, faulty elimination, or incomplete 
bowel Mtinloo i& iri&ifiiaiix and many fimci more 
dangerous, because unxuspected. Bowels may appear 
retjalar yet are dninq only halF tbeir work, allowing 
fond wastr to poor undetected poison* into th? system . 
The blood-cleanninij nrgnnv the liver and kidneys, are 
over-taxed witb work and become stui|cii!ih. 'I'liar i*. 
tbc real danger, and thai is the cause or "crank inexv 
crossncsiS and temper. 
Act quickly, but act carefully, 

Medical Mrrrnce know* one medicament with gentle, 
direct action on the bowels, inducing natural move- 
ment, thus relieving and fonhitj up (he over- worked 
liver and kidneys. You get this medicament in TjieifcA 
In place of dangerou* ingredients, of some aperient> fh.it 
acour rhc naturat lubricant from the bowcU and cjuac 
even more xrioiu subsequent trouble, l^axette^ con 
tain only safe, natural proprrticn. [ axetics are so pure, 
safe and pleasant to take that they are recommended 
for babies, as well as for children and adult*. 



Only Genuine if in a Tin. 

Genuine Latctfcs are Mocked 
by all chemL-it*. a nd store - 
keepers, 1 '6 the large tin — 6d. 
the sample tin, Unless they're 
in A tin they're not genuine 
Laxei 




LAXETTES 

Rectify Faulty 
Elimination 
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^Planning... 
\ new garden? 

— well here's the way to do it 

NOTHING ADDS GREATER ENCHANTMENT 
TO A HOME THAN A GARDEN GAY 
WITH FLOWERS, ATTRACTIVE SHRUBBERY, 
GRACEFUL CREPPERS, AND LAWNS. 

lys THE OLD GARDENER. 



w I HIS is the Ume of tin- year 
A 'or plRiirUnK a new 

Harden— or for rejuvenating 

an old one. 

IhtTr aro young eouuliu MM have 

Just completed thr building ami fur- 

idamrtg; of their new tamuat anil now 

tUtlt 'iit-lr MllGllltoJI Cu lltr twldOnr 

snrnmndiikgB. 

TtUa is where the Old Gardener 
t'aii help. During :n« lm»t few 
w**k* I have received many tatters 
iv.kinc for help lit Lbe pla nning of 
a new garden. Bo 1 have decided 
to diseuau this auh}ecL in to -day 'a 
gardening article 

Ijfturt- •tbuilntt on Hi* laying out 
f! ■ new garden or rejuvenating 
an old me, study thr dealgn ui 
vowi house, and then plan wxwd- 
Ihitly 

rtemember Jiui thr moat *iunc- 
!:re sartleti* are thuae that in 
-.ut.irul-laofcJng and ruuti- a perlm 
. ■ ; .1 .,. fur the houw 
lawn* uJwutd be relative to the 



•ix* trf the h'[«i« anil broken with 
winding pathi 

Our of the first essentiala (or riuc- 
eeai la In select the plant*, tree* and 
iiinibr- that will suit your district, 
fur climatic tondniauA play «t Ira- 
portant part nti all plant Ufa. 

Ne»« ■« Ihrnugh mJlivatian, deep 
J>£r.i»t- thorough manuring, ami a 
[j»p*btr bnnwlertgi and midcrbLLDd 
litt "t frTlltlM-r*, why Ihry art used, 
and what action they have in thr 
Mill Dm in. iHawjtt uf plant lift 

See that tfu- paths are nrtlittnnlly 
made, riot too Dftnov but whir 
enough to allow two people in walk 

For Lhi! mm; charming' appear- 
artcn choose gravel for path* rather 
than cement, which tend* to detract 
from the imturril beauty uf the gar- 
den. 

Try. Ujo. to give your paths sweep- 
ing curve* Avoid having the front 
*ate immediately faring thr front 
door II It ia to the side. It tx then 



M-m-m, this is a 
TASTY Cheese 




What, a tasty Cheese 
In a packet? 
Well . . . 




M-m-a-m-m 



Thi rd's « Wir T ASTE 
'Thrill in 4 Mil F.ntitixh 
for youl 

Rich, /mini, *rlJ nuiiifi-d. Kmfl 
Old lingltih ■ • i in 

fttrraur tilt* • m iliri if . ■ ir 

rf w-n a . . . jnd it'i muiii iumi 
cmvriijrtit i*t uic. No rind to 
wart*. Nu tTuinrilinj:. Old Hug- 
lull rut a in In unnuth trrainy 
■lien ""J k*!rpo frnh tn if« 
h r |p<r>K (<nl Wjp|ltll|{. kjrurm 

Iwpr, if laVei j jiMltAo *A run rmjk 
to i!>..ki ^ if^lt ( n nu i.: tA K i.i (• 
Aj *ll fisoJ aliin 




wum up Ut Uir imnL eiitrtmce ul the 

tirjnio. 

Plan flower btdji rairelully. Do 
not another the lawn with flower 
widA all orer It. A Uwu is beauti- 
ful In ltscli. and too many bed* und 
aUrubs only detract from iu uppear- 
ance 

Try to huvb an irregular appnu- 
aoce about your garden. U ycju 
plan R umj syni/itelxlcally. It will only 
look itlfl and unnauiral. 

Shrubs for Color 

T*RY to make your gardem diflHr- 
"lit Select ahruhK thai wiU ui«e 
a display of flowers or oolor nil th-? 
' '-:ir round. This In quite simple 
It la Just a matter of plantlrtK shrub* 
that Dower or change the color of 
tbdlr ft/llape m dlHerent times of 
Ibr year 

Some ihruba take on moot briiuii- 
ful color ehanpes, while olhrfs re- 
main, domituit During auturoru 

f-.iprrlally \hc foliage of sotne ahfUba 
Ib hlfthly colorful, while Othrms bear 
bright- colored bemp* 

UaolKi. IlquJdambar. rhu&. ber- 
bena und liucuba ore color -foliage 
plants or trees. The cotoneuiter and 
['.rataegua are berry plants. AJ| these 
I'Hc culur during tin uutuuin. 

i ii." : .-in.rs be nelcctixl lo 

flower during whiter, spring, aud 
rmramLT. Small gardrnji may be 
planted ui the ume w»> &a Inrvrr 
gtudeus, only on a aromUer aotle. 
Them art- many ihrubs suitable f«r 



SOIL FERTILISERS 

'I'llK chief frHUiaer* used Ln 
[inrnl eArdrnlni; work 
if bunrdns.t. M.mjjI and bone. 
M<|wi'|iN..'.[>ri jtr. drtad Mtkud. 
and sulphate uf ammitiiui. 

1'be f'dlrtwnie manun-t masl 
not he ituxrd tin-r-Itin <>r run 
uvrd In th* snil n the ami' 
Ume; Sulphate of ajumunla, 
lime T ^tipcrph<n|ihah:, "1 hiinuu 
phovptiate, and farmyard 



Here la a Rood general niii 
turr for flowrri and reRetaMrar 
Bluud AOd Imitr 3 part*, -ul - 
phnlr uf ammonia J part. lOprr 
lilumphau' I J, mdaAh I (. 
Thornog.br; mil Uigelher and 
du%l iri-rr thr bed. fork in lightly 
■4 planting Uinr. II will be of 
great beneDl in the planU and 
give unem a good ,t*rt 



these small areac. and U ^yitteomiie- 
ally pruned Lhiy will adapt them- 
wJtci to amaJl rrpaocrx 

DuU rjorncra can be briuhtem>o 
up with flowering or foliage tihruba. 
Shady place* can be made attractive 
with fer»M> Jnpunesr baiaaiua, aapi- 
dburaa. bcfpudaa. and ooleua 

Make room in vour itarden for b 
maaaed rcee bed, 

PimcA often look well If rovnred 
with various ftrr\ni;, 

C'Umbtng roaes inu.it uol be for- 
xutor.n Nm only do they add beauty 
and l!«jrr.ti,M- lo the home, but ihny 
r twn nurpoaes they cover ugly 
and unughtly dorIIIdtuj and are mnat 
uaeful (ot nipplylng tht* home with 
cut blooma. 

An archway of roses over the gate 
entrance la an a/Wrd attraction 
Uttkr wurK dtvidlnu Hie bark frnm 



gaaV I I 



Si nivtipwy luu?nit, t>r<ml ;;trf/w ami ttmtf, vrrttruk, r 
arr ifncd. Fur unuH yardem, Iwep alt btdt dnd 
'uuL'rn xrthsU tn ptufxxiton. 



Ltie front of the nam*' t* often neees- 
Mu-y. Thin ran alcn be brought tnhj 
a useful service for the growing of 
any rihiibing fluwiTln^ plant Thif 
back portion for the yard and drying 
areas muni be carefully though I out. 
Have a lawn and rtolhes-llnv au buUt 
thnt there In ■,.-< need for ugly projkCs 
A hedy^ tu hide (lie vetteLnble 
gurrien from the borne is a good idea. 
Too. Room also should he left In 
this portion for one or two fruit 
trees. 

The vegetable garden ahnuld bn 
hud out neatly, 



Well-kept, hedges round the Iwir 
are an attractive feature. Teron ^ 
uipciiftia. duroxita plunilerl nrn 
prlVfU. plumbago ca|xtuiuv cupre*- 
aua, crataesua crenuJ&ta, uchi. 
multlflura, ncrlunia 'uleander/ 
bougalnvllIea r ajid euanyruub al 
make good tu dgo 

Bef urr plarjLmy. &tudy tlie ciitnii! 
nonditlomi necessary for each plan! 

And. remember, if you art In doub 
at all over she ptnniiinR of ymu- 
Harden, wnte to the Old Garden" 
and he will lie only too pleased ' 
help you. 



DULUX GIVES THE 



f OF 



v &\*± COl ° 1 "' 




Uic the miracle finish "Dulua" «n tour home 

lei iti lovely, glowing, luifrnut colour i«nt« 

drjb lufniture. new charm 2nd beauty to 

kircheo, ipjrc rOOim. wer^ndjh. "DuIuk" t« 4i 
bL'Jufiful u <t it duublc became ti'% chemtc ally 
different 4 DuIuh ' it uiy to ute, dues quickly 
— and J wipe over w«rh a damp cloth rcmorci 
gie<)tc and ijrimr jnd nrilorci it) nn^m.tJ bcjuly* 



puLux 




(HI • - ' u : n M*|*H 

SUPERSEDES ENAMELS 
AMD VARNISHES 



HTnfx .>. lot HH' (Ml**- Iff* 
timi 'a'o»a*l nn IV 

apphcriliuB ,t 'Oalar r>a- 

■fllWI " 

A Produce of IriUih AuU?ali.i n 

ii-jd Hanufjcturtn fty. ltd 
Vaam *r "Dm- Lar**™ 
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Your handy liints Si'raphonk 



• Lips touched 
wirh the fresh, vi- 
branc color of 
Michel lipsilclt 
look young and 
w tnotl, — hour after hour. Rain 
M shine, w hntsvcv the occasion , 
wwr mouth reraiTis its suft ra- 
uiince. Michel lipstick has a 
cream base that keeps lip« 
latlbjr. Vuu'll like its delicate 
pcriwRW, too. Don't be a lip- 
utii-lt dauber— use indelible 
Mi hell 

Select your favorire from thoc 
uf gloving *hjuici: Blonde, 
(htrry. Vivid, Capurinc, Rijp- 
btm, Scarta. 



OBTAINABLE FROM ALL 
CHEMISTS AND STORES 



SPRAINS 



TIW iJull, thruhhing 
■the of sprains 
srr*ily csiaerf w hen 
if hi musofc gently 

*Uh Re* fj.nl- 

meni- 5ri3rice» uml^ 
» ..•.!!] nit nc liLcn' 
Mil by RenrrriflS titjIitiR mcdicatloni* 
Jl»'. HMl II .1 if - 1r Jin C ii I i-.irmjM 
(mw 4trJ>m: *nd well jgain. 
Keep yout tkin alwaja healthy ind 
tltjr hy wnlung <mly with Ruuru 
Soap which contain* ih* same 
liLiJ nip BiEtlimtinru ui Rcxunn 
Ointment. 





CuT out these 

handy hints Grid r£w ideai 
from this page every week. 
Paste them in a scrop- 
book under their headings 
in alphabetical order and 
you will find your bock an 
ever- ready source of help 
ond Information, 

Egg Test 

Egg* with very fthlny ahc-lls arc 
almcLiL ocruin to be stair; rough, 
dull-ltifikiDtf shrJLh are a cfiarao 
terUitlc of fBga that nrr. freshly -laid 

Steins on Silver 

Stains an Hirer can hp removed 
with salt. Take u pirwh and mo 
the »poon between thumb mid 
finger. 

Colored Cottons 

Colored cotton frocks should twvar 
he hung out to dry in bright sunlight, 
nor ironed with u very hot Irou, ua 
beat hart a tendency to fade bright 
colon. Dry Lhr titrsww hy hangiritr 
In i» triad? place, where "they can 
get plenty of air. 

Grass Stains 

To remove ktohi stain* from w*Ah- 
inir fracht, soak stains thoroughly 
In parnfliLi and lIhiii wasdi in the 
usual mnnner with tonp »nr; water. 

To Glmc Cok« 

A tahle*jiooii of milk In which a 
little brown sugar ban been dissolved 
will uliwv- cakes and pastry Just u 
well swt the white of an egg. 

Rice Hint 

When making a rice puddlnR. vm 
the rasnr from candled peel. It 
wl][ sive your pudding a delightful 
flavor 

Storing Cokes 

To prevent ttifct.s from becomirn; 
stale, put a thick slice of or end in the 
tin in which they are key., anil 
renew it every I bird day. 

Simple Measures 

A halfpenny Is an Inch tn 

i! m:i< rr; five hftlf pClinkill Weigh OHii 
ounce. 

Coffee and Tea Stains 

To remove coflrp and tea "tnlrr^ 
from white flannel and nU .wrta i»T 
woollen materinlK apply a mixture 
at yolk of r«y «uid glycerine. Th_li 
i may be washed out afterward* with 
I lukewarm water. 

Kettle Care 

A furred kettle waste* a hit or himt. [ 
To free a kettle of fur, place It on - 
I thft aide of the ntxtvn where it will 
jbftcotne hot without burains. Tap 
the ^ides with a piece of wood, when | 
i the fur lootiened by the heat will dmp 
[ away. Tlie kettle mm: become 1 quite 
cold, however, before fUihm it with 
water. 

White Enamel 

White ennmel lunilture should bjO 
wfuhMl in warm sonpy water and 
wiped as dry m possible, Thufl 
rub with a ftimni't dipped In wliiiing 
and pfilnh Wilis a clean dmler. 



Backache-Nervy 
Get Up Nights! 

^n'j»iinilF or«tin*«rnrti tram Kldn*r Trim ■ 
*n,l Ftadd«<r wtuLkiieJHi bavn Btciin'>:il 
11 -' 1 i' _S'Jnl»t5 T Ba^^rJi'hr-. (:?Jrr:«* l.V- 

JE l "f Swull^n Ankle*, N^mntmiMWt 

iUisuniBtiwrrt, I'lnlTinc*, laum- 



VII Ml It OO MS 



tnvtTut'iliijja 



fir Olc*\fl f ukJ fttKK UBT. 

n*«r. ai riu Mn*4, *rdD»j. 



The A.B.C of 
Cookery 



r rHIf5 gVwuary of the maro un- 



fnjnillor termn iiied in cnokrry 
tind on tnnnui; will be continued 
every week until compleU. Cut 
ihrjm oul ni"jd puf If? in your scrap- 
book. 

lJ«!i«fTt: Loet course or a dinner, 
fruit, nut*, etc. 

I) lahle : Term applied to di&lra 
with hot tJiorp «easonlnic. 

li*mft: Flannel eloth iwd for 
a training :■ and sauce*. 

Dariot: S:rul] mould imn! for unk- 
ind or Ftenming entrees. 

Devfl: To wiwon foods highly. 

Dhal: Lentil puiw, flavored with 
ourry. 

Djabrte*: A rflseaec charaxit-PiisFd 
by the presence of surplus su^ar la 
the BwttEl 

fibAolvrnt: A aubstttntw or fluid 
which breaks up fiollrl matter. 

|>raw: To lake out the entrsJla 
from a fowl; io pull Ui« sinews from 
le«i of turkey. 

iifcicri To co»t with flour or 
sugar. 

Dnrvi: Oetclnf thiaffii ,iuch as 
ehleken arul turkry r*atiy for the 
ovpn b ro drrt.i thrnn. 




8/Ll SAYS /r$ JUST 
TOO HOT TO DANCE/ 



Beaioee 

CASILV BIOfSTtO FAT, BU'TtR 
IS THiOUC HtSHtST It VirAMIHS 
A AMD t>. DON'! SXlMPOH 

Barren. 



In t .. - ;,i a palss rue ecu 
suyim snow u ask /wour - 

HI 3HRlH*AG£.G>6ljAfl*H Tf £ J 

of auAini.H' eoion. fAStiess, 
9 t*.tE AirenATioNS. 



'an. H£ MEANS ^ 
. THW FOR OIRLS 

\'-V^ 4VH0 WONT USE 

1 / jrA MUM ^ 




Fumigation 

To fumigate a room, drop vinegar 
very Mowly upon & hot iron shovel. 

tmpraves Pototoes 

A llttlr tiakinn powdrr udded to 
patatoQi] wfll nuxke them white and 
floury. 

Core of Floor, 

Kwplna: wood floors In stood con- 
dition is often a problem. A griti 
deal, of court*, dopvtida on the wood 
und the treatment it has received. 
For thowr who like h rather dull 
finish i'ifi have a yamkh on the 
floor itie following mixLure will be 
found ft reliable one for keeping It 
la oroVr :— Mix toBclher one yach 
ol raw luured oil. turjtenune* und 
Tinflmu* ahnk e w ell , and bef ore 
Appfyiuff have :h« fli«jr well nwept 
and dusted, then apply with the 
grain cl the wood, utLlng a wooikm 
clo;b. Finish off with a clean, toft 
du*ter. 

Instcod of Starch 

Curtains and tablecloths need not 
beatarched. Add a iablerjpoonful of 
methylated iplrlt Lo eaoh nalk>ti of 
ringing water. This will make the 
article* allir ehOtndi, help to kWJ> 
them white, and make them ytosy 
when Ironed. 

Care Silver plate 

gllv?er and plated goods, if not hi 
everyday uae. should not be exposed 
to air. Clean, polish, and. wrap each 
article in soft tissue paper, and roll 
up in a *trlp of green buize before 
|jiir'_ins any In a drawer «r cup- 
board. 



Soup BoneS 

BonitA to be uaed for making soup 
wilt remain in good condition for 
several days IT ih*y are tmked for a 
tew minutes in a hot ovfcn. 

Wfiite Marble 

To rlean white rnarblf. wash 
thoroughly with soap finrj waier. i 
tlLen briuih over well, EBpeclafly tn 
Jje i-n'vices, with »hitmtf mixed 
with « little blue. Allow it to dry 
thoroughly, and then polinh with a 
ttlean. dry cloth. 

Iron Mould 

Iron muuid st.ulns on white nu- 
tertal& can be taken out in thla 
way: Dip the stained part in very , 
hot vater. rub with k freghly-cut I 
lemon, then rover the phi re with 
salt. txiATp For a minute or two and 
the Alain should iliwi[j[wtir. n nee«- 
sary repeat lite procesu and rinse 
thoroughly/. 

Gqrniih 

Fried paraley makes a good 
garnish for many fried diEhex, such 
aa Ash, rtt-ioloa. ctDquctUM, etc. The 
fat in which It u done (dwuld nerer 
be hot enough to make it brown and 
shrivelled., it should be green and , 
cm p. 

Wo^hing Cretonne 

Crttonne rovers waAhed to bran 
water will rerain their coior. 

When Sewing 

Eyestrain when wwJjle under arti- 
ficial ll^hl. will be :ea«erjjcu by wear- 
ins a dork-rnlorcd apron for ligln 
work and vice vena. 



CAFE-GUARD your pop u bi r fey I 
" Use Mum — ih*n v*ui'e« v»ir from 
underarm odour No bath i* imough 
— n oHly aim fur th« bui Mum 
V*cpi underartni imii ihnjuRh thm 
k-amirff day or rvtmng Thii quick, 
gentlr, emm ti*odornnr aop* all 
edou* — yrt doei HOI »Cup p*njiira- 
non. 30 second* ro utml HarmlcM m 
■ktn and clothing. Mum u i»r« — buy 

IT tC-dilT* 



Mum 



forfcex thst 
odour oaf of 
persprrarlon 



Simple Remedy 
for Bad Stomach 
Gives Swift Relief 

Nn %'rrd of Mrane M*;1n ;n>' ■ or luf 
.Salt and tSimplr Rrripr h - t<- 
Slouiach in Hue < i : m n 



If you are a victim of Stomach 
Trouble — Oaa, ScHirni'-v* PuUi or 
Bloaitng — you may have quick and 
certain reiiel by followtng tiiSt, simple 
advirjc. 

Don't take Jtrone mcdichsti, arti- 
ficial digeswmn. or pull down yn W 
■y.^t.ern with starvation dtsts. For 
within rcLwiD mom folk* may eat 
what they like If they will kevp ineir 
Mtornarti tree from amirirrs aclda that 
hinder or paralyse the work at dlffsi- 

Uaa, 

And :ne best and wisiest way (o d<i 
tliia is to follow every meal with a 
:emjirxH3nf ul o! Ka=ix Alayn«tia — a 
plestsant, hlirmlfju , itunptiaxi're pre- 
scripuon thnt prompt] v neutralises 
arltiltv and keepn your stomach wcet 
and clean, 

A week'* trial nf Salhc Mitffneaia 
whicli any sood chrrmisl or store can 
supply, should quickly convince vou 
timt 90 per ctm. of ordinary sunnaoh 
distreas b abnoluU'lf unneact^ary. Be 
sure w &cL Sohx tJa^m^la. 




their own honseM ork prefer 
ttiis"m»lishing deanser" 

T licn 'si out: lliinfi errluiiu Hiimni ^hu 
i\" lh« a ir i»wu hi»uM'»4trk ileruunil a lr»l 
froin thsf ir rlran-HT. It rruit*t \»tirk 
miirklv. Il mu^t la»l a ImifZ lime. It 
UHUi be ep»y tin ibfir hund<r, T}uit*S 

uf|\ |l -JUKI* ilf V, limril UM'Ollll l\uu 

Ami \nr till llii-ir lnm-i Imltl rN-uning! 



Bon Ami 

the heitrr flcanricr 
lor llalhs and Sinks 

' llOfS I irr*iiV<VW ftsaf" 
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WIDOW WINS BATTLE .....'.W 

For Happiness 





President Austrolion Ast rclogic o I Research Society 



CALUTK thin wnmui- ah* hue 
° her way to thn top In the battle 
life! Read below. Id bur awn wordn, 
huw fiho did tt :— 

"I wu left a widow," she wrlm* 
"wjr.Ii do infuruicu. no Income 1 wd 
with tt ilttln sun and daughter bo 
ralae. I have Lhtirt-fora had to ovar- 
work ovor ninyu. At oca ttma I wm 
alwava no nahaujitiid that I had to 
make n£ alTcrt Lnfurf 1 oocid wujtle al 
Lha dear aat-sci of my children. 
Everything 1 fU4 wu an ftUort. Then 
I haecau i.u LaJto 'the llt.f.ln daily done* 
Of Kruanbsn. and now I am apprtianh- 



lnir middle Iifo gtorloualy wall 
aliaulutely frnu of Lha Illnesses cf mind 
and body from which no many puor 
woman Buffer, r wi»b. a* a reuuK of 
this letter, they wbnJ.it all do as I do. 
1 am nure It In Kruanhnn that givea 
m* LUln fonlmg of delight hn life, in. 
work and play.' 1 — fMr».> h* A. 



LIFE can bring new delight to You 



I.lf* with a bit; "h"— e«w enarry. 
vitajn-y, hupr'UiHW— th"w*i <jan Tie 
your*, (oo. 

iiowwvcr tiiid vuu mur work-— what**** 
your kiTi flmv hn — h 'h not to:, late to rhi an 
fitav L, a. dlil. and t/lfl n rJcirimin (An*w*rll 

00 roulPMA, aeoraraltjn and all kltutt m 
a*hr» */ui rmlru. r\rr 5itt»- t#. A. la cclr 
on* >M million] u( pwipiw— yuuHl at* them 
•firri-vt;: /on tftv— -w rm EmTfl found nsw 
hna:ui. iww YjfjtlHy. i.«w "dallrtitin Llfn " 
And you can dr- f.hi> nfc»nf>' Rmrt by tinuine 
a [rIOUO of KruncJlnn Unit ining tjv(*-y 
mrrrriiiiff ln^> your tuft or A alas* trf hnt 
wwti'i Within h yrftf k nrr two you will Hurt 

tiiata imwdrtvifMi dowat inside mil maittw 

mm tackln jonr work and your piny with 



Learn the secret 



■utih ktmnrtmui and vbnmr umL all 
f needs arc oiir|t r i>it of yuu. Ilhaumallrii)]. 
fatiguo, "nnrwr." and all tliow evmpluma 
of mitlHe-M*. hav» no mora torrort for you. 

Ttw nrloni mnteral nalia tn Hrunohen 
Mafimta to « rv w» , « v nr v unran In row 
fcmlv tfii-a aiul nrrar.Jtfi tb» ntuwl. awakm 
trie l Ivor ktdniyn and InttsrinM lu Be* 
ftr-KVltv Pn!'»'ii1H <0. eiunUhAAM >>M», 

In (arr. V(iy tuv* ttu.t Kruflctaen F'r*li«r, 
(IkL n i'fl txjulti to- day— It will Uwt ytiu 
tnrau ntunttvr. ^Sniallcr sue 141.) 

wui di™ iL-" 1 " «"» aS 



NOW . . . MORE QUALITY 




s e t of ^ CLASS 
MIXING BOWLS 

■rwrj |I«m i a«SJ Vil 

;,„,.-,«- ... i Sj»«* > 1 ,n 
mw t'l.iui* and * in *- 



SOAP CROSSES 




Jt rUU EjtfJJEu'- EtC Uf Mfld HJUICOFM 

U't finti Item mttl, cut o«t thi» Iwm, 
Ul m [i*fH.~JLn mlI tMlxH vrtfe 

(7utMt am} »«i«Ti]-a uhiron' »■ ■ 
urrrM mn -Qift wmi. »m ttfil v. 
*>4>. rv»wv 

Om 'iot ivprrf ■ liirif feMT vwm 

prlnt»4 fnrm. 



LIST OF OTHER GIFTS AVAILABLE FROM LINTAS DEPOT 



■ircMsa ft iom rrf. Lttj 



Pisct k an^ ar4 k iiic lim-fl lo east* iilcr»^ 
Ihrvugb lift?* ae^cptin^ tfiin^N atri ihe^' 
t?oni«? and gwimniiii*f uilh the* liiits 



piKCES having rule over tht 
Jl fefit probabli T accounU tor 
the Tact that moat people bora 
under this sign of itie zodiac 
not only have small or wcll- 
shod feel, but are also very 
proud of them, 

Bui.' PlaWani (thaar bom between 
Ptturuury 19 and m -■ ■ 2n should 
not be blamed for tliu pride. Tor, 
a Heiieral rule. Llielr fc«t arc 
moat attractive and v<rry wnll cured 
tar, 

The fitrange iblng la. duplte Uuvt 
they iisualty like WHlkLna;, tbelr 
feet give them lota of trouble. In 
the caj&p of rather plump people 
tnnd there are many), their feet 
neein Loo AmolL to provide proper 
bahuite and a top-heavy effect It 
often achlfived- 

Most V. ■ • !!■■ are apLrlUnl it. 
thmr outlook Ww*rtfJ Ufe. ThJa 
mitke4 Lhiitn rather eaay to live with, 
f.noug'h soineUmay ft leadv Lo fixftj- 
pMrinrlll beeaunti Lliej? tend to be- 
roma dri'umorrs— unpractical. In tie- 
I eliive and chnnnnnble, 
| A Hnail pt*rt»ntage are Just the 
revunie: thry are Ltnmenspty prac- 
ileal and material, and run, upon 
ocT-oalozL, be "tough" and difficult 
to dnil wlLti \ 

It bi not alway* eaAt to Jodfc a 
Plvean. The "timfh" pne r»n vfrm 
an jcentlr in a dove: nod Mir " L »r>ftlr" 
ran ataumr a aorrrlty which wntild 
arare off a canf^trr. 

Life of Bluff 

I \U-i people belonging to tlila pax- 
■ Ueulor ttjm of thn aodlac ara 
rrally Lwo-pen«tui-ln-one. Thvy are 

What's more, many of them are 
excrttlmt mimic* and unconfcioita 
RopyLsUi. They absorb an ot- 
mosphert or Die personality of Aomr 
Klrong-natured asuodaitf, and can 
ant tn* part for two-lhlrd* of Uieir 
day& But during the other third, 
11 taken unaware*. Lhey will be 
found with their defences down, and 

l thetr true natures erpoaed. 

' It ii only tlipn dhanwreri that 
pUfttwnj have been llrlng a life of 
enLhiiiiasilL' Utough ppriiapa un- 
oaiuurloun bluff. 

Stll) thpy cannot be blamed 
for fooltng the world, because 
they fool themselves, too. 
That's their individual make- ' 
up the make-up which makes 
them different from other 
signs of the zodiac. 



W 4 Mil 4' ■■ aiifl 



. . . stiffs Atlmiral 

By Air Mall front Our lyQndnn **ifi« .■ 

There ii something in common 
between a toilur end a girl, 
"whether sho ii modern of not — 
whether she is juil launched or 
refitted/' according to Vice- 
AdmiroJ Gordon Campbell, of the 
British Navy. 

BOTH sailors and women 
are mostly Inconsistent 
and mostly iLlugteul." Admiral 
Campbell laid a meeting of 
the Modern Girls' Oroup in 
London. 

"There In wmelhlnR in common, 
too r between a woman and the 
anj' he tald "Both ate aJvay B ! 

.■ Qns mornent they ntr 
nlee, nalm and placid — ihen they 
are rtellghtful; Uicn. Ukn tlw nea, 
they become rougher and rougher 
until there U an almighty tmnpcuf* 

Admiral Campbell uld tluti Lb ttw 
train* he gmw up tile H-nt only to 
vety old women or pretty uirb 

"In mnny raws I have tx^n 
anubtiDd." he aaid. "They say 1 am 
Jtint u able tu wtand iu you are 1 

"I wiiuld \ikr Ui drr Mir nindrin 
cirl. if offerrd a «ral l*y a man, 
acrept H and lnalolutn the prt- 
rlleRe wliu h %hv d*wi'*rn and rltrr^ 
not alwaya knuw how tu uw but 
ralbrr Ihtna* In a .i„m of In- i 

ri|M.iltl v ' 



The trouble l. thai very Pls- 
renns ever Iram, early enough, hnw 
to direct Uila "dlltercnw:" to Lite 
beat advantage. 

Tiielr oymbol explalna wverj^thing 
AfllxoIogicaUy , and astronomically. 
t*Lvcea la ra presented by twu fbhr». 
one swnnmmR upntream — the other 
dawn; or both awlmmJni- In a circle, 
each chaalng die tail of the other. 
UericraJiy, they are shown ai chained 
triRether, tail to tall, than depleting 
thnlr tendency to try to go two wayi 
at one time. thrrr:uy niuktiig their 
own lives difficult by rtruggllruE 




Daily Diary 



TJTlniaE the following informa- 
tion In your dally attain; It 
will prove Interesting. 

A.RIEH iMareh 21 to April 31): A 
routine week. Just fair on M^rch 
8 and 4. 

TAIHITtf r April 11 to May W): 
Pehruary 25 ami 28 good for aeml- 
impartant matu-rL 

< r KMlM i May 23 to June 221: 
Don*t let yaur left luuid know what 
your right hand la doing- thia week 
OauIIoei will Ward off dinTlcultioa. 
Ftoutine best, 

i 1M I-" 'June TO to July 33r 
Try to get aome excitement out of 
Ule this wrrk, for your stars favor 
yuiL, lysimclally on Maich 1 and 2. 
Chane opportunlMea. make change, 
aak favwn. and be confident, aggrt^- 
n\te, wui optUnbutlr on Uu»e day*- 

UKO .July 23 to Augiut Juet 
a tverif of days for mo*t LeonlanA. 

vmr.n >Augiut 34 (o September 
33 1 - Thin u the time for Vlrgonna to 
go uho nknng. Fate has duTicultleft, 
delayn. and worrlea tn iitore for the 
over - ven t ureaome, especially on Feb- 
ruary 37 and 28. 

LIBRA (September 23 to October 
24): Just fair on February 37 and 

aa. 

SCORPIO) < October 24 to Nnvnn- 
ber 23): :.-* the be your limit 
thta week, but keep the #ky hi light 
In other worda, be optlmlatic. but 
be pratUcal and avoid over-con- 
Hder.ee and agRrcasicjiL Mnkr I He 
mmtl of your rfmnrcs on March 1 
and 3, for change* and lroprove- 



PI TEH 1*1 IM R 

JJBERTiES frapf tern fetal 
with ?h* initial ferreri of* 
■ o m f of th« s i in r ft ii 
uw/u rxamptt of Pritr 

PrpevV tonf&MWiain, Tty 

it on yoiu > 

v V v 

VILLI AM VEEDON 
VlUlam Verdon vlp'd bb vlt 

and rafhlenal: 
Did VIIILam Veedon vjpt hi*. 

vlg and vaJatoaaiT 

If VUIbun Vreden rlpd la* 

Tig and vaUtcoal, 
Wherr are the fig and vAl*t- 
ooat Vllllam Veednn rip'd? 
s - 1 : week tbr w W w tongue 
I w liter. I 



HAOITTABIUS iNuvpmbeT 23 )n 
Ocei-mber 22). Curb UiaL imptitHfnci' 
of yutira for a few wetfct rnw- 
canfJdenc« and unwlae chflnjseu at 
UUa time wlU bring dlfflrururs In 
Lhrtr wake, robruary 37 md miu\ 
be lived qulelly If you wlah to ivolJ 
worries. Iockh, dttrard. and ctinn^ra. 

CAI'ILICOAK ^L>ertmber 21 to 
January 20). February 29 and % 
quite fnir fur you. 

A4irARIL'« {January 20 to JVb. 
ruary Id : Round up the atray tiDdi 
of any benefit* which name ywr 
way earlier thla month. Febni»n; 
27 and 28 Juat fair, 

HISCES i February id to Marcb 
Ui : Don't go chiming bubbles a! thin 
time, fur concerted, planned, and 
aggreaajve action can bring you fooj 
reaultA. Work hard, tt^k proirtijiuo, 
and make ciiuuuea on March 1 »uj 
3. for the star* favor you then Unn: 
be diffident or contrary thim Set 
yourself a goal and follow a iirtlftit 
line tn reach It. 

irinli thin MfltH at hrHmlnt mm lUrJuji 
m a mlUi ift tnt«n(, wIUmai nr.jium 
rraponalhlflif far tb« ilalrnwiif* •■niUfiiill 
111 l!i-ir, .Una MaiaJ'n rrfl*M« Lint «li 
la nn*M« Ut 4n11.f1 aiij i*t(aia ~ I rfi iti, 
A.W.W.] 



II on I le t a Blemish 
ruin floiifAppeamiWQ 



^uf^j SKB HOW QUJCXLT AND EASILY YOU 
CAN CONCEAL ANY SKIN BLEMISH ! 




leovianroT 

antrala atl wU#* 
lilrwilnhr^ a« 
ulni, • ■ •■ • 

lui. htrthwhr^i 
iIIn. mnm) taani 

. I -i - r i BO "• •« 
lhal ana ....v-"> 

ii", «M »»»■ la inn 

[irln 

Hln.plT nk t:i»MJIflhJl a*u IVa 
blawlah >aii ardl«arr t \- '- 

ttrtm' 1 aa taimihl (**[ lb* yiai* 
<mr« „t 'vi'lKi'M! iFlir *»jrilo*- 
ii..- |l rrlalTH Hi aafl nritnlnra 
nil ifef i" i i m 'i f dark nvl t*At «r 
'.«!■ i rata trfl. 
kn>*t tt* mi" 
a thin hlrMUh 

huhiai. wr.N aecowajETcn 
iMiviairor 



r »-p • Jar a* COVfTBSrOT Hanar *« 

Mi far ranftMln , raka •* 
wdam ftnX" *pmi». ttm. OOnBITOT 
ll frtHl tmt ftll-artrW aaaaa mp. IMl 

rti» BHirtHu HAtiOt.ar ■ , ,■ :irroa,at 
tc r*rt jr.. ityirao 




CONCEALS ALL^SKIN BLEMISHES 

S Af E . . . HY8IEHIB... CaKHOT HARM THE FINEST SKIM 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4624984 



^'! h Im gs t'harm for vour GLORY-BOX 

For AMI ♦ 
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ftomemoker Section 



Se»entn Pogt 



Fo 

go, the Wander Tablet 

^ ft * am/ Slop £f rrtprng 

i;a1 put>Wl «WUMi whan 
i »krn Fnim tfyj vary Ant 
:i to «Bperwn« improved 
1 with fT*»t«r haovancy. • 
. ^p.. and *u lm:tnMnJ mfim of 

,hri Wmful, awedka twmMe| 
■at ftstartd to a hmliky condtitob, 
l ~" uv- E "< *■ fuiljll LvsalM 
- mil qiiithJy b*mt. Uw 
n '. - :!.tn rn j r. in i limply 

w wfenlc lywiia u 
iftboud. Tbii li nOk 
4 ttOef J&*> term miLgi* 
j*J remit ct rrvltsilwrt 
•mi cln;uiitwfi brought 
n»v fiaAiVf wu* w*>*- 

WiULighttn Your Stepl 

iu Iri (ally amwcfwl In a 
trr* boraitl*t wbxb eiplaina 
r;^ bOB Elaatr> aCU 

Yoti crrpy b tree— •« 
liver* tuAmer iha'.ld 
ill tw« Btaictt:*i tttmrdy, 
f brings cut and comLV>rt 
*:tfiL(i tint tystr.ni a ae* 
, p^mome' iluajrKti. ub> 
mr-i***nB vitality ji^ 



IN a delightful three-piece 
Lily" bedroom set, including dressing- 
table mats, pillow-shams, and guest-towel 



HAIR 



SOMETHING quit* new in 
bedroom sets — three; 
dtcaatng-table mats, piliow- 
5 hams and guest-towel In an 
unusual Illy design, suitable 
' for all types of furnishings— 
; Is this week's needlework sur- 
I prise. 

I The complete set can be ob- 
I talned from our Needlework 
Department traced ready for 
working on white or colored 
linen. 

The duchesse set and the 
pillow-sham are obtainable on 
white, cream, blue, yellow or 
green linen, and the guest- 
i towel Is traced on cream linen 
or on blue, pink, yellow or 
j green silk huckaback. 

Sizes and Prices 

I THE duchesse set Includes 
uuiites-u^t-iu-ipKi-nd centre mat, 12 by 18 In- 

irpcc a' "uiT oh05 ' and two mills - 8 by 8 
rRLL Booklet, inches 

^^S«^r«5l , «5t^i£ I The plllow-shama measure 

a «iw *m m • 1 17 by 26 Inches. 
T^T^st^m^Z The Ruest-towcls measure 

owa^.* i» ! IS by 24 Inches. 
■ km ?*. m prices are: 

1 Duchesne set. 2/6 complete 

wt; mats bought separately, 
centre mat. 2, -; small mats, 
'. 1.'- each. 

Pillow-shams, 4/6 each or 
: 8 3 pair. 

Go est- towels, t ft each. 
| Broder cottons for working 
;may be ohtaned also From our 
' needlework Department, price 
!3Jd. per skein. 

I To do the embroidery but- 
itonbole the whole outline of 



| Needlework f 
I . . . oMoiions 1 



m: 4 



SUPERFLUOUS] 





WORK THIS CHARUISG hltj bedroom irt lor your alatyboj. It 
indudet thtte-pieie drraina-tabte its. ptite* -thtmt. and gueu-t'.wet. 
All ptnti art tracrd lor uxcMmg. and art abiainublt from our S'ttdtr- 
uiork Department. Order a at now. 



the design and stem-stitch 
the stamens. Satin-stitch 
the centre of the lily. Be 



careful to tharougftly press 
the work before cutting away 
material 



Svt €>f efaest-iowels. loo 



"REE; 



WITHOUT 
RAZORS 

or smelly 
depilatories 



THREE fascinating designs 
—the buttonnole flower, 
the field flower and basket of 
hollyhocks design, designed 
for the glory-box 

These three lovely guest- 
tcwels measure 15 by 24 inches 
and are obtainable from our 
Needlework Department 
traced on white huckaback, 
cream linen and green, blue, 
pink or pale yellow silk huck- 
aback. 

Price i. 2 ti each, postage 
free. Cottons for working 
are 1 id. per skeio. 



Basket of hollyhocks: 
Work In pinks, reds, or white 
on a colored ground. Do 
flowers In buttonhole with 
basket In satln-stltch. Spots 
should be Irene h knots. 



Send to This Address! 

B*l wrtr. o.np. M*n>*il*n«: 
IUI t» Cr.O. R*Y II. 

Ci.ro rwitii B« dig. cr.o 

HfaM Bn UHIT. «.)■'( it 
ii ( it* C Lillrzr-i i rt * [ i *r 1 a, QaHsn 
i Han't lift Pitt «rm TBimaaja 
! Wrttf Id Tk A«»trktr«B Warn** 1 * 

. Hffkit «*i IU (. eti n*in«sn>*. 
1 Z*»laHdi Will* U VtiIh»i tiffin. 





No 

foe Hahic« cusei a 
in lb* »iiU w-wkl «<^', 
taain NKAVK'S tfUK& & 
FOOD U i* rich y \ f J ' 
in all the rurtifal [ 
btfrrrdicnts ih»t 
nuke Unly.trmet 
hrsir arul nn»c!e. 
NEAVE'S FOOD 
in it only buiM« a 
One inhy tmr m- 
tBfca tbai ihc 
hj?>* (knlrrjHi infa a health? adult. 
St±nv frjuda merely puff out lr»b>, 
Ncavc'« t-.iiLc firm zk«h *nd U:. ; 

Food 





1 t.- : 

*1 »anr i 



f 



fG<7 Her 7>e/A 

to- ScMdoLuTi." vntl ■ 
Sinuj^ ifrtbin* Itwrt) bafc*'* 
~ ■■ i' : Kirrrti -t, . .ti -7 

00 y«an. Tha wl» 
QiUm up 10 H nifi 

'^.nii m Xaifurr" Stmki** 

REDMAN'S 

f POWDERS 

™» COHSTirATION 

. ' 1 - ■ -. ir ( 

ff'^tu^nt n T CanMildiuiJ Pf iw 



PRETTY guttltowfU traced 
tor working on u.h;lt or colored 
huchaDMh or linen. Order now 
from our Nrtdltusotk Depart- 
ment. State deiign teouired. 

Buttonhole flower design: 
Work flowvr In buttonhole 
with spots In trench knota and 
Uses in stem-stitch Edge Is 
buttonholed. Use pale to 
bright yellow cottons, with 
green for leaves and brown for 
stamen. 

Field flower- Work In bright 
blurs, reds and yellows. Do 
flowers In satln-stltch and 
lines in stem-stitch. 




Gume (o Mew Zealand chii holiday for ■ 
vacation which mill »lw-Nyi linger in your 
mecnary. Forget younelf and your tare* in 
die pernianendy wem -ripped grandeur of hi 
mighty peak* — in the »cr»ic wonder of rli 
great glacieu — the weird mystery of its 
thermal turingx, or the gljmorom beauty of 
it* lovely glow-v»oem eaves. 

Sport of all kinds atvaitft you — h%hmg , . . 
hunting . . . golfing . . . motoring . , . boating 
— everything you can wish for, in nlvan 
tetting* unrivalled foe beauty anywhere in 
the wc»l(L 




wand 



u MlHl*TU«t 



NEW ZEALAND GOVERNMENT 
TOURIST BUREAU 

** *™ fjr"- '**fV * '*X~.n» met*— 

C.rp ) f J— J Jf.iw/ «-JV,««. tlt-Ut Cettin inrtt. 
Jf,<^..n. Ctm. erjrr. Hmm*. It Oam li^. 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4624985 



Eighth r~age 



Hnmemaker Sec Hon 
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More |»rizeit*iiii*ers in owr 



Weekly reeipe 4*0111 pel it ion 



NOW what about 
entering your favorite recipe for a cake, 
sweet, or preserve in our big £1000 recipe 
contest? See pages 3 and 24 of this issue 
for details. 



^•To-days first prize- 

/ winning entry in 
/ our weekly Best 
' Recipe competi- 

tion is for some chilled tarts 
— delicious and unusual. 

Other recipes are all worth 
trying, too. Add them to your 
list of favorites, 

But remember that next 
week this page will give re- 
cipes selected from entries in 
our big £1000 recipe con- 
test. 

So let us havr. jour pet recipe lot 
> calls. pr«H«Tt. or sweet Nut only 
may it win out of thi progressive, 
pilars Klvf-r. ert-ry wreic tllrouiihaut 
llir duration of the contest but It 
may also be (elected u a bit! prlae- 
winucr Ui toe >. u atest 

Dent forget— ymi must arr.ajli • 
coupon to earn recipe ynu enter In 
ttoe eotnpeUtlon. 

For further details see pages i and 
S4 of this : 



RK.tMJV ( I SI.MIII I1RT 
ittik Irsrup lilradrruinlM, 1 pint 
milk. Irnion (li»nrln». I rttl. : d>»- 
srrtspdoru butter, 1 heaped table- 
■puon cuRAr. I tablespoons brandy. 
Jam, shartrrust. 

Flavor milk with lemon, pour It 
over the breadcrumbs and boll a 
minute*. Bent butter, sugar, anil 
ergs [save whiles of two 1 , and 
brandy, add :o milk and crumbs, and 
atir till tlil'-k. Mukc a anortcruet 
oi 1 ublupoon butter, 1 tablespoon 
nuear. 1 ess. "alt, ftw fiour, 1 tea- 
spoon baking powder. Uttle milk It 
needed. attic all dry inBrodienta. rub 
la butter, beat cms. and add. Cover 
a picdish will) Ike crust, add a layer 
nf blackbcrrj Jim, pour uuddiiur 
mixture, cold, on Jam. and bake R 
hour. Beat egg-whllei till oUff, add 
* UUle sugar, and put In lumps on 
pudding and return to oven to set. 
Serve chilled, Sufficient for 4 or 3 
persons. 

U,\TF. fl-ftT*Rn TABT 
Two ' - etxpa milk. llli- dale*, 
crated nutmcK. i teaspoon salt, 
sluirtrntsl nrrparcd as above. 

Cook dates and milk in double 
boiler lor 20 minutes, Lheri strain and 



Cookery Contest Prize! 
IN bvsi week's issue of Thn 
Australian ffoain'i 
Weekly, recipes seJeeted from 
entries in our bis £1000 Recipe 
t'liropeuilon win spprar on 
tlii. pace instead of the usual 
arraly Brut lteclpe prrie- 
winnei'H. 

t in 1 1 the rooelnsion or the 
contest these pruirreasiTC prise- 
winning rutrlet will rantilllK 
li* appear. The weekly brst 
rrrlpe competition will con- 
tinue as usual after the final 
prtre- winners uf the £1000 
mutest have breu announced. 



in in, i, in,, 



Old Maid Recommends RENCO! 



OH , AUNTIE , IT 
WAS A PERFECT 
HONEYMOON 
1 HOPE Quft 
WHOLE 
WILL 
T 




nib through * sieve- Add wtJt- 
beaten egR"5 and salt Iitnp & ennd- 
wlch-Un or deep ptwlUh wlUi ahort- 
crust and pour in mixture. Sprinkle 
with crated nutmep* and bake in hat 
oven for first 10" minutes, then re- 
duce heat and bnke till dm., S*rw, 
chjiii'd auiTltdent fof 4 or 5 p*r- 

r nnutn PEACH TART 

One small lln sliced praehr*. or 
I.h. stewed ulieen peaetaea. 2 ra*fi, 
Jalne of 1 orante. 1 deuertipfwin 
powdered jelaUne, shortrrtul pre- 
pared a« far brandy custard tarL 

Drain juice from peaches l«U> ■ 
b.tAsti Hi cupfu.i, add Juice oi arui.Kv 
and \ cup hot water in whirl, sela* 
tine hnn been dissolved. Beat ett.fi- 
yolks and Add liquid, beating con- 
tinually Svt RaQrJe to cool, and 
wbes It ho* Juxt cUrted to Jell pour 
over HtliTIy- beaten egg- whiten, 
ikiTTliiE well. Pour intra ihortcruat 
win.;!-, hiil been rooked and allowed 
(0 cool' and place aside to set 
ixtorarr with peach ulieei, and 
ctOIL Ofl Ma 4 or b persona. 

Flrftt Prize af £1 to Mn. E. W 
t3e*tt. 16 Butler Gruve. EasI Coliurx. 
Vic 

"BRAS' t>T JEi.LT " (lor InTalldil. 

One amAtl rla.14 hrand.T. t>- 
•ugar. Iol feLatlUr, ktrain«d Julee 
li'mnn and rind. 2 erf -white*, 5 
( love* I pint cold water. 

Put all Ingredient*, oxcept brandy. 
In MtuLttpu. sUr Hentiy until nearly 
boiling, jdnitner 5 minutes, i train, 
then add brandy and leave to mi. 

< '..t,-...j n,., i, Prhtr of */fi to Mn 
riorothT tJ,r uven. Glen Vplin. QM. 

SHIKACH HING AND HAM 

Cook aome »[}inoeti in usual way. 
Season well. chop. a<id n UUle milk 
and butter and mix well lugtiUirr. 
Place quartered hard-bciled e^&n 
tki lntfrvala ruund a tHittrtrred ring 
Immjlds and paek in cplnaeh ttshtly. 
Pino; hi a moderate oven for a few 
minus's to net Turn out and in 




FRUtT CUP it o rtoify deUdout and thirH-qucrxhw} 
drink. Cow/ for you, too. Set recrp# Crt thtt pagt. 



centre of ring place buttered boiled 
white union*. 

Serve with barn cooked in follow- 
ing v%7 ! Place a -lib. ham In a 
baking diah. cover bottom of dish 
with hot water, add lib. prunes, 
which, have been previously soaked 
and cooked (add iuLce u well* 
Bake in a alow oven, oil owing 37 to 
30 minute* to the pound. Baatei 
frequently. TiiTee-quartera of an 
hour before nervhiK. remove rind 
tram ham. cover ham with brown 
BUKar. jitick with whole cloves and 
continue baking Slice and icrvff. 

CoDWitatian Price af t - yirm. 

C W. Cm tie. Ufi Benatr Bd.. Part 
Plrle. 8 -A. 

APRICOT OTSTEBS 
TtkiiV 6«. Ipnltrr, lib. corndour. 
aeJf-radilnr flour, t etow, Jib 
aug-ar, dried apricot* 4»oakt>d fur 4 

hours). 

Cream butter *nd ausar. odd 
weil-beaten ejnjs. eornBaur and 
Bitted flour. Mix. roll out and cut 
for biscuits. Place a piece Of 
aprlcoTi In centre of piece Of mix- 
ture, add i teaspoon Mi^or and 
ures another bLnoult portion on top- 
Bake 10 minulttt in tnodcrAte ovrti. 

Conaotatton Prlx« of 2/6 to Mrv 
sji.ir Thorfuld St.. Wonlitnwln. 

Old. 



This Week's 5f>eciQj ^^tc^^xxx^^^ 

PINEAPPLE RECIPES 



YOUR.E NOT ONLY THE PRETTIEST 
WIFE IN THE WORLD — YOURE 
THE CLEVEREST! THOSE JUNKET j 
DESSERTS ARE 
SUPERS' 




Rerico Junket always 
sets swiftly and Riinoth- 
|y. hecaLisc it s scion- 
ti fically m&dc in th<-> 
heart of the world's 
choicest cow mixture!, 
— at Toranuki. N.Z. 
There are 25 tablets 
in every carton, and 
ouch tablet makes a 
whole quart of junket 
Junket U the ideal com- 
pJemtMii (or nil summer 
desserts. Be Mire you 
Uenco Junket 



FVi I KcU«8S* Wbolo W>t*ct 
liuctiiu til (Iomti tliih ud 
wHh Bwlced pe«.h4-i. Mux* I awd 
iat Reno Jiiakrt. Puu/ on tn bUKuh. 
■nd irjrrrifcW wnn iiutmrH. Allow 
u> mC and fswPI aunt mTv* with 




MSKAVP1 X SrONiJI 

One in. 
fill sitll 

i-r it I j's Iplur Itxinri, * laablpiyvoni 

Ptinr Julc* fniri nlr.*-[iiiV, hcit inlT!- 
cleinijy to nuit grjitsaH milt up to ■ 

pint ■•111, WAtaT*, pul Id ROM. U*ltr CUI- 

t»rd *LLh 3 >tK-yallcK, iMnd nf mLlk. 
SeTflftftH te tMJli. liJVvsT Lr) eurjj Cut QIIia- 
abpl* -IP flfielj, put mad ».fil ? 

•fa-wl*l(w, Ma G3ntfeT4 Jind icL.r \o~ 
■wQMt uhnn two. fiiii nof i^;. mlrrini in 

DlruMPJlLe Khil HfliUr al rfJLUV ItUT.y Ui'ttlon 
I Btrt m**y to Irfrtf Orrvi vUfa «liiijj»d 
cfwtrn 

r unu'ilmlvil riiir ut t 6 Ut M.ia Evilir. 
Dr.kn. 2*1 P.rk , rantdinctni. 



rTKtAPn.r PIOUMIK1 



li.Ne> 



Cat or gih'.n jUnr.kj^t'rt Hntt jiul la pie* 

dllb. Mi'.l IsULL^r 111 nj'Jt.rtiai: -iiuiii-r 
Irdtn Ox-it saikd c/tstliiiiUy itu Lh BuLir Add 
milk. »od aLir urn are lilt bailini Tticu 
add ajrrurj mni anA •ft-rnUu. Pour 
ttiUlLi*r Ntnr pifiriip[ilr and cuot In ana 
udLll ut. mhowl Lfl mUiUaUi. fini wJjlti?a 
ur.MJ it in jw.L on uiy, rcLqTn to men 
llU bfwvu. 

<r.n»lattpn prlir nf 1 la Ufa, G1*»L 
L M ItjrtatK Hoi U, ItUdataar. QJd. 



CLOCK -FACE SAVORT 
Use a large round plate far tin 
clock. Cut 12 atripa of brrsi 
about. 7 x i inches. Pry a lalaai 
brown In hot fbit, or tootii, Nprea, 
with any jsavory paite. and vniw 
rJtrtpa an plate, equal dLtUuuwi 
apfirt cut Song thin atrip* tf 
gherkin, crieejie. or ham. Ajrjnit 
on the strip* of bread bo fum. tbt 
fiKurea on a olock face Bail bud 
a few eggs- Wlien cold, chop -ju 
mix with eeoAoning:. and a ][ttH 
mayoDJinlse. Plane In centre "! ttu 
clock face, and make hand* nui tit 
any vegetable that will jcive con- 
trast to the rj bth 

CoM»o1ation Prlxe of 2/9 in Mai 
Judith Hfudrrwon, l!15 Cnwyi.-i it- 
Wivrrli-j. N.lS.W. 

JKL1.V AND CREAM tStQNGt 
Bet jelly in a square mra: diti 
until nrm. Whip two or lim 
UQi al cream; wprcad PV^r .'eilj 
and ,mt in ice -cheat to act. Mat* 
a fl[>Qiige coke — one lay^r — ab4 
pince on top of cream. Nhu njt 
close to fildeA of dial, with a >Ub> 
lejis knife to ioasen \ltr Jelly Nttfl 
place a largr dbsh on The ,^vri|i 
and (urn the whole over qUtotif. 
The }tU.y will ii"w be on top, tbt 
crrra-n in the centre, and the apaRie 
at the bottom, cut with iuln- 
less knife into square* , tJJte at 
either a sweet or a cake. 

4 % oiu«olation Frirr of i» li.Hfpk 
OatWOal, 4H Lu.tt.Bn St H Cowk- nut 
via NirwrmdUe, N'.S.VV. 

CHKRBV. SVT \Sf\ OfXfifS 
CAR£ 

Six anncea cherdea. Sot. slmntitU 
601. walnut*., lib. ffhiEtv 
served f, small teaipoon of rsnlua 
6 eeirft, lib. nutar. lib. pi.nn Buar. 
lib bulbsr. 

Cream wlih hand fliicar ta- 
butter. thru add egg* one It * 
time, bcu'-itm well brttveen <aak 
then add fruit, etc, and vurJli- 
loi.ly Hour. Cook 21 to 3 boun 
Moke one very Uirfle or two ;.:n rdlrr 
cakes. 

rvnMilatinn Prhie of 2/H t-> ■ 
Mlliirrd Tempi riaiti, llilloa f - ,; 
CUremont, Too. 



K»d cook :b 
in 1 . tmdvr, 



i.t 1 n inii 1 11 i ivi. roa 

Oral* I 'Up ta« pltLfipjjlr 

& fca'jr.rii'ji. vIMi 1 «>;,: Wnt.tr 
udit U tnu aug&r mnd 1 [j>*a{rcitrtj aauar 
an rl iimmvr 3 mJnUifi rhen jd^t I well- 
liKHi«n vn-TiiLtL and 1 dTrsKfiroTHtii com- 
flflur cu matwird (jcmlfr KiDlalvinril ■aiirh 
jTiltii aZ 4 Ii"1hqb Ax a »iri»cwn (iranjtt 
lulcff or pft-FlitslrA'i-p^'lr an*y wt uted 
[m:r>a3 nf (au.-sn Ccrnk far H minutea. to- 
mnvf iriicri [it'll', nld add S i<iV-«tuSa 

i;ur.\ iw»t*n Um wrj-.fL- (fiid 

rullhuladlkil rnir mj IB i«> Mr* O. 
lli. i" .i;i1 Klnc H .Ainm Rl.. %dr-lu»rf». 

riNBAVPt i rtartT-ciT 

af]x ariTiial quantklM si plnm[iri> 
rjf.lL>* ]ule». To #*tft tyy ol lfa] B HJI 
ftdd y, cup «dtair aui H nip rtnilc: 
awvrtw-tt t» tum' villi diCwr wjtiup 
riliiti wtlh pl««i af pLUmpylsr ami 
RlllS. 

t'entnuallfla rma a J t * u Mkt I 
ApUrfbT. »a Naplff flala. H\r Tim mi » 
■ hall tU.. IfondJ Bw-urb. S X W. 

nrYcarri.t. rn ku 

-■.r- and 1 "nr i and remnvr 

iiil Cut Icitu LrLfttictrf 'i-lfifah thl/k 
JImII t;n(iu.i(h aljJI.r Tlllrfil Hi c«> v**r ptlir- 
Bpf'lv i»dd ctillilcf U r..-i|inr-ri. biui 1 1 rain 
befesn awli1ir.t| ptmapptrl Wtnin buUloi, 
■dd ftneapxile *nd ■nncmt inu.it rrtear 
I » rutin flae mlnuieti B'iMli And Mr iluwa 
KlMrCl r_ou! U** •altli CUid UlF»i». -lyrrUUlj 

' 'i n..M,Ur' M. r-lre ft# to MJ-M GIm|t| 

Itoni, » Wtvrrtrli «J.. MniMwi, N.O.W. 



CORNWELL 




PINTS 
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It would be a thrill to make . . . 

Your (Mvn wedding cake 



TOU can mix and bake 
the cake— -o three-tier one — and even ice 
and decorate it from the recipes given 
below for the coke-mixture and the icing 



MAYBE the thought of 
actually making a wed- 
iirifC cake positively icrrifies 

you. 

But it can be done at home, 
-i i taagtni you are a 
bride-to-be — how proud you 
would feel— and the bride- 
groom, mo At you were able 
10 say you made your own 
wedding cake. 

Or perhaps nomr frn_md or relative 
raiLiv i\ke to make the cake for yrra a& 
■ «rdiHtitf gift. 

tUt flWnptoijt reape for making ft 
three-Ber weddiiifi cake, taRrtlier 
vttb man ucUqtlk fnr icing, is Riven 
on this pnite And ir you follow the 
■urectirmi) carefully yem should be 
tble bo torn out u truly beautlfnl 
rjikr. 

So hoy kw.. 

TIIKEfc-TltK VYI.IftUlNG CAKE 
TWO prjBmhi batter. Zlli augur If, 
IFV ] cup brand? H rum, lib. cor- 
rants, Sh. saltan**, 211*. ffWna. llli. 

-. ii- ! rabunv 'II. dralnrrf rh*r- 
rir*, lib. almond*, Jib. peel, lib. 
dates. Ha, flu, SJIh. pUln Hour. J 
mill tearpwns powdrrnf chtIi. Aod*. 
I UhleSpOOh parbtLim rwnrr. spirr 

Eta** the fnrt! washed n»d well 
gthvI several days before Uiinii 
Flatten and chop almond*, etone 
ii^l chop dttles. Chop cherrtem anil 
::r- shied peel finely after removing 
&ll nJfmr. Mia all well together 

Prepare three cak* Una <jt ruund 
us* 11. ft, and turtles in Ltumt^r. 
= : ntutvre. 10. 7. and a Inches oquarr 1 
i All twi* Lhiiarnesus, or white and 
I tct> of brown paper. £>o not. grease 
hem Attend to oven 

■ 'r>-n-r. butter iTKj ;;-;r *rlrf 
ewt e tj egB3 Rradually. then brandy 
7 ram and essence Sift flour, soda 
and «plces add half to tne butter 
iuiture and before m,\ . m- it in tad 
the fruit*. Mix tb well, then add 
niiunrtT of Hour jru! truil-ii mix 
Jin m.11 in evenly Put a little more 
'■nn noli ihe mixture mto the 




AUOV£: A iaveiy bride and >i maymfucn: cufcr in- rfcrif ftm It uou 
wiwfd Ukt tn mukt your ou--n wtddiny eaki. a*H? rhe ferine on rfru pa$t 

UEt-'T: An fnAjrnwf wrt/o'iru/ ftaruA'rai u/rrfc ot/irVr (rftrthmrrsa u a 
papular <tf»cf pruttit.it a-'ot; of «r*ir?g rrtreiihrttrnl*. 




THE NEW COOKERY BOOK 

Tn -ntt«ju ji«r r^pf q! cbr B»w 
L>*PU I>alnlr Dlittra pmi) !t>» ta[t 
fl*^ frrrrr. [wo 1 "im patfexliL or 
from an* 4ar , at Ui* kaSrt frum 
Uu •<>■ it [in, cutler 9^ n>tui 

HttukJUut Qf» B*) l l>l << Ottbltrvt. Had 
MflluM- M Hume hir tn*Ur 

utd rcMwwtwt tc ui Mg 
UW fpwMl M>tff "Cm> 
f.'nv.i- 1-.' /'■«:!?!' ' 

DAVIS 
GELATINE 

brut, H . ti r.O J Sol SI1H HyriM-r. HJcW 
fiTO. ft-. WW NHI^»i» \t, 



lurytoiL tin. hhrrrr -quarter* of rr- 
rmunjut; mixture Into the midtilr 
*We tin; put tin- rest ictn ihr caiall 
tin. 

Smootji mixture evenly uver. Put 
tnu> a fan* oven Tore twai knr anc 4 
ailrm to mr* ihrnly. i^ie larges! talc- 
ui« 4 u» 4* lumn. the mrdJum 2\ to 
31 hours, ths Hmall cm* 1i hours. 
Turn, wltji nluwi-r tuiinxv rrmoTinif 
rrtwr thr oven, tteavt in thr ode 
uu ready tfi lee. 

R*?awvr Stum Uip Utts, t»Ue paper 
□ R ftarvruily and alt slier off top to 
make caki> utaiui uraigtii Viatic 
uiietdr rJfJWR on onrrrrn" board l 
tocher larger than the largest eafce. 
but use hoard the tame- use for the 
medium and mimIJ caJtt>. Now eovtir 
evenly with aimnnri past*. 

ae .in -\ J.. PASTE 
Two pounds ground almondh. 4|b. 
innf Mtfar, B yiAks nt c*e-.. fl table- 
spoon* sherry, lemon jnie?. 
31ft sugar, work in almondii. Make 
j mtu dry douirh with beaten yo!k£. 
sherry and lemon juice. Turn on 
tc suctued board, tft^d well Takr 
a -littJp more Uiati hall Oh> mixturr. 
cut onp-tlurrt off ireserre lor i£rpj. 
then cut rest, into four. Roll itiLo 
fii.riik- tli<- liiiiuhi cit ciLte Brush «nh 
Whltr o( egg and lay it round rmv- 
uuurVr pi Ua cakr. HepcAt vi\.b 
Uie other three strip* Koll uut 
tame piece and cover top T fannoth- 
tnK with eufrur Ut rauuvr marXs of 
Jainii 

Now nlrntind-pafbr th« medium 
and small cake* with rvtnalader of 
parte Leave two days, theu cover 
wtun rny»J jcing, bui if cake bi to be 
uae<l at rtrurK warm icrnf; ' madr 
witit shnrry and oolored' can be 
u.wt In place of royal ronUm* iRhig. 

BOYAI. ICING 

Thr qu&nuty U) use far my*] 
coatms icin^ Sox. iclnR Au^r to 
rdfh unheaU:n while of -r.w with 

ll.-II.rtl JIHW. 

Bern well, then citnifaliHt'l;- mvrr 
0\e tlirw raxes three day* 

lu dry. 

Then make rojal iCinR for decant- 

tag, 

' ■ j ■ UnrtK sugar to carJi un- 
beaten while oi vgff with Eernon 
juine Color if liked und decorate 
the cake to lUritw. 

If Warm icing In used a Doverinff 
only IraVt? for a few hour* Cake* 
can then be decorated with ruynl 
Ichu;. 

And liere l» a recipe for a suit- 
able wedding breakft»t drink' 

KHKRItV d P 
t 'mi.- kmoDfr. 1 quart wairr. 3 •>*■ 
|n»f xniar. t i up 4 berr>. 

Peel lenKuu uunl> rub <ti|rar on 
outeide of lemon tin ah oil t* 
eslracted Put hair Uu- rtn-J, Juice. 
■Ugar intti ■ large j\i|f fijw over 
the hrjiiuui water- aLsml cvvuml till 
son). Htmln at oner Lhroiurh 
rouAhn. add %lwir> CtilU faervr 
in Bl*«M» wfttj cucrrv 



KELLOGG 'S CORN FLAKES 



first for flavour 

— Unanimous vote of 403 people in 
Kellogg 5 sensational Blindfold Test 

1^MM*H > rlirffr. nine judee^, lru e.\pe?rla, |iri/»- 
* uinniru; conL- iirut dozen* of Vu^lrnlian fumi- 
lie-* liiivr nnv laknt pari in Kelln*e'- lllimir«dil 
Tr-^i. ,uitl cifnonr luiw \nli'<l krllri»£% ( orn I'Liki - 
firsl i<»r Itaviiur. **i<hi'vc urnt Hi kand it :■■ 
helN»2n\ flnrn Fiakrs — iJirt jiisl mmp home fop 
n*i\our." **l]*irn Flakes 41 re much in* ire delieimi*.** 
TliulV nltat llif) all an* *. K+lhwu\ <l4»rn FldLn» nn- 
murlr from >perialK pro*n wlijte \uMralian eurii. 
iI.im iiM r.i u iii, mull, -ii-ir ami Rail, baked rruiielis 
mihI c<ddm in kellucc't *liin\ uteri? , . . I he 
rirln -i-ix-lriii; l>rejkf.i-l eereal \*m ever tried ! 




THJtlLtlHG NEW RAOlO 
SERIAL Li.it* tm K't 
*^ ntm r ro(fiiNt. 
HOWIE WING. ^ Sogm <>} 
Aviatinm, r»«y TitoJuf. 

H r -hi r-^rJj . '/'fctarijd> Ml 

6--4S p.m. from 2GZ. 2TM 
2tM 3DB.U, 3SR 3TH, 
5A0-MU-r*l SE and 6IX 
Wl. from 2CH 
4BK-AK-I? at 7,30 p.m, 
Alip JKO Monday, 
W**Jnn»d<jy and Thyxiday 
■rt ^ - : p.m. 



BOWER AT BREAK- 
FAST WHEN YOU 
HAVE KELWGCS CtW 
FLAKES. EVERYBODY 
11K£S THEM! 



Scientific Proof ol the &r*of Energy 
Giving FV#*r of KHlAgg 1 C*r» Hahs 



ICeemit «ruil«Ki« nuidc- at tiir S^dtir* I hm 
• it> -li<ti«rrl ill 11 «mr pUieftll «f krlht^e 
( Jtm r- 1 A.-- pur. •■m *- inn< fi qa^rn | 
, tWQ Tf&+ *nd our pitrk rln»p. krllupE 1 
i turn Klukr- krep *tiu ttmnn till Uiikrltlimr 
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Qrruotts 



FAMOUS 



SAO BISCUITS 




With a sharp knife cut through three sides 
of the pocket, leaving the fourth side 
untouched 1 see the above picture'. Extract 
the quantity of biscuits required, then close 
rhe packet. 

If these instructions are followed the 
packet will close like a book, safeguarding 
the original freshness and flavour of the 
biscuits. 



OFTEN BUTTERED NEVER LETTERED 



ALWAYS ASK YOUR GROCER FOR ARNOTT'S. THEY ARE BETTER THAN EVER 
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BE SOLD SEPARATELY. 
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WQMEX i mH 



Dr. Wyatt Speaking 

By Sarah Elizabeth Rodger 




OTJNQ Mrs. Stewart 
Anstey murmured her 
nraf tp the crisp 
blonde girl in the Ad- 
mitting Office with u 
barely perceptible air 
of Impatience, as 11 
everyone, even this 
tailored receptionist, 
should know Linda An- 
stey by dight. Bhe was often enough 
in the newspapers, in a bathing suit 
at Palm Beach, In a checked tweed 
Jacket as she followed the beagles at 
Brookvllie or Old Wesibury. In a 
succession of very beautiful dance 
frocks over night club tables and at 
subscription balls. 

■■Dr. BrlLlon's patient?" verified 
the girl. "I have you down for 
August, about tile tenth. "Would yqu 
like to see some of the rooms. Mrs. 
Anstey?" 
"All right." 

They walked into Ihn peat formal 
hail, which was .10 luxurious and 
unlike a hospital, and stepped Into 
the elevator. 

"Tenth floor " 

There were two maternity floors 
as the girl, Allison, was well aware — 
exact duplicates with the game 
facilities, the same cuisine (by the 
internationally famous Einill, 
equally efficient residents, equally 
adequate nursing: but by some un- 
written law the socially prominent 
mothers went to the tenth Door end 
the ones less well known were rele- 
gated to the ninth. 

You came to have a flair lor weed- 
ing them out. It never occurred 
to Allison to take Mrs. Anstey any- 
where but to rooms 1020 through 
1030. all Overooklng the East River. 
They varied from twelve to eighteen 
dollars a day. 

"I don't want to be tou extrava- 
gant." stilil Linda Anscey. narrowing 
her blue eyes, -but I would H£e a 
decent amount oi space for my 
friends to «tt in — that Is, if anyone 
•t ill should happen to be Ul town 
In August." 

Ten-twenty-elght Is probably the 



best for you then," said Allison 
quickly. "Lots of chairs and a mar- 
vellous view." 

"Well, of courue the stack market's 
terrible and all that, but — could I let 
you know? I really adore It. those 
peach walls and the two windows . ." 

"I'll make a tentative reservation 
for you, how's that? You could 
change It later if you liked." 

They walked back, down the long 
gleaming linoleum corridor— both 
Allison and Linda Anstey knowing 
she would take room 1028 U it were 
free. 

"Your first baby?' asked Allison 
hopefully. She liked first babies 
best, lor no reason; the shiny new 
carrying baskets, the fluffy blue and 
pink kfppeiet) blanket-robes In which 
they were taken home from the hos- 
pital . . . 

"Yes, and it had bettor be a boy. 
I'm keeping my fingers crossed." 

■'I'll put you down for a boy." 
laughed Allison, "but they're all so 
sweet." 

Before Mrs. Anstey's curious eyes, 
which were summing her up (quite 
good-looking, reitlly pretty if she 
weren't so tailored ... too bad a girl 
like that has to work . . .) Allison's 
smooth pale face hushed. 

"Oh— Dr. Wyatt," she said quickly 
to the tall young man who had ap- 
peared around the bond of the hall. 
"Ouod morning." 

■Hello.*' said Mrs. Anstey gay ly. She 
knew Fergus Wyatt herself. He was 
Dr. Britten's assistant, and be was 
taking over more and more of the 
routine office visits. "I've been se- 
lecting my room, the theory of the 
early bird catching the fattest 
worm." 

"Feeling well?" he asked warmly. 
"You're looking marvellous." 

He had only nodded and said good 
morning to Allison, but Mrs, Anstey, 
who was sophisticated in those 
things, knew there was something 
there. Probably the girl was In love 
with him. Weren't nurses— and 
young ladlea in the admitting office 
—always in love with attractive doc- 
tors? 



Allison stood by. trying to seam 
easy and casual, trying to conceal 
any envy she might have felt at 
Linda Anstey's manner with Dr. 
Fergus Wyatt. 

Presently Dr. Wyatt passed on He 
would be making calls upon Mrs, 
Hubert Dail and Mrs. Peytim Rit- 
chie. Allison even knew exactly bow 
Fergus would deal with Mrs Daii and 
Mrs, Ritchie, how he would look at 
them — with the some interest and 
admiration he had Just given lands 
Anstey. 

"He's so attractive," murmun-d 
Mrs. Anstey in the elevator. "Coud 
looks are on asset to a young (toetor, 
I suppose. I wonder how old he 

Is?" 

"Twenty-eight," said Allison, not 
even caring that she had given her- 
self away. "To-day. It's his birth- 
day." 

"I'm Intrigued I" carolled Mrj. 
Anstey. "Oh, if I'd only known, t 
might have given him a party. Ee'i 
been sweet, really sweet." 

Frightened at her indiscretion, Al- 
lison kept her lips buttoned in a prim 
line. In the office she made u 
memorandum of the room Mm. 
Anstey had selected and said, In 
good-bye, "We'll look forward to 
August then. Mrs. Anstey. I hope 
you'll have a pleasant vtslt here, 
and that you'll have your boy." 

"Thanks- so much. You've been 
awfully helpful." 

\yiTH the appealing little smile that 
made her generally popular 
with people who served her, Mrs. 
Anstey nodded good-bye to Allison 
and left. 

"She's twenty-two, certainly not 
more than that," thought Allison 
dully when 3he was alone behind her 
wide mahogany desk. "She has 
everything, she's been what ihe'S 
wanted to be — probably a popular 
debutante, then a bride In a train 
acres long, now someone's spoiled, 
worshipped wife . . . Soon shell be the 
mother of a little new buoy, un- 
doubtedly a boy because she's !h v 
kind who gets what she wants." Al- 
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DR. WYATT SPEAKING 



Uson did not dislike Mr«. Stewart 
Anstey. it was only that she also 
was twenty-two. but she had nothing. 
Nothing but a Job and a chance to 
watch Fergus Wyatt coming in and 
out of the hospital. And some- 
times a word or a quick smile from 
rtim — the little flash of recognition 
came when he remembered as he 
occasionally did that she was the 
little girl next door that he had 
known most of her life. 

"Plenty of girls who got out of col- 
lege last June Imven't Jobs yet," she 
thought fairly, "and this is a good Job, 
too." 

Decent hoars, fair play, and a 
chance to see interesting people, She 
had been working only since last fall 
and had already had the excuse to 
speak to three movie actresses, one 
matinee Idol, a heavyweight cham- 
pion's wife an authoress who had 
written a best-seller— besides in- 
numerable social luminaries such as 
Linda .\'... 

"People who have," she summed it 
up quietly to herself, "I'm merely 
—one or the ones who haven't." 

That too. was unjust. She felt a 
little pang of shame. She was young, 
strong, good -looking (that wasn't 
conceited), it wis only admitting 
the asset Fate had awarded 
her, able to work; she bad a 
pleasant home, a father who loved 
her and would have given her every- 
thing good and lovely in the world— 
U he had had It to give and the 
memory of a mother which had been 
3nd would always be fragrant in her 
heart. 

She looted up quickly, a foolish 
pulse pounding in her throat at the 
unexpected sight of Fergus. Fergus 
too . . . momenta like these . . . She 
had them. They were not enough. 
tmt they were more than many other 
unreasonable Elalnes had from 
many other Launcelots . . . 

"To see you spent, the way you 

speak. 

And smile — if you should smile," 
ihe quoted wordlessly in her mind, 
from a poem by Mlllay which had 
moved her long before she had ever 
dared lift her young eyes to tall 
Fergus Wyatt . . . 

JJE came to her desk, his long lean 
body wearing the best suit — she 
appraised it swiftly — he had ever had 
In his life. Once he had been 
awkward and slouching, a great 
beanpole of a lad. but now he moved 
gracefully, having learned to handle 
hi> length and breadth nice any 
lesser man, yet always with the pride 
of the young and strong. 
"Allison. I stopped by to ask you 



when you're leaving to-night. I 
can run you out." 

"Why— five-thirty, or I could wait. 
Fergus." she said with that hesitant 
little catching of her breath that she 
despised. She bad been hoping 
against hope for this — that Fergus, 
who, the knew, was going home for 
his birthday dinner, would think of 
driving her out with him. 

■'Your mother has been nice 
enough to ask me over for Ice-cream 
and cake with you to-night," she said 
hesitantly. 

"So she said when she phoned 
I'm ziad We don't see much of each 
uther, do we?" he said pleasantly, 
expecting no answer. "We busy 
people in the baby racket." 

"I handle appendices, sprained 
ankles, cardiacs, alcoholics, and so 
on. too." she amended, smiling. But 
the smile hurt her lips. Fergus" 
mother had telephoned him; It was 
like her thoughtfutness. -Fergus 
wouldn't have remembered her him- 
self. 

"Have your bonnet on about five, 
thirty then. I hope It ties under the 
chin like some of the silliest ones— 
I have the top down." 

"That's all right with me." 

Allison didn't wear spring bonnets, 
with veils and chin straps. In late 
February as the Park Avenue patients 
did. She was wearing, she remem- 
bered regretfully, only her old brown 
felt =louch hat with the tiny feather 
tucked In the band. And her durable 
tweed coat with the wolf collar. 

"I don't have glamor. I'm not like 
Ihe wointn he admires." she thought 
helplessly. "I never could be." 

\ r ET at a few minutes to six she was 
at his side driving across the 
Juceiisborough Bridge, the river wind 
whipping her cheeks pink. This whs 
not the first time Fergus had ever 
driven her to Long Island, but It was 
one of the few times. He didn't live 
with his family any more. He had 
b small, smart bachelor apartment 
with another young doctor In town. 
Sometimes he spent week-ends at 
home, but even these were rarer 
than they had been. 

"Fergus, don't you smell spring— 
the first scent of it?" 

"That's why I have the top 
down." 

She wanted to probe further, to ask 
him if. on days like this, he didn't 
have some feeling af nostalgia for 
the street where he had lived so 
many years— for the vacant Jot on 
the corner where he'd played foot- 
ball as a boy, for the early pussy 
willows, almost due in the town 
marsh . . . But Fergus' profile was 



moulded to the lean, dogged pattern 
of success. She doubted If he ever 
looked backward now 

"You've accomplished so much." 
she said musingly, "for twenty-eight. 
I shall feel very old then; girls 
do. But for a man It's terribly 
young." 

He grinned reminding her of the 
boy he had been. 

When you're twenty-eight, dear 
child, you'll have a husband and a 
couple of kids. You won't have 
time to feel old." 

She said nothing, being unable to 
say, "No. I shan't marry, not ever. 
I don't want second-best. I'd rather 
have nothing . . ." 

"Allison." he said abruptly, "how 
does my mother seem to you these 
days? Somehow she — " 

"She's growing a little older. Fer- 
gus." said the girl honestly, "but we 
all have to get old sometime. She's 
thinner than she used to be, and 
that's natural, too. but I believe she's 
perfectly well. Heaven knows she's 
still beautiful . . ." 

Both of them were silent, as If 
calling (0 mind Elizabeth Wyatt's 
Incredible loveliness. Allison remem- 
bered that as a small child, when she 
had first seen her. she had caught 
her breath in awe. quite aware that 
she had never met anyone so utterly 
beautiful In all her short life. Nor 
had she since. 

"Beautiful." echoed Fergus, bit- 
terness In his voice, "and my father 
is fine to look at. too. A handsome, 
disUnguuihed-iooktng couple; One 
minds, good blood in their veins, 
strength and health . . . And what 
have they had out of llfcV" 

"Fergus — " 

"My mother does her own work. She 
looks like a queen dressed up In an 
apron. My father grubs along, 
treating Half his patients for noth- 
ing, not able to afford new equip- 
ment, not even a new set of scales." 

•The old ones are only four pounds 
off," said Allison irrelevantly. She 
found herself afraid, swept up In a 
passionate pity that was frighten- 
ing. She couldn't bear the sharp 
brooding In Fergus' voice. 

"I can talk to you because you've 
known us all forever, yet you can 
look at us from the outside — " ('I 
can't. I can't, not while I love you, 
Fergus.' interrupted her heart, but It 
would not occur to him. ever, that 
3he wasn't quite a stranger;. "You've 
seen Mother and Dad at their best 
and their worst." he went on, "even 
that short time, before the savings 
bank failed, when It looked as though 
maybe Mother could take things 
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easier. You've known all about 
Amy, you came to Jim's wedding 
when you were a little thing. Tell 
me, Allison, does It seem tu you 
the Wyntt family Is ] taxed, that 
there's no hope of success fur any 
or the lot ot us'-" 

"Oh, Fergus, no!" she said tensely. 
*No. no, not How could you think 
Much a thing?" 

"Because I've seen It with my own 
tyes and so have you." 

The surface of his words carried 
truth, but the underneath, the 
deeper significance, eluded her. Ail 
that she knew about the Wyatts. 
which was a great deal, came rush- 
tag to her mind. A perverse destiny, 
bard luck, or whatever It might be 
called, had most certainly taken and 
tossed their lives about. Failure 
— if It were failure, and of even that 
Allison wasn't sure — had glided 
through their circle as quietly, as 
mysteriously as a snake glides 
through tall grass. In that sense. 
Fergus had a right to his bit- 
terness. In another sense, and Al- 
lison wus too young — she even felt 
herself too young, not wise enough 
to perceive the conclusion she wan 
searching' In another sense. Fergus 
was wrong. Surely James and Eliza- 
beth Wyatt were not to be pitied; 
some part of their calmness, the 
serene tenor of their lives, was to be 
envied. 

"And you. Fergus." she reminded 
him Quietly, "You've climbed several 
rungs of the ladder. You're quite 
■lire to reach the top. I feel it." 

Els brief bewilderment was gone, 
fiume day. when Dr. Paul Brltton 
died or retired, he'd take over. 

She told him that and finished, 
"You'll have the cream of the ob- 
stetrical patients ot New York. 
You'll have Dr. BritUw's methods 
and reputation at your hand. You'll 
have all the lovely social ladled: and 
a dash of Hollywood and the stage 
wlil give spice to your practice. You'll 
make money. Fergus. Isn't that 
what you want?" 

She waited tor him to deny It. to 
add same word of bSi own to her pic- 
ture. Surely there was a flush of 
annoyance high on his cheek bones. 

But he said soherly. "Yes. Allison, 
that's exactly what 1 want." 

Her voice felt thick with tears 
she could never weep. "Fergus, 
why? Why?" 

"I've only got one life, and I'm 
going to live It, full up. And 
Mother and Dad. before they go, are 
going to have goad ' things to re- 
member . . ." 



"Perhaps they have their own 
memories." she said coldly. 

"Hard wuik, disappointment, a 
dead child," he luted, his eyes on 
the parkway ahead. "That Isn't 
What I mean. Any work that's 
worth doing is worth being paid for. 
1 have a right to earn a living pro- 
portionate to my education and 
ability. We all have." 

"You sound — ruthless," she said. 

"It isn't ruthless to demand the 
price people are- able to pay." 

"And to treat the people who can 
pay the price," she thrust. 

rpiLEY were scrupulously polite to 
each other the rest of the way. 
Fergus parked lus car on the broad 
side street whore they both lived, 
and Allison lumped out, said 
"Thanks tor the ride. See you later." 
and ran up her own porch steps. 

The two houses were separated by 
the Wyatts' side lawn and the cement 
driveways, They were unexcltlngly 
similar, both with porches tacked 
unfashlonably on the front, both with 
glassed-in "sun rooms" on the side 
which received little sun. They were 
In a respectable neighborhood of a 
small Long Island town which had 
grown uncomfortably large in recent 
years. That this particular street 
kept Its broad yards and air ol peace- 
ful quiet wb*i due, Fergus realised, to 
the fact that the houses had been 
built before the days ot the large- 
scale developments, and that there 
was nothing here to Interest new- 
comers. His rather would have been 
lucky to sell the place for a third 
of what he had paid for it; but he 
had never ready wanted to sell and 
had thus lot the terms of his one 
offer stand as his excuse. 

"Nearly twenty years." said Fargiis 
aloud as be switched off the engine 
of his car and put the key In his 
pocket. 

Allison watched him a moment 
from a sa(e window in her own 
room. "There are hundreds of 
young men as handsome and 
handsomer than he, some of ihetn 
doctors -If you must have Ideals 
about doctors, Allison, my dear - . . 
Ht*'ri never, not for a moment, worth 
breaking your heart over." 

But you could not admonish your 
heart, like an obedient child, not 
to break. Nor could you reason 
uway the subtle chemistry oi love, 
the poignant awareness of one person 
beyond all other persons. 

Before she slipped off her swealer 
and tweed skirt and unclasped her 
severe little string of culture pearls 
which she had learned to wear with 
a sweater in college days, she ran the 



old gauntlet of memories. Fergus, as. 
a thin medical student home for the 
holidays—they had been trlend.'. 
then, the young man and the grace- 
less mtecn-year-old . . . Both had 
seemed to be perpetually hungry and 
Often, when he saw her practising 
tennis strokes against the garage 
doors or lying on a deck chair In her 
back yard for a sun bath, he had 
grinned at her and called, "How's 
tar a chocolate, fudge sundae, half 
pint?" and they had walked briskly 
down the street together and sat for 
a delicious half- hour over moun- 
tainous concoctions with fancy 
names . . . And the time her dog 
Mr. Whiskers, had been run over bv 
a hit-and-run driver, it was Fergus 
who had sat up with the game little 
terrier all night and somehow, 
magically, pulled him through- "M> 
first oatlent," he liked to call Mr 
Whiskers, and he had remembered 
to bring him rubber bones and Jing- 
ling balls every vacation after that. 

She had dared to ask Fergus to her 
Sweet-Slxteon birthday party. Even 
now she wandered at that; even now 
her cheeks flushed remembering the 
silly games they had played— and 
the last, the kissing game a cynical 
high schooi girl had suggested "Just 
to be quaint, since Allison's sixteen 
and all" . . . She had not forgotten, 
she despaired of ever forgetting, the 
touch of Fergus' Upa on hers, the 
adult amusement In his eyes as he 
bent his head to her. "Little Allison, 
cute little kid," was, she knew, the 
way he had th ought or her. 

She couldn't stand there for- 
ever. With quick impatience 
she threw her clothes on the 
bed and stepped under the shower 
She never took long to dress, and 
her technique had been perfected 
at college. Agile as an eel. she was 
In fresh clothes, complete to stock- 
ings, slippers, and a new print dress 
which looked much nicer than the 
15 dollars &he had paid for It, In 
fifteen minutes. 

The Wyatts had asked her for 
dinner, but she knew her father 
liked having her alone with him for 
their simple, not very Inspired meal 
which a part-time girl came in to get 
lor them now that Allison was work- 
ing. She would go to the Wyatts' 
later, when her father was settled 
comfortably with his pipe and a book. 

"You came In so quietly I didn't 
know you were here till I heard you 
dressing." ho said at she leaned over 
to kiss his bald spot "You look very 
tine to-night, honey." 

"It's a new dress. I bought it 
Washington's Birthday In a sale," 

"doing anywhere?" 
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"Just next door, later, for a piece 
or Fergus' birthday cake." 

"Fergus Is at home, is he?" 

"He drove me out." 

Her father was a small, slender 
man with keen, kind eyes. She often 
thought that perhaps he had guessed 
how She felt about Fergus, but he 
never asked persona) questions. He 
was never what some girls called 
"'the heavy father" Nor did he 
throw lone, stifling tentacles of 
affection around her youth. Their 
relationship was deep, secure, but 
unsentlmcntally matter - of - fact. 
Once when she was little. Just after 
her mother's death, he had re- 
marked, "It's a funny thing. Allison. 
I thought I wanted a son — and cow 
I wouldn't take anything in the world 
for having a little daughter." But 
since then, he had been very careful 
not to say, "You're all I have," or 
"You're more and more like your 
mother" (though she knew, from 
photographs, that she was) or even. 
Some day some young man will come 
along and — " He was a proud little 
man: she loved that pride In him 
that would never permit his loneli- 
ness to hover over her. 

"How was the writing to-day?" she 
asked, really not having to ask since 
he wore what she perceived as his 
■satisfied look. 

"Not bad. Td rather you didn't 
read it till next week, though. Td 
like to reach page one hundred and 
then get your reaction." 

"Which Isn't worth a great deal, 
darling." she said humbly. 

"Never underestimate yourself. 
Allison. Ifs fatal Sometimes 1 
think perhaps you do — •" 

Tin no intellectual ball of fire. 
Father Can't you remember my re- 
port cards?" She smiled at him 
reminlseently. "And how you would 
sigh and wonder how a child of yours 

"You"ve never been a brilliant stu- 
dent." said her father gravely, "and 
you weren't the Valedictorian at col- 
lege. That point is conceded Bui 
brilliant women are seldom happy. 
Allison : whereas a griod. cool Intelli- 
gence and well- developed critical 
powers, such as yours, often cut a 
navigable road through a dark 
rarest " 

"That's very well put." she said 
lightly, "and It means, I Inter, thar 
I may sprout a talent for living. 
Some day . . ." 

The dining-room was a dramatic 
place which Allison olten felt was a 
mistake, since It in no way matched 
the rest of the house Ha drama had 
been Riven It when, exasperated by 
the sombre gloom of the curved wal- 
nut furniture, she hart painted It all 
oB-white and re-covered the chair 



seats in plum and blue-striped 
damask. Her father had been too 
polite to gay more than, "We're quite 
gay now, aren't we?" but Allison was 
perfectly aware that she had pro- 
duced a room with an air of belong- 
ing in a Hollywood set rather than in 
a shabby old suburban house. 

The shades were never pulled and 
since the Wyatts' shades were nof 
either, one could get homy glimpses 
of the life which went on across the 
yard. 

"Funny." she observed to her 
father across the low centrepiece ot 
the early snowdrops he grew himself, 
"they look like gods when they're 
all together, though merely like 
beautiful p<?ople when you see them 
separately . . ." 

"The Wyatts?" His eyes followed 
hers. He nodded understanding!? 
"They do. rather. Or like one's 
modern conception of the Olympians 
They're so tall." he said, with a touch 
of the wlstfulness felt by the man 
o! small suture, "with such broad 
brows. Look at old Dr. Wyatt at the 
Head of the table." 

Neither felt any embarrassment in 
staring al the Wyatts. They had 
been friends for so long, a friendship 
easy and undemanding which had 
come about as naturally as the gap 
in the hedge dividing the two yards. 
"Neighbors," thought Allison and the 
word had warmth and richness for 
her. 

The old doctor carved the roast 
with large, precise hands, his One 
head bent to his task The old- 
fashioned dining-room lamp, which 
hung by a chain over the centre of 
the table, cast a sheen over his thick 
white hair, Illumined the good planes 
and curves of his face. When he 
stood — and you fell It even when 
he was seated— he would rlsp to a 
height well over six feet, very nearly 
as tall as Fergus For many years 
he had worn a white, professional- 
looking Van Dyke beard, but he had 
recently shaved It, saying rather 
sheepishly that he had now come 
to the age when a man must do what 
he could to set back time rather than 
setting It ahead. His eyes were grey 
and keen ur.der his heavy brows. 

"J'.'ll be a miracle If he can finish 
his dinner undisturbed." said Alli- 
son. He almost never did- -grubby 
smnll boys stepped on rusty nails or 
fell off garage roofs, young mothers 
were taken III. babies ran fever*, 
exactly at the times when old Dr 
Wyatt tried to eat a meal. 

Mrs. Wyatt dished the vegetables 
at the other end of the oak table 
Obviously having forgotten some- 
thing, she ro^e quickly— before her 
daughter Amy had a chance to fore- 



stall her— and walked past the win- 
dows towards the kitchen. 

Fergus had said, "Like a queen." 
and li was true. Elizabeth Wyatt 
looked as queens were supposed to 
look and seldom did . . . 

Amy, inexplicably unmarried at 
thirty-five, held her fork in her slim 
left hand. She had learned to ha 
[eft-handed when she lost the use 
o! her right hand in an accident 
some ten years before. The helpless 
hand lay quietly In her lap. 

Poor Miss Amy Allison's throat 
tightened. She was very like her 
mother, especially now that her hair 
was going prematurely grey. The 
came gentian-blue eyes looked 
serenely out of her smooth, disci- 
plined face. She was almost as tall, 
held her head as high. "Diana— or 
Minerva," thought Allison quickly. 
The wise, the untouched look. There 
was cold moonlight behind thosn 
eyes. 

"What has she to live for?" Allison 
laid aloud, unexpected passion in 
her voice. 

Her father did not ask whom she 
meant. They had often discussed 
Miss Amy. 

"You are too young, perhaps, Al- 
lison, to know." 

"She's lost everything that made 
up her life. There's nothing left but 
a workaday lob, which couldn't par 
much, and the knowledge that it'll 
go on and cm. stifling every dream 
of what sh- had a right to be. And 
finally she'll grow — contented in 
the horrible way people do when 
they've last even their grief . ." Hot 
rebellious young pity stared from 
Allison's race. 

"She can still hear fine music: 
oerlmps she'll feel the nrralc she 
madft once, in her veins, in the 
rhythm of her blood, as long as she 
lives. Nothing Is really lost. Alii\on. 
There Is no such thing as waste, un- 
less we waste our own powers." 

Unconvinced, Allison looked ai the 
fourth and last person sitting at the 
Wyatt dinner table. Fergus, of 
whom all she could see was the back 
of his brown head . . . the younger 
son, the only son now that James 
was living permanently in New Eng- 
land. She bad always known how 
Fergui had felt about James — bLi in- 
articulate worship of a brilliant older 
orother of whom they had all ex- 
pected so milch . . Her earliest 
memory of the absent member of the 
tfyatt family was »:• clear as the day 
before yesterday— James was *Jie 
child most like his father and he had 
with the old doctor's gravity of ex- 
pr"sslon. the same high reach of 
forehead. "James will write " they 
all said, and "When James gets his 
Fh-D. we'll hear great things of him," 
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That was long ago; he would now. 
she computed swiftly, be thirty- 
seven, almost thirty-eight . . , In- 
stead or the glittering best-sellers 
Fergus always predicted James wnuld 
write, there were two solid, unspec- 
tacular textbooks on American his- 
tory. The white hope of itie Wyatt 
family was now the headmaster of 
an obscure boys' school m Vermont. 
He had married— and Allison could 
remember the simple, economical 
little wedding— a small brown mouse 
of a girl whose wants, which were 
probahly few, James' limited salary 
would undoubtedly satisfy. There 
were two or three children who 
looked like their mother. 

"James, mare than anyone or any- 
thing else, has built up Fergus' bit- 
terness." she thought, and saw by 
Elizabeth Wyntt's face how welcome 
Fergus was that night. He had 
come so seldom in the last two yearx. 

She stirred restlessly in her cnalr. 

Her father smiled. 'Til excuse 
you. Allison. I daresay the Wyatt? 
are coming to the Ice-cream course." 



"I'll be back soon, darling." 

She slipped upstairs to put n tklt 
dust of powder on her face, run a 
comb through her fine, very fair hsLr. 
Once Fergus had called her "tow- 
head;" now she was considered an 
ash blonde. There were, It sEemed, 
some compensn-tlcnfi for growing up. 

"If he could love me." she pleaded 
desperately of the girl in the mirror. 
There was nothing wrong with that 
girl, nothing at all Fergus might 
some day marry someone no younger, 
no more attractive, quite possibly less 
worshipful of him. 

"Fergus will marry a quite, quite 
different girl." she told herself de- 
liberately, because she must, get used 
to the thought. "She will have gone 
to school with the girls who have 
their babies on the tenth floor of the 
East River Hospital. . . - She may or 
may not have money, but «he will be 
a social asset to Fergus. Yoti couldn't 
be. . . . And you're proud, Allison, 
much too proud to care." 

Which, of course, she was not She 
tied her twead coat around her 
shoulders by the sleeves and, minim 
hat, ran to the next door porch and 
rang the bclL 



Mrs. Wyatt Kissed her and led her 
in the dining-room with an arm 
about Her waist. 9he always made 
people feel she was longing to sec 
them and had been waiting Im- 
patiently for their coming. 

"Allison shall light the candles an 
the cake. Oh, Fergus." laughed hill 
mother reproachfully. "How can 
there be twenty-eight? You were 



he fourth side 



such a lovely baby, and such a short 
time ago!" 

"Are you going to get out my pic- 
ture*?" said Fergus composedly. 
Especially the one In the bath tub?" 

"No, darling, 1m not that unkind. 
I'm putting the temptation behind 
tne." 

"Babies," said the old doctor ab- 
sent-mindedly, Tm afraid I'm hav- 
ing two to-night— not at once. I 

hope." 

"A black and a white," said Amy 
mischievously. 

"Father." said Fergus, annoyed, 
"there really are colored doctors, you 
know, quite good ones. Even out 
here." 

"It's Bessie's little girl." said his 
mother quickly. "You remember 
Bessie who used to launder (or us? 
Her child is only seventeen and she's 
terrified to have anyone but Father. 
Father used to look after her when 
she had measlps and grippe as a 
little piccaninny," 

"She was cunning," Allison re- 
membered, "with lots of tiny plaits 
tied with red ribbons," 

"And hasn't a nickel, I suppose," 
said Fergus, his smile rather labored. 
"Husband on relief— if she's married 
at nil. And. next year, another sniv- 
elling baby wfiG'U bow his legs walk- 
ing too soon." 

"Bessie's so graLcful," said Amy 
gently. "She wants to do our wash- 
ing for nothing, for life. Cindy Is 
afl she has." 

Allison imagined that Fergus 
looked, fleetlngly, ashamed. The 
moment pasted, and the birthday 
cake, towering in Us five tiers and 
gllstentagly white, was set before 
him. 

"We all make wishes," said Fer- 
gus' mother and her eyes were very 
brlRht. Allison wondered; bright 
with hop* or with tear;*'? 

"I wish you — everything you want. 
Fergus." said his sister Amy quietly. 
"Whatever it Is." 

"All the good things," said Mrs. 
wyatt and blew out a few candle* 
ulter Amy. 

The old doctor cleared his throat. 

"What do you wish. Father?" Mrs. 
Wyatt encouraged him. 

"Thai the boy'll have a long, usc- 
iul life—" The old doctor's eyes 
dwelt piercingly on Fergus, on his 
handsome, last-bom son. "and a 
good wife — like you, Elizabeth — and 
children to finish what he's begun. 
That's all there Is to wish. I believe. 
Fergus, and It comes from the bot- 
tom of the heart." He blew, leaving 
only three more candles burning. 

"Thanks, Father. And you, Alli- 
son." said Fergus, smiling faintly. 
"Have you any power with the 
Fa tea?" 



"None," she said, giving him a long, 
level look, "but I wish for you what 
Amy did, that you'll have whatever 
It Is you want . . ." She hesitated 
and said, knowing she had no busi- 
ness to say It, "But that it won't de- 
.rtrny you. Fergus . . ." 

Her last words were very soft and, 
she thought later, very cruel. She 
knew instantly that everyone at the 
table was aware of her meaning. She 
should have bitten Off her tongue 
before bringing the faintest shadow 
to Elizabeth Wyalt's eyes. Yet hadn't 
the shadow — elusive, evanescent- 
lain In those eyes before? 

Allison blew out two of the three 
candles, leaving the last to Fergus. 

"You have the privilege of the last 
wish." she reminded him gently, "and 
oi not telling what It Is." 

Fergus' breath was more savage 
than necessary tor one small candle. 
And now the cake was dark, ready to 
be cut with the silver knife lying at 
Its side. 

"I have no objection to telling my 
wish for myself," he said quite 
clearly, his eye* on Allison's averted 
face. "It was tor what every man 
wants in his heart, success." 

"I'm sure you'll have it." she said, 
still not meeting his loofc- 

"Of course," threw In Amy 
hurriedly, "Fergus was born under 
that sort of star." 

"Hf was born on the clearest, 
brightest February night — exactly 
like this one," said his mother, and 
then carried the conversation away 
(rom ForgUB entirely. 

"Amy, will you give us some 
music?" she asked when they were 
settled in the shabby living-room. 
ABlsOh and Fergus sat at the round 
table In the centre, doing a crossword 
puK7,le in the evening paper. They 
bad done puzzles together, Intermit- 
tently, lor the lust ten years. Between 
them, there was never one they 
couldn't solve, even the dlaRramless. 
Now they consulted, heads near each 
other in a sort ol wary truce. 

"A Uanrasary Is a Tibetan monas- 
tery, of course," sold Allison eruditely. 
"Th"!i that allows us the vertical 
'lactic* Tor the acid." 

Amy gave them music. That 
meant she selected a programme of 
records and, with her left hand, 
played them on the gramophone In 
the far corner Once, at Allison's age. 
she bad sat at the piano which had 
stood in this room and evoked, with 
both her strong yming hands, all tho 
crashing magnificence, the whisper- 
ing nuances, of sound . , . 

To-night Amy had chosen the 
thunder of the Valkyries, followed by 
the surging "Pilgrims' Chorus" from 
TWnftWMWir. It was barely possible 
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to hear the telephone'* plaintive 
ringing In the front hall. 

Mrs. Wyatt answered it 

"For you. Father. I think it's Mrs 
Jerd's baby." 

The old doctor from his hall of the 
evening paper that Allison and Fer- 
gus had permitted him rose and went 
to the phone, a worried look crossing 
his lace. 

"I don't like that baby." he salt! 
rather testily. "Mary Jerd's forty 
If she's a day and she's lost three. 
That's the way women are; they 
must buck Fate I don't like It." 

Amy had switched off the machine 
as the doctor was, recently, a little 
hard ol hearing. 

Allison heard snatches of the con- 
versation. 

"Now, you keep your head, Molly. 
Your mother's going to be all right, 
You believe me. Molty. don't you? 
Haven't I always told you the truth, 
never hurt you without saying I was 
going to? That's a girl- You better 
call Nurse Phillips now. . . . Yea, Til 
be right over," The old doctor's voice 
was deep and very kind. But, coming 
back Into the living-room, he ran hla 
fingers through his shook of heavy 
white hair— a gesture, Allison knew, 
which meant apprehenslon. 

"You can get me at the Jerds', 
Elisabeth. Staying overnight, Fergus? 
Like to see you when I get back?' 

'Tra afraid not. Father," said 
Fergus quickly. "I've promised to 
look In at a farewell party on a boat 
later — midnight sailing to the West 
Indies. See you soon, though. I'll be 
out for a week-end." 

Fergus always said, and probably 
meant, he'd be "out for a week-end," 
but somehow or other the week-end 
never materialists. He lived at such 
a pane. 

The old doctor and the young 
doctor shook hands. Presently they 
all beard the noisy chug of the old 
car In the drive. 

"He needs a new car." said Fergus, 
frowning. "Til have paid off my 
student loan In a lew more months 
and ** 

"The old one worti pretty well, 
Fergus," said his mother quietly. 

"We have to find a word meanlns 
'to go over In memory* En twelve 
letters," Allison reminded him. 

"Recapitulate." 

"Oh. yes, it fits!" 

In an hour, after two or three 
more telephone calls, which Mrs. 
Wyatt was able to settle herself 
—the little Beeson boy who seemed 
to have nothing more serious than a 
stomach ache— young Mrs. Bill Hec- 
Inr across the street whose baby was 
obviously cutting his first cuspid— 
an emergency call from Bessie, the 
laundress. 



"Yes, Bessie, I know where to get 
in touch with him," Allison heard 
the calm, reassuring voice In the 
hall "You stay there at the store 
a minute and Ml call you back." 

"Cindy's baby," murmured Amy 
"Poor little kid." 

"She could scarcely expect Father 
to leave the Jerds' and go to her." 
said Fergus. 

They heard Hlzaheth Wyatt again: 
"Father. I'm afraid It's serious. Bes- 
sie told toe she didn't want to bother 
you till she had to. What can I 
say to her?" 

She came back from the hall, her 
face rather drawn. 

"Fergus " 

He looked up in surprise. Even 
Allison Tclt the Incongruity of Dr. 
Paul Britton's brilliant young assist- 
ant's being called to the bedside of 
a little colored girl across: the tracks. 

"Fergus. Father can't leave Mrs. 
Jcrd. He'll be there- all night, pos- 
sibly longer. She's— In grave 
danger." • 

"You want me to Ffo to Bessie's 
daughter?" said Fergus quickly. 

"You— you had to start back to 
town," hesitated his mother, "for a 
steamship sailing." 

"That can wait." 

"You'll want some help," said Amy, 
rising. "They won't have a nurse." 

"I'll go," Allison sprang to her feet 
and got her coat from the hatrack In 
the hall - 

Amy made no move to stop her, 
and almost Instantly she was out in 
the fresh, clear cold with Fergus. 

"Hop m." he said briskly. "Know 
the way?" 

"Yes. 80 do you. Remember that 
time we went to buy two white rab- 
bits, so I could raise them? That 
was the street." 

"Your first business venture," he 
laughed. 

"Fergus, It's good of you to do this." 
she Raid gravely. "It's pleased your 
mother very much. And Cindy won't 
be ifrald any more. She's heard ail 
about you. Everyone out here has." 

From the first moment of their 
explanation to a drawn-faced Bes- 
sie who kept saying. "Trmnk you. 
th.mk you, Mr. Fergus. I'm sure the 
Lord will bless yuu for It," to the 
rather terrifying excitement of the 
baby's thin wan. they were good 
hours. Heightened hours, where life 
seemed to be lived on a separate 
planet and Allison was aware ol 
power surging from her brain to her 
fingertips . . . She did what she was 
told, comforting Bessie between 
times; there was a cold 3weat on her 
own forehead as she bathed the face 
and brow of the little colored girl on 
the bed 



"Good thing I always have my bag 
with toe," said Fergus tersely. 

"I work In a big hospital. Bessie, 
said Allison. So does Dr. Fergus. 
This Is the kind of help the rich, 
women who have their babies In that 
hospital get from their doctors. 
Cindy's having the best" 

"Thank you. thank you kindly,'* 
said Cindy's mother, tears streaming 
down her dark ch'-eks- 

Alllson was surprised that a bouse 
which looked so small and poor could 
be as clean and carefully kept as It 
was. 

It was over by midnight. Fergus 
gave the tiny, wrinkled brown boy to 
his grandmother to dress. 

"Father will stop by to see Cindy 
later, as soon as he has Mrs. Jerd out 
of danger," he said. "I believe that's 
all I can do now. Bessie. Let her rest 
as long as she will." 

The hours had flown by at o dizzy, 
mysterious pace. Allison felt they 
were leaving the house only a few 
minutes after Uiey had comc. 

"CJulck work," commented Fergus 
as they got in the car. "More women 
ought to have their babies at seven- 
teen. There's something wrong with 
civilisation. Allison." 

He drove back to their own street 
at a nervous speed. He was excited, 
then. She bad thought he must be 
If he were a human being, 

"That baby." she said slowly "He 
might be anything— a great Negro 
singer, an educator, a preacher with 
some message for his whole race — " 

"Or a prizefighter like Joe Louis." 
said Fergus— and still, unaccount- 
ably, she knew he was as sharply 
aware of the wonder of birth as she. 

Th* top of the car was still down. 
The rush of wind, the frosty moon- 
light were like a presence beside 
them. Fergus drew up to the kerb 
and made no move to got out 

"I was thinking, perhaps I had no 
business to take you. . . ." 

"It's been a wonderful night, Fer- 
gus," she said, .searching for the right 
words. "An experience — not like any 
other. I felt different back there, 
as If 1 saw better, heard more clearly, 
as if my muscles could obey any 
order no matter how difficult — as If 
I never needed food or .Jeep. I 
can't put a finger on It . . ." 

"You've described it very well." ho 
said In a low voice. "I had that feel- 
ing first the night we sat up with 
Ur Whiskers" 

"When you kept biro alive . . . and 
I couldn't help but only sat there 
sobbing." 

"That night." he said unneces- 
sarily. 

He came closer to her. She saw 
his eyes In the clearness of the night. 
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They were bright and Irosty, like the 
moon. Instantly she thought'. "I 
don't want to be — the let-down of 
tension, the outlet lor Fergus ... I 
mustn't, mustn't — " And thea she 
didn't care. Fergus* arm was be- 
hind her head, bis Hps were on her 
lips. Anyone walking down the street 
could see them, anyone at all . . . 
She clung to him from a blind 
exigence, her eyes closed tightly as 
11, like an ostrich, she might shut 
out the world, her enemy. 

He let her go. his breath quicker. 

"Allison " 

"Please don't ssy anything." she 
pleaded. "You kissed me once be- 
fore, you know. At a kid birthday 
party And now It's your birthday 
and I've kissed you " She clasped 
her hands tight in her lap to mask 
their trembling." 

"I see. You dont want—apolo- 
gies " 

"Wo. Please " 

"Yet, whether Fergus meant It or 
not — and of course he didn't — It was 
the one perfect ending for the night 
And something else to remember 
Allison added It gravely to her store 

"I'll say good-night to your mother 
now. then I'll run home. I was ex- 
pected hours ago." 

Mrs. Wyatt had reached the bottom 
of hex basket of socks. 

"Fergus." said his mother, rising 
quickly. 'To sorry to give you s 
message like this, when you must be 
worn out. Dr Britton phoned." 

"Yea?" Fergus wis instantly alert 
He did not put down his bag. 

"You're to make a call in Locu.it 
Valley. Mrs. Stewart Anstey, She's 
at her parents' place, the Malcolm 
Bliss Lords*. He thought you'd know 
the road." 

"Yes. Emergency?" 

"No. Mrs. Anstey is nervous and 
wants to be looked In on before morn- 
Ing, II possible." 

Mrs. Wyatt touched his shoulder, 
gave him one of her rare, coo) kisses 
She was not a demonstrative woman, 
but Allison, having observed her a 
long time, believed her emotions went 
deep, so deep that they were not 
lightly summoned. 

"Oood-ntght, Fergus, I'm sorry 
our evening was so interrupted." 

"Good-night. Mother. I'll phone 
yoo noon . , . Good-n:irht, Aihsor. 
Thanks for your help. You'd make 
a swell nurse.'* 

Be was gone. The whole room 
deadened when he left It. becoming 
darker, quieter, Allison stood there, 
buttoning and unbuttoning her 
tweed coat, knowing that he would 
presently make one of his easy trans- 
fers from the world of this simple 
street to the world of North Shore 
estates and their casual owners— 



that. In the transition, one Allison 
Rreti would be as completely for- 
gotten as the Inadvertent kiss at the 
kerbstone. 

"I wish," she said to the room at 
large and to Elizabeth Wyatt be- 
cause she happened to be in It. "that 
I didn't know Fergus was on this 
earth." 

Mrs. Wyatt'g eyes were trained on 
her last sock. She smoothed It neatly 
over the china egg. She had no air 
ot surprise; but, after all. Allison 
thought hopelessly, why should she 
be surprised? Everyone In the two 
families, except Fergus himself, mast 
have known for years. 

"I expect." said Fergus* mother at 
last, calmly, "that you'd have a very 
free but a very empty feeling. 
Allison." 

"Yes. it would be — empty and 
blank, wouldn't it? But better than 

pain." 

"Many women hare failed to find 

It so. dear." 
-Women are fools," said Allison 

savagely. 

They are," said Mrs. Wyatt with 
troubled sadness. "Doctor just 
phoned about Mary Jerd. She's— 
gone " 

"Gone? Gone . . ." echoed Allison. 
"Why?" 

"Because she wanted to give her 
husband a sen, while there was 
time. He seemed to want a son so 
much, you see — and she's tried, fruit- 
lessly, twice, three times, before. Doc- 
tor's upset — he'll fee! he's broken a 
promise to tittle Molly. She's four- 
tern— 'hat's a bard age to explalr 

*Th9t's why you're sitting up," said 
Aliiiion suddenlv, "because Dr. Wyatt 
Is still " 

•Tea," finished his wife. "He can't 
stand death, even now. It unnerves 
him. makes him feel helpless and 
inadequate. When a patient Is very 
old or suffering greatly, he can re- 
sign himself. But In a case like Mar; 
Jerd 's . . . I've put some coffee on, 
Allison. Will you have a eup? It's 
late and you've been through a lot 
to-night." 

"No. thanks Teil the doctor how 
sorry I am, will you? Perhaps 1 
could do something for Molly. Let 
me know It he thinks there Is any- 
thing. " Oood-nlght. Mrs. Wyatt." 

The thin young band and the thin 
old hand touched briefly. Aliuon 
walked slowly out the front dour and 
down the pavement to her own 
lighted porch. 

Fergus would now be driving on 
the Locust Valley road, past nigh 
chain-link fences ann clipped hedges, 
across the infinite distance (of only 
a lew physical miles) Irom this side 



of the Jericho Turnpike to the other 
region beyond 25-A. 
But Allison, who was to have s 

wakeful night, would not have slept 
at all if she had known there was 
such a girl as Marcia Lord ... or 
that Marcia. sitting on the foot a: 
her sister's bed, was saying tha-. 
very minute, "I'm sticking around 
to see the superlative young doctor, 
darling. Such men are rare. Tve 
gone through a whole debut season 
without a heart throb!" ... or that 
Marcia. also, surveying her sister 
Linda's peach and ecru lace bed 
jacket, which matched her night- 
gown, added plaintively. "And I'm 
nineteen." 

Allison, whose life Marcia mutt 
inevitably affect, lay wide-eyed on 
the plain little maple bed she had 
had since she was a child, and re- 
membered the exact quality of Fer- 
gus' kiss 

"Thai you'll have whatever B Is 
you want, Fergus," she murmured 
Neepily, quoting her birthday wish 
"but that It won't destroy you . . ." 

Fergus' first awareness was of the 
dark, slim girl In a velvet dinner 
dress, then he turned to his patient 
Expensive night tilings made BO 
mark on his attention any more, 
though at the start of his assistant- 
ship to Dr. Britton, as a rather green 
and bewildered young doctor, he re- 
membered marvelling at the fine gar- 
ments women were willing to wear In 
bed . . . 

The girl in wine velvet hovered 
around until Mrs. Anstey said, 
wearily "This is my young sister, 
Marcia Lord, Dr. Wyatt." 

"Hello." said Marcia. lips Just 
parted over her white, not very even 
teeth. 

"Hello. Are you the nurse on the 

ease?" 

"She doesn't need a nurse," said 
Marela scornfully. 

"You'll have to leave now. Oi 
downstairs and play marbles Willi 
your little boy friends." There was 
an edge of sharpness In Linda Ans- 
tey's voice. 

Marcia left very slowly. She gave 
Fergus time to observe, with a trained 
eye. that her bones were neatly put 
together— though with not quite 
extDttgtl flesh to soften the lines; tha'. 
she moved with an insolent grace; 
that her attenuated young throat 
made a clear arc against the cloudy 
darkness of her long bob, 

"She's the most frightful prob- 
lem." said Linda petulantly when the 
door was closed. "The family can : 
do a thing with her." 

"Likes to take the bit In he- 
teeth?" Fergus thought he knew the 
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type. A rebel, and he had a latent 
liking for rebels. 

"She's been in love with a riding 
master, a dude ranch wrangler, and. 
lust this winter, with a restaurateur 
an Fifty-Fourth Street." 

"Not seriously?" 

"She's never serious." 

F ergus digested the warning, real- 
ising perfectly that Linda had meant: 
"So if she turns her eyes in the direc- 
tion of Dr. Brltton's obscure assistant, 
don't be surprised. That's the way 
she Is." 

"Let's hear how you're feeling." he 
said quickly. "A Uttie under the 
weather?" 

"Miserable." 

She quoted a string of meaningless 
symptoms, which he punctuated with 
sympathetic nods. 

He took her pulse, put her through 
a routine questioning, reassured him- 
self as to her blood pressure. 

"Did you overtlxe yourself to-day? 
Ton were at the hospital fairly early 
this morning." 

"And then I shopped and there was 
a luncheon I'd accepted simply 
weeks ago — " 

"When did you come to the 
country? Drive yourself?" 

"No. my mother's chauffeur 
stopped by far me." 

"Motoring Isn't too good at this 
stage of the game, particularly when 
you're feeling tired." said Fergus, 
glad to have something to lake issue 
with. 

"Oh. I know." she said eagerly, 
"but 1 was so bored Stew's away 
and I never like to stay all alone in 
the apartment." 

Fergus, getting nut his ■•fllclcnt- 
Kraking hypodermic case, decided the 
shot would be Just ns effective for a 
case of wifely boredom as If there 
were something really the matter 
with Mrs Anstey. 

"This Isn't going to hurt," he said 
theerfiilJy. "but I'd stay in bed to- 
morrow li I were you. Got thoroughly 
rested."* 

She lay back after the ]ab. looking 
very pretty and gratified against the 
monagrammed pillow slip. 

"You were so marvellous to come," 
she murmured. "I think I can go to 
sleep now." 

"Could I speak to your mother 
about you before I leave?" 

A shade of annoyance crossed her 
lace. "Mother Isn't back yet.- She's 
at Piping Rock. That's why I felt- 
so helpless." 

"Ill have a word with your sister 
then." 

"You'll And her playing some ab- 
surd game In the basement bar" 

lie held her hand a fraction longer 
than necessary for good-night, ae 



knew exactly how long to hold a 
pampered, groomed little hand such 
as Mrs. Anstey'a. He knew, even, 
that she didn't care to start cither 
a discreet or an indiscreet flirtation 
with her doctor; she merely wanted 
to be the centre of someone's atten- 
tion. Her husband's absence, her 
mother's failure to come horde early 
from a party, her sister's hard shell 
of unimpressed nonchalance had all 
conspired to make her feel very 
pathetic and abused. 

In the downstairs hall he could 
hear noise and Laughter from below, 
but the expressionless butler said. 
"Miss Mareis will see you In the 
morning-room, sir," and led him to 
where she was waiting sprawled 
childishly m the comer of a huge 
chintz sofa. 

"Bring us a drink, Stevens, please." 

"1 don't want to take you away 
from your party," said Fergus 
politely. 

Fergus studied her as if she had 
stepped from Mars on to his planet. 
She was exactly that foreign to his 
experlence. 

"What are you looking at?" She 
smiled again, that crooked, oddly 
charming smile over teeth not quite 
in line. He could imagine her, sud- 
denly, as a savage Utile girl who re- 
fused to wear a brace, 
_"You. Debutante, model 1M7-38. 
Ton make me feel very old." 

"You disapprove of debutantes, I 
suppose?" 

"Wot at all. I don't know any." 

She took a cigarette from the 
mirror box on the table and leaned 
nearer him to have it lit. 

"We're very strange, erratic 
people," she murmured anally. "An 
Interesting study to a scientific mind 

"Is an;' elementary course given?" 

"I think you have something there. 
I could organise one-" 

"Let me know when it's time to 
register." 

"Doctor." she said suddenly, her 
face going grave, -you think I'm 
silly iind heartless, don't Jfioo? Be- 
cause I'm not upstairs holding 
Linda's hand? My defence la Uiat I 
haven't believed she was sick, not 
realty." 

"A bit over-ttred." said Fergus 
cautiously. 

"Let's ealt It that, shall we?" she 
mocked, Her lace was volatile as 
air. never still, never placid. 

He looked at his wrist watch. It 
was nearly two o'clock. 

"Afraid I'll have to head for town 
now," he said. 

"Did she get you all the way out 
here?" 

"No, I was visiting my family. The 



call was taken there. I came only a 
few miles." 

"Take me back with you," said 
Mareia abruptly. " I want to drlva 
and drive, In the wind." 

He only laughed at her. 

"I mean It. I want to go to New 
York to-night" 

"You're a crazy kid. Yon know I 
can't take you for a drive this time 
of night. What would your parents 
say when they get back from their 
dance?" 

"Oh, they wouldn't care," she 
tossed airily, "I come and go as I 
piease this year. They keep the 
bouse In town open for me. My old. 
governess stays there to look after 
things." 

"I'm afraid you can't go to your 
governess to-night," said Fergus 
sharply. "You'll have to stay where 
your sister can call you." 

Her eyes narrowed, with amuse- 
ment rather than malice. 

"My poor sick sister . . 

She rose like a lithe young cat. 

"It must be horrible to be sick. I 
never am." 

He was again conscious of her 
superb strength, the thin perfection 
of her body. 

"I'm double-Jointed," she said, 
childishly pleaded at his survey. 
They say I ought to be a dancer, 
but I won't be. of course. I'll be 
getting married soon, probably, and 
having rafts of kids." 

"You belong to a — a very direct 
generation, don't you?" he said 
dryly. 

She couldn't be downed. 

"Because we pitch woo and come 
out and say so? Because we don't 
bottle up our thoughts and stick 
them in a closet?" 

"I suppose "woo* Is flirting. In my 
language?" 

"In any language," she said care- 
lessly. 

He felt he should spank this arro- 
gant young person and send her up 
to bed. Instead, he found himself 
timely accepting an invitation for 
the week after matt A subscription 
bi.ll at the Waldorf. 

"You li be roiling to debs,," she 
assured him. "I have a committee of 
twenty of them." 

"You're taking a risk." he warned. 
"Doctors are apt to be called any 
time. But, ii I'm not out on emer- 
gency. I'd tike very much to come." 

"White tie, of course. I think it's 
going to be a good party. We have 
Algernon." 

"Wi-,o')i Algernon?" 

Her eyus widened at such Ignor- 
ance. 

"You've never heard of him?" 

"No. Should I have?" 

"He's a trained seal Everyone. 
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adores him, definitely. You meet 
him at all the best places." 

"Oh, I see. You must present me." 

He had been rather ■ fool, he 
though! driving back to town, to lei 
Mrs. Anetey's little slst*r throw the 
lasso at his neck. A girl lite that was 
too expensive. Besides, he had things 
to do — sober things such as finishing 
the payments on his medical educa- 
tion, getting enough ahead of the 
game to help his family, even— he 
united grimly —adding to his warn 
X'/w Ot tWO .-ill.-. 

He cuuld mukc sixty on the. park- 
way at thin time of night, and he 
did It now. enjoying the power of his 
small roadster against the strong 
swoosh of wind. 

His birthday hadn't been dull. In 
addition to the usual routine of the 
day, he had permitted himself anger 
(something he prohibited as far as 
passible, since It got In the way of 
the wheels); he had delivered r 
Negro baby; he had kissed a girl, 
the same girl who had stirred him. 
earlier, to anger; he bad met that 
contemporary phenomenon — a 1038 
debutante . . . 

Its had no Idea which of These 
things — or that any of these things 
— was Imiwrtant. He only knew lie 
was tlreder than he ought to be. 
considering that he was going to be 
allowed to help with a Caesarian 
section In the morning. 

He switched on the radio. Noth- 
ing but some late, not very Inspiring 
swing. It reminded him tha.t his 
dancing was probably out of dale 
now; that he'd better brush up with 
with a lesson or two before the date 
with Marcla. The lost time he had 
danced was at Allison's senior prom 
up at Northampton the prevloun June 
and It hadn't come easily to htm 
then. 

•' Allison. 1 ' he thought. "I shouldn't 
have touched her. She's too good 
for that." He fell a queer nostalgia 
for the blonde serenity of that face 
so lately beside hlin. Hut a rnnn 
—a young man who had thing* 
pretty well figured out— could go 
farther, and travel faster alone . . 

Marcla faced hor mother across 
the neutral ground of a quilted pink 
exercise mat. Mrs. Malcolm Bliss 
lord was about to He on It, after she 
had finished creaming her race, and 
make the minimum movements and 
bendlngs her beauty adviser said she 
really'must, to keep her waistline. 

"I can t think," she said now to 
Marcla with annoyance, "why you 
would consider breaking an engage- 
ment with Dirk to go out with a 
young doctor nobody has ever heard 
of I" 



"But you will tell Dick I'm In bed 
with a splitting headache, won't you. 
darlmg?" 

The social lie never seemed a He 
to Mrs. Lord. 8he merely dlnllked 
It when circumstances didn't seem 
to warrant It. 

"I suppose .10. But, Marcla, you're 
*o wilful! Your enthusiasms are 
so — so Ill-considered." 

"You wouldn't say so If you'd met 
Dr. Wyntt. Mum. Ask Linda." 

"Linda thinks he's a most unsuit- 
able friend for you." 

"She would," said Marcla sharply 
"She hates to think he might be 
holding anyone else's hand — and nut 

to take their pulse." 
"Really, dear!" 

"You're terribly sweet, Mum- 
mum younger In your point of view 
than Linda, actually. And now 7 
must run — " Marcla, who knew the 
exact degree to whlrh she could 
strain her mother's patience or 
credulity, slipped nut of the huge 
bath dressing-room, not too hur- 
riedly. 

"Marcla," she was halted at the 
door, as if by an afterthought, 
"where Is he taking you this after- 
noon, while you're having your head- 
ache?" 

It was still n rule, frequently 
broken but nevertheless recognised, 
thai Marcla must leave word where 
she was at all times and when she 
could be expected home. 

"For your own good." her mother 
always murmured vaguely, and 
never elucidated. 

"Oh, Just for a drive. Heally, 
darling, the sarest place In the world 
to be Is out with a diiietor. They 
ran be reached any moment." 

"Welt." said Mrs. Lord, already on 
her mat and sighing from the exer- 
tion of distributing herself property 
on it, "I suppose it's all right — but I 
do wish he were some relation it 
those Wyntls we metal !••:■ irtovn . . 

Marcla was gone, Jamming her 
hat on her head as she skipped down 
the stairs. It was her sixth date 
with Fergus. Soon she would stop 
counting. When she got to know 
a boy well, she was usually much 
more casual. It even surprised her 
now, that she wasn't casual about 
Fergus, at least not yet. 

She had got her car out of the 
garage and was turning the curve of 
the driveway when Stevens waved 
his arm at her from the pillared por- 
tico 

Ob, heck, the phone. She wouldn't 
bother to put on her brakes except 
that It might be a message from 
Fergus. 



"Well, Stevens?" she said coldly, 
rnmlijc back. 

"It'a Dr. Wyatt for you, Miss Mar- 
i'Ih. I told him you were Just start- 
ing out but he said It was urgent " 

Fergus' voice on the wire gave her 
(he little thrill down her spine she 
had felt on their first encounter. Bui 
what he said made her voice shake 
In anger. 

"Fergus, you promised 1 I've gone 
through perfect torment arranging 
tilings so I could sec you. I won't 
—I won't be put off like some kid 
you'd said you might take to thi 
circus . . 

"Look here, Marcla, this Us nothln? 
I can help, It's emergency and Dr 
Button has been sick all week. Th- 
ntan he hns here helping mo Is s 
swell doctor but the patient doesn't 
know htm. She won't let htm touch 
her." 

"Borne spoiled brat like Linda. 1 
suppose," nald Marcla furiously 
Well, let her wait." 

"She can't watt. Would you Wait 
If you were In pain' And for what'" 
questioned Fergus, his voice match- 
ing hers In anger now. "For a nine 
reen-year-old child suffering from 
arrested development." 

"Qood-byel" 

"Oood-bye!" 

Bath phones were jammed down 
on their bases with savage clicks, 

Marcla stopped an instant beforr 
the hall mirror. Stevens had gone 
b;ick to the pantry and she was quit', 
alone. 

"Call Dick," she admonished th" 
dramatic person In the mustard liu? 
"He'll take you to Roosevelt Field anii 
up In his plane wherever you want io 
go — across several states If you like 
Oh, you fool l" For the dark provo- 
cative face In the mirror was. with 
nut any success, winking back futile 
unculled-for Wars ... 

speed, altitude, the tempo el 
Dick Register's new cabin plane had 
no passible excitement lor her to 
day. The powers of 11 to and death 
Fergus held In his strong, thin finger-: 
were nil the kick she wanted or could 
endure. 

She put on her hat more carefully, 
tilting the high pointed peck of the 
crown backward. She thought she 
looked like a very young and tragi'' 
witen, with her long dark hair she 
wore almost shoulder-length for a" 
reason except that alt the magazine- 
were saying you absolutely had to 
cut It short for the new. brushed - 
up coiffure , . . 

Approving her looks at least she 
went back to her car and drove more 
recklessly than the Nassau County 
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police would have allowed tf they 
bid ought her, to New York. 

The office nurse In Dr Brkton's 
rtccption-room at 827 Park Avenue 
■or. obviously startled at the Insis- 
tence of her demand to see Dr 
Wyatt. 

' Dr. Wyatt la operating this after- 
noon. Dr. Carrier Is taking the 
office calls. I — perhaps I could get 
vu'j an appointment though we've 
rather a full schedule . . 

■Tin not Interested In seeing Dr. 
Carrier. Where Is Dr. Wyatt?" 

Two young women leafing; maga- 
dnes on the lounge In the waiting- 
room looked up an Marcla 's voice rose 
In excitement. 

The nurse, who wa* stout and 
timorously middle-aged, started to 
repeat patiently, "Dr. Wyatt Is on an 
emergency — " 

"t know that. Where?" 

Another nurse, very pretty and 
crisp and no more than twenty-five, 
emerged In the doorway and said, 
ominously pleasant, "We aren't 
allowed to give that Information. 
We can reach Dr. Wyatt for you If 
the call Is sufficiently important . . ." 

The stout one seemed relieved by 
her compatriot's Interruption and de- 
parted thankfully Into the ante- 
room. 

Marcla found herself facing a 
polite mask, set as stubbornly as her 
own. It made her even angrier to 
think that Fergus saw this girl every 
day — that if he had eyes in his head 
he must see that she was attractive 
i probably her looks were vastly 
heightened by the uniform and cap, 
but they did. Indisputably, exist), 
that she. In turn, must recognise 
Fergus' rather dazzling strength and 
beauty , . . For Fergus had beauty; 
even Marcla. whose mind had been 
almost untouched by Miss Rnn. some's 
Cluaes and by a six-months' breath- 
less tour through the great cities of 
Europe, thought of young discus 
throwers, of workings of marble and 
bronze wrought by masters whose 
tiasies she would never recognise- 
all this simultaneously with Fergus. 

"Where Is ho?" she repeated im- 
periously, and seeing quite clearly 
that the young nurse was not going 
to tell her then or ever, she added 
with a sly Intent. "Oh. well, never 
mind. I'm sure to find htm at East 
Rfver Hospital." 

By the annoyance flickering across 
the face of her opponent, she knew 
the had struck It. 

•Thanks." she tossed back, turn- 
ing on her heel. 

It didn't trouble her in the least 
that she was the centre of some un- 



flattering discussion In Dr Brltton's 
suite for the next few minutes. Even 
U she had heard It, tt would have 
glanced aft her mind like rain water 
from a metallic substance. 

She made a U- turn on the bumpy 
cobblestone In front of the hospital 
and pulled up. 

"The police don't permit double- 
parking up here, Miss," warned the 
old doorman. 

"Who's afraid of the big bad wolf 7" 
said Marcla carelessly, but she gave 
him one of her best smiles. "I won't 
be a minute." 

The smile was still on her Hps. 
and she spoke In her sweetest voice 
to the blonde in the admissions office. 
There was nothing about this 
efficient, calm-faced girl to mark 
her as an adversary. 

"Do you know Dr. Fergus Wyatt!" 
she asked Allison, whose eyes did not 
flicker In their pleasant, level look. 
"Could you help me find him, please? 
It's very Important." 

"He's in surgery." said the blonde 
girl. 

"I want to see him." 
"Then I'm afraid you'll have to 

wait." 

Marcla could not take Issue with 
anything in this voice. It was assured 
but not hostile. Oiving Allison a 
long, slow appraisal she sank down 
Into a chair facing her desk. 

"IH wait. I don't like the sight 
of blood." 

"You wouldn't be permitted In the 
operating-room," said Allison slowly, 
"even If you were a cannibal and 
loved It." 

Marcla laughed. "Look, you could 
do this for me. couldn't you? Tau 
could phone up there and have some- 
one tell him I'm here7" 

"Yes ..." For the first time that 
cool certainty wavered. 

"Then do, please. I've simply got 
to see that man, and soon." 

"A life and death matter," mur- 
mured Allison in a low voice, "that's 
It, Isn't It?" 

"You get my meaning," Marcla. 
appeased, brought out her cigarette 
case. "Have one?" 

"Thanks, no." White, efficient 
fingers reached for the Intcr-hospltaJ 
phone. "Tenth floor, please. Miss 
Curtiss? There's someone to see Dr. 
Wyatt as soon as he's out of the 
operating-room. Will you see that be 
gets the message?" She turned to 
Marcla. "Your name " 

"Marcla Lord- He knows me." 

"Miss Marcla Lord," repeated 
Allison clearly. "She'll be waiting." 



"That's good of you, really. It's 
the first co-operation I've struck this 
afternoon." Marcla drew deeply on 
her cigarette. "As a matter of fact, 
I don't usually spend my days rush- 
ing on the trail of young doctors. This 
Is something special." 

Finally one of the phones on the 
desk buzzed. * 

"Yes?" said Allison crisply, "Yes, 
IT] tell her. Thank you. Miss Cur- 
tiss." She turned to Marcia and said, 
even more crisply, "Dr. Wyatt will 
be down Immediately." 

"Thanks." 

"I — I have something to attend 
to in another office." 

Marcla felt that she scurried off 
like a frightened rabbit. "Or was It 
tact?" she asked herself, amused. 
She had the space of a minute to 
put In some nice work with her 
purply-red lipstick before Fergus 
stepped suddenly into the room . . . 

"Fergus, don't say anything," she 
pleaded. "I mean, don't scold me. 
I couldn't bear It. I've had a horrible 
afternoon." Knowing the moment 
to lift her long lashes, she lifted 
them and stared wide-eyed into his 
sober face; knowing the moment 
to smile, she did that, too — disarm- 
lngly, almost plaintively. 

"I haven't said anything, have 
I?" 

"But you've looked It, Fergus. 
You've made me feel every rtpgle 
thing you have against me, and I 
know it's a black record " 

"Don't be foolish, Marcla," he said, 
less stiffly. 

The office was too much a part of 
the foyer, too public, for even Marcia 
to dare to walk Into his arms. Be- 
sides. Fergus was weartng a white 
coat and he looked withdrawn, rather 
frlghtenlngly remote from her. 

But .she did move towards him and 
put her sunburned hand with Its 
long rust-colored nails on top of his 
as it rested on the back of a chair. 

"Marcla, please " 

"I have to," she said, eyes nar- 
rowed. "Sometimes I must touch you 
to believe you're real. Fergus. I've 
never felt this way before. But then, 
I've never been so-so submerged in 
love ..." 

"You have no Idea what you're 
saying," he said sharply, but he did 
not withdraw his hand. She ielt a 
muscle in It quiver. 

She pressed her advantage. 

"Can you get out of here now?" 

"Not for an hour or so. I have to 
be on hand till my patient comes out 
of it." 
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"Are you free then?" 

"Marcla. please do as I ask and 
get out a.' litre now. I'll meet you 
later." 

"At the house?" 

"Yea. We'll go out for dinner some- 
where." He laughed nervously, 
"You'll be amused to hear that I'm 
atraJd of you. lady— because I can't 
cope with you, I can't even explain 
you." 

"Darling " 

She caught up her bag and gloves 
and brushed past htm. leaving only 
a trail q( heavy, exotic scent At I fie 
door she turned and looked at him 
once more. "You heard me. didn't 
you? Darling . . , 

"I heard you," he said grimly. 

"Well, think about it." 

He stood there quietly alter she 
■was gone. In a moment or two, 
Allison came back. 

"Hello. Fergus," 

"Oh. Allison," he said absently. 
"Hello." 

Marcla was taking » perverse plea- 
sure in telling Dick Register that she 
doubted If she'd ever marry him and 
that It was up to him a he wanted 
to hang around any more. 

"So that's the way It is." he said, 
Irowning. He hadn't a bad-looking 
face even when It was sulky. 

"That's the way it u and I'm sorry. 
Dick." 

"I bet you are." 

His eyes looked disconcertingly 
Into hero. They were almost the 
same height. 

"Who have you not a yen for now, 
M.trcy?" he demanded. He had 
known her very well for a very long 
time. 

"No one In particular," she said 
carelessly. 

"That's a Ue. H 

'Then take It and like it." 

"Okay — very much okay." 

She was annoyed that he didn't 
press her to tell Fergus' name. Some 
demon In her breast would have UJced 
to utter it. to say boldly, recklessly, 
Tm In love with Fergus Wyau, you 
foal, and he breathes a different air 
from you." 

But she only said: "Then every- 
thing's lovely, We can be friends, 
Dick?" 

"Sure. For the next ten minutes, 
anyway. After that I'm off." 

"Where?" It annoyed her that he 
was willing to give up so easily. 

"Flying to Mexico City with a fel- 
low I know. He's a commercial pilot 
down on his luck. We'll take turns 
at the stick." 



"When are you coming back?" she 
asked sharply. 

"Depends on how much fun we're 
having. There's no hurry— now." 

"No— I suppose not." 

She saw Fergus' head In the door- 
way then. He was looking for her on 
the crowded dance floor, Another 
boy hud cut in on Dick before he 
found her. 

"Have you been having mad, mad 
fun?" teased Fergus, holding her 
close. 

"Not till now. How quickly you 
pick up the lingo, my sweet." 

"I've had a very thorough teacher. 
Look. Marcla — " his eyes were now 
serious, "what am I supposed to do 
now? Do I dance with all those girls 
you Introduced me to at the cocktail 
party— 11 I can find them?" 

"Not unless you want to, darling." 
she whispered. 

"I only came to see you." 

"Then dance with me." 

"We'll be cut In on every few 
minutes," 

"Then dance with me at home." 

"Leave this?" He looked search- 
Ingly Into her eyes. "Take the glamor- 
girl of the debutantes away In the 
heydey of the evening?" 

"Yes—" 

Dr. Britten had his largest number 
of baby cases that spring and if H 
had not been for Fergus' assistance, 
he couldn't have coped with them. 
Allison noticed him now and then 
When he came Into the hospital, a 
tall, rather frail elderly man with a 
baa color. She knew he wasn't well, 
that he was turning over more and 
more work to Fergus. 

Allison's main wish now was to 
escape the hospital It didn't seem 
to matter haw. Only, af course, she 
couldn't resign from her Job till she 
had a new one lo step into. The 
family exchequer had been strained 
to the breaking point by her four 
years at college — even with the 
scholarship aid— and she had no In- 
tention of nllowing the familiar 
worried look to creep back oyer her 
father's gentle face. He wba happier 
these days, she thought— for the 
first time In years not fretting him- 
self about what he must give her. 
how he must educate her and pre- 
pare her for the world. 

"Because Tm done now," she had 
assured him blithely, "thoroughly 
baked In a moderate oven . . . From 
now on, darling, you're a free man." 
Free for his writing, she meant. For 
years, he had been editing essays on 



literary criticism and was now ready 
to gather them Into a book, prefaced 
by what Alteon secretly thought was 
a'ratberdull and lengthy foreword. 

She had no quarrel with how her 
father preferred to spend his days, 
however. He hadn't been cut out to 
be a business man; he had learned 
that while Allison was a small child. 
So, having a smali Income of bus own. 
be had turned to the thing he most 
wanted to do. 

"And he was right," jhe thought 
loyally, "though I suppose Fergus 
would say his life has been a 
failure ..." 

During March and April she steeled 
herself to face the tangible loss of 
her love. She had lost him. In- 
tangibly, long ago. 

The girl she had .seen to Fergus' 
future— like a ghost walking In some 
dim vista ahead— was now a concrete 
materialisation, flesh and blood, with 
the potent force of reality. She even 
had a name, and Allison knew It. 

"I can't stay here. I can't watch 
him going back and forth every day." 
but she was like an animal caught 
in a trap. There seemed no place 
of refuge where she could go — and 
not see Manila's roadster parked on 
the cobblestones In front of the hos- 
pital. 

Then she heard his voice. 
"Why, Allison, you must have 
spring fever, too— but it Isnt like 

you." 

She turned sharply around, met his 
laughing face and the other face 
near H . . . 

-Thin Is Marcia Lord — and Marcla, 
this Is Allison Heed," said Fergus 
easily, "We know enough about each 
ot her to hang us, don't wc. Allison?" 

"We've met," said Marcla, nodding 
"only I didn't realise Miss Reed was 
a persona] friend of yours." 

"You might call It a personal 
enemy, in a way," and Allison at- 
tempted a lightness to match their 
moods. "Fergus and I have had 
plenty of fights." 

"But no hard feelings," he said. 

"No, no hard feelings." 

Marcla was wearing an Intricately 
cut dress with its own matching coat. 
It hurt Allison suddenly, Irrelevantly, 
to realise that Marcla 's dresses would 
all have coats to them — if jhe wanted 
them; that she would know nothing 
about the problems of keying all 
one's clothes to one color, so they'd 
blend and look like more than they 
were. This spring, like last spring, 
Allison had chosen her usual navy- 
blue . . . 
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"The pastoral urge." explained 
Marcla, "always comes over me about 
■his time of year. So I dragged 
Fergus out of trie hospital by his 
MS. He ha& beautiful ears, hasn't 

"Very." 

"Why, Marcla, I bet yon say that to 
ill the boynt" 

AILUoq had not seen Fergus like 
this for years. Silly, teaming, wise- 
Tracking— like a medical student. 
Ker heart ached because she remem- 
bered that medical student so well 

"I mu.it run," she said harried])'. 
-My lunch hour U' exactly sixty 
minutes long and I haven't had any- 
thing to eat yet." 

"Have lunch with us." said Fergus. 
"We're headed for the hospital 
restaurant right now." 

"Thanks, i " 

"Nonsense, come along." 

She found herself, against her 
will, being propelled serosa the street. 
Fergus took a table for three. 

Allison had dined at the hospital 
rvitaurant only ease before. It was 
tjmous for its eutslne and It was too 
expensive for her budget. Her own 
inches cost not over thirty-five 
rsnts, because If they did. she 
••-.-•iMn't afford a professional hair, 
•et every two weeks . . . 

She and Fergus took the regular 
table d'hote luncheon, but Marcta 
ordered by whim from a la carte 
card. 

"I feel like asparagus and lots of 
hollandalse to-day." she remarked, 
"and I think 111 start out with blue 
points. Thank heaven I'm thin. I 
?dore to eat." 

Allison ate without tasting. She 
'.vaded dessert by saying her hour 
teas over and she must fly. She re- 
membered to thank Fergus and to 
taj something— she was never sure 
Just what — to Maxcla Lord. Then 
lha went back to the admissions 
cmce and sat at her desk, touching 
the cool mahogany gratefully— feel, 
leg as she thought a soldier must feel 
on returning to bis home fort after 
i reconnoitring trip into enemy 
territory . . . 

But she was not done with Marcla 
that day A little later, while Fergus 
made a call, the girl came In and 
Sraped herself over the one arm- 

"I wonder," she began with an 
i mused look, "what you must have 
thought of me that day I rushed in 
kere and demanded to see Fergus?" 

Allison said, very 3I0WI7. "As a 
matter of fact, Miss Lord. I make It 
a habit not to think anything. You 



can't, you see. In Admissions, or 
you'd go mad. We have all sorts ol 
demands here — mostly tor Informa- 
tion we're not allowed to give." 

Marcla was, apparently, not easily 
snubbed. 

"And a great many girls calling 
for Fergus?" 

• Why not ask him?" 

"1 don't have to." Marcla smiled 
tentatively "If you've known Fergus 
so long, you must know that he's 
woman-shy. don't you?" 

"Is he?" said Allison. 

Mar da's smile became laughter. 
"You're perfect for your Job, aren't 
you? Calm. Impersonal, not easily 
fussed. I wonder If you're half as 
calm under the surface ..." She 
gave Allison a long, speculative took. 
"No, somehow Z don't believe you 
are. There's probably gunpowder 
there, but no one's Ut the fuse ..." 

"What are you. a hand-writing ex- 
pert or an analyser of character by 
noser?" said Allison crisply. 

"Neither. I go nn the mouth en. 
tlrcly. Yours gives you away," 

Marcla then appeared to remember 
why -he had come. 

"Tel! me about Fergus." she said 
wlnnlngly. "Has he always been as 
illegally handsome as this?" 

"He's not so handsome when you 
know his family. They're all a notch 
ahead of him In !ook3." Allison won- 
dered where she found the controlled 
voice she was able to use in speaking 
to Marcla. 

"Oil — That's bard to believe. I'll 
make him take me out to see them 
some time. Maybe you're prejudiced 
—maybe you like the other brother 
best ... Do you?" 

Allison almost smiled at the trans- 
parency of the trap. 

"James? He's been married for 
about ten years, ever since I was a 
child Of course, a really modern 
child might have been desperately In 
love by twelve, but I was a little 
backward." 

"And Fergus — " murmured Marcla 
relentlessly. "I don't set how anyone 
could live next door to Fergus and 
not—" 

"And not fall for him?" Allison 
thought: She's ruthless, *he11 never 
let him go, She's sounding me out 
now to see If I'm worth considering 
as a menace to her plans ■ . . Some 
imp of perversity made her say aloud. 
In a pensive voice. 

"Perhaps not. . . But one doesn't 
always see whal's beneath one's nose, 
sn I may have overlooked something 
— or be may." 

For the first time she felt a faint 
desire to fight— to pit her own trained 
mind against Mare la's shallow one, to 
«et thought against superficial 



shrewdness, but the moment wni 
evanescent. Actually she wasn't a 
fighter, and she knew It. She hadnt 
a chance against a girt who was 
accustomed to reaching out a hand 
and grabbing, by force or otherwise, 
anything she wanted from the world. 

And so, on that day. she decided 
to leave the hospital. Not hastily 
or conspicuously, but very quietly — 
as soon as she had even the promise 
of another Job. 

"Will you ask your publishers 
again about me. Father?" she said 
abruptly in the evening, after dinner. 

"You're pretty well fixed at tha 
hospital." he reminded her. 

"I know it, but it Isn't what I really 
want. I thought, perhaps, by now, 
there might be some opening In a 
publishing house. I'd be willing to 
start on a pittance." 

Til start pulling wirea to-morrow." 
he promised. "After all, It's nearly 
a year since wr tried before, and 
something may have turned up." 

The next night he had news. Alli- 
son was amazed, then furious at her- 
self, for her absurd sense of low when 
he- said. "You had a good hunch. 
Charlie Mason says they're consider- 
ing starting work on a new magaslns 
almost any time now There'll be 
several small openings that won't pay 
much but might come to something 
If the magazine took." 

In a few days. Alliaonhad as nearly 7 
definite word as she could expect 
from the prospective publishers of 
"Woman of To-morrow." Unless 
something unforeseen happened, 
there would be a job. The catch was 
that the Job wasn't to begin till late 
summer, and she dreaded prolonging 
things at the hospital for several 
more months. 

"Arrange to leave in a month." her 
father suggested, "and we'll take a 
trip, you and L" 

"You know very well we'd be insane 
to do that, but you're a darling . . . 
Have I remembered to tell you that 
lately?" 

What she had endured for so long, 
she knew she could keep on enduring. 
It would be force of habit, if not 
force of character. 

But she did, on that night at the 
close of April, obey an impulse to go 
and see Fergus' mother. It hurt her. 
yet gave her a perverse pleasure, to 
look into eyes so like Fergus', to note 
the contours of a face cast in the 
same mould. , . . 

The doctor was out on a call. Miss 
Amy was conducting a music recital 
in the new High School gymnasium, 
and Mrs. Wyatt was sitting alone. 

They talked desultorily of a 
number of things. Finally Allison 
..poke about the new Job. somehow 
wanting the news to reach Fergus. 
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"Arid so," finished Allison care- 
f ully. "It looks as though I might at 
last land on a magazine. Father 
thinks T<1 be wise to take the chance. 
There Isn't any future for me at the 
hospital, ol course." 

She was vaguely surprised to see 
Elizabeth Wysll's lace cloud over. 

"I'm sorry, Allison." she was 
answered gently. "You're right, 1 
know " 

"But—" 

"Exartly. I have felt— happier, 
knowing you were there with Fergus." 

There was nothing to say In that, 
nothing to staunch the deep hurt In 
the eyes of Fergus' mother. It was 
not Allison's business to tell her 
about Marela Lord. 

They looked at each other, reduced 
to the futile stature ol two women 
whom Fergus was neglecting. 

Allison knew that tor years past 
the Wyatts had planned to take 
their trip abroad. She knew, too. that 
each time the day of sailing drew 
near and seemed for once Inevitable, 
some tragic unsuspected manoeuvre 
01 late intervened. The money had 
to be used In another way: then the 
whole slow procedure of saving 
started amir. There was the summer 
ol Miss Amy's accident— that scarcely 
bote r.lnmght. In later years, a bank 
failure and an operation Mrs. Wyatt 
was suddenly forced to undergo had 
forestalled the sailing. 

"You've had horrible luck." said 
Allison. When she thought ol it. i*. 
seemed that Fergus munt be right and 
that some Nemesis had hotly pursued 
the entire Wyatt family arid would 
never give up the chase. / . . 

'Luck? I don't know, Perhaps 
there's some meaning In thing? that 
eludes us," said Mrs. Wyatt calmly 
"The doctor and I started out with so 
much. I've often wondered if our 
— security, our comforts, made us 
smug. Whether they did or not, we 
didn't, keep them long." 

She was referring. Allison knew, to 
Lhe halcyon time before they had 
moved to this small Long Island 
town. They had come from Vermont, 
after losing the fine old sanitarium 
Dr. Wyatt had Inherited. Enough 
had been salvaged to buy the house 
they lion- lived In, and to slur! tin- 
doctor In his modest practice. 

Allison waited silently, feeling the 
strange tension of the moment. 

"Small happenings may be the 
turning points ol many lives. ... I 
don't believe the doctor and I stand 
alone." 

She hesitated and said. "I wonder 
why I'm telling you this. Allison. I've 
never told anyone before." 

As Elizabeth Wyatt went on, her 
words rushed by with time like (i 
stream after a thaw, the shabby 



living-room seemed to recede. In Its 
place she could see with the eyes of 
the imagination the long drawing- 
room of Castle Clin on an evening 
of a pre-war winter. . . . 

"Things had been going badly for 
-.unit- time." continued the calm, 
almost Impersonal, voice, ' but I was 
blind to it. The doctor's worries had 
no reality for me then. I liad my four 
child ren— Fergus was very small then 
and the boy I was so soon to low 
was only tlx years old. James should 
have been away at school, but the 
doctor kept hlrn home at the last 
moment, saying he'd have to wait 
another year. The children, the 
house, the servants all absorbed me 
And I practised four hours a day on 
the piano the doctor had had such a 
hard lime getting up the mountain. 

"I didn't, know you played," said 
Allison sharply. 

"I haven't touched the keys of a 
piano for twenty-five years." 

"But why. why? Did you play as 
Miss Amy used to?" 

"I was told so. ... I was told I 
might have a great career as a 
concert pianist. I have never been 
sure whether or not Leopold meant 
that. He loved me, you see." 

"Leopold? He was famous, wasn't 
he? We were told about him in 
school." 

"He was as famous then as Sto- 
kowski Is now. He spent the winter 
of 1D16 with us. after a breakdown 
on a concert tour." 

On the afternoon before Leopold 
was finally to leave, he asked mc to 
play for him once more I sat down 
and started the 'Moonlight Sonata'; 
loon he cume and sat on the edge of 
the bench beside me One of those 
great hands crept to the keys, accom- 
panying me. We played the 'Sonata' 
again, together. Then he led me 
Into the Fire Music from The 
Valkyries.' I don't know how long 
we played. It was quite dark, almost 
too dark In the room to see— but 
we weren't using notes. When it, was 
over, and the last crescendo was 
dying into echoes, we looked at each 
other, almost in terror. There Is no 
way to keep the ecstasy of such a 
moment ... We both felt that. 
Though he had never spoken a word 
of love to me, I knew all that he 
was feeling Perhaps, lor that mo- 
ment, I loved him, too. We were In 
each other's arms, we had kissed 
each other, before the ordinary world 
drew us back. In a few moments, 
the doetor walked into the room." 

"What— what did you do?" 

"I rang for David to come In and 
light the candles— the house wasn't 
wired for electricity. I remember 



asking the doctor some perfectly 
commonplace question about an out- 
side patient he had visited that alter, 
noon — and all the time, I was trying 
to recall whether or not I had heard 
the opening and closing or the Iront 
Uoer." 

"Had you?" 

"If I had, I wasn't aware of It Yet 
It was a heavy, cumbersome door. 
The only way I could explain not 
having heard It was that the doctor 
had come In some minutes earlier, 
while Leopold und I were playing; 
lhat he'd stood in Hie doorway, wsl>. 
ing till the song was over ..." 
"Have— have you ever asked him?* 
"No. I never shall. Neither of tn 
speak of that hour tn our lives. 
Leopold left the next day; a shtirt 
while later the doctor said 
couldn't keep casUe CHIT any loner r 
We gold it at a sacrifice, saving wiiut 
we could of our possessions. We had 
the piano hauled down the mountain 
turain. only because Amy was takinj 
lessons and needed It. I never played 
again." 

"Why should you have given up 
something you loved so much?" if. 
manded Allison hotly. 

"Because I loved It too well, and 
my life flowed in a different eourw 
... I knew then thai my rnarruurt 
and t lie lour children I had brought 
into the world were enough. The 
kiss I had given Leopold wax a Xm 
not of passion but of ren inclattoti ' 

"What became of him?" asked Alll- 
son gently. 

■He was killed the following year, 
tn the war. His papers and the 
small amount of money he hadn'l 
squandered came to me— with a note 
In his writing saying there was no 
one else lor whom he cared. I used 
the money for Amy's music lessons." 

"Where were you living then? 1 
mean, before you moved here?" 

"In an apartment In New Yorlr 
with the children. The doctor va 
restless and finally lied about hli 
age and enlisted as an Army docl r 
I lei him go, realising It was belt*: 
for us to be apart for a while . . Mj 
son. Gavin, died in the riu epidemic 
during that awful winter." 

For the first time tcara came to 
Elisabeth Wya'tt's eyes. 

"He was so small." she said, "tirci) 
I kept "feeling that if we hadn't hern 
so poor, or If we'd stayed In Vermont 
he wouldn't have been lost . . . Thou 
were bitter days. Later, the doetot 
came home after the Armistice and 
we looked around for a place to se "!• 
and start over again. We came hert 
ond we've lived— happily ever after." 

"You've really been happy?" Aili. 
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ion questioned her. fueling It was 
jomehow important to know the 
truth of Uut. 

Don't I look tike a happy woman 

my dear?" 

•Sometimes you look— anxious." 

"No one is free o! anxiety. Allison 
-4oC little worries that loom so hie 
lr. the night when you can't sleep 
Bat toe deep fundamental happiness 
— ye*. I have that. It ccm« with 
rrin and wisdom and is nourished 

By abiding love . . Allison felt 
iiit had been answered. She looked 
now at Elizabeth with envy rather 

They were s'.w ilttlng there, a 
companionable silence between them, 
when Fergus' voice shouted In the 

"Anyone home? Mother — Amy!" 

"Fergus—" said bin mother, and 
Allison saw the rush of joy In her 
face. 

Feeling that she was a third per- 
son to this infrequent meeting of 
mother and son. she nodded to 
Fergus and slipped quietly towards 
the door. 

No son t leave. Allison." he said 
quickly. T have something to tell 
Mother that I'd like you lo know. 

loo." 

She knew before he spoke. . . , 
Allison's throat moved convulsively 

She said. "I hope you'll be happy. 
Fergus. She's a very beautiful girt." 

"That's right, you've met her. Tell 
11 r.er hon kaocso'i: She u :ei_.y 
Fm bringing her to see you soon. 

Allison did not look Into Mrs 
Vyitfs eyes then. She made some 
*esk excuse about having to leave, 
and managed a bright 'Oood night." 

IK them dlVTH-s Marcla Lord 
without her. She ran down the Wya'.t 
Heps on to the damp sidewalk. A 
ilunrer bad come and gone while 
ine had sat In that room. The air 
iris very fresh and still smelled of 
Bin. 

Tve known this all along." she 
btrsght frantically. ' Tve expected 
aii moment — only not quite so soon. 

! wouldn't be any easier to bear In 
sue. or even August, than It Is now 
i April." 

Feeling twice as lonely as she had 
ever b«n or might ever be in her 
life, die walked up her own porch 
■Sept 

Fergus said, recklessly, "Bat sup- 
paw— for the sake of supposing— 



that I don't want to go to the open, 
lng races at Belmont an Monday 
Ha* that occurred to you, my dar- 
ling?" 

Marcla only laughed at him. 

"If you have a case then, you're 
excused. Otherwise not." 

'Tve never seen a horse race In 
my Hie." 

"Then It's time you did." 

She reached up and klised the 
comer of his mouth It was like her 
She wouldn't have cared in the least 
if another couple had iust then 
strolled out on the terrace and seen 
her. She was completely without 
reticence. 

They stood then by the stone cop- 
ing and looked out over the city 
Central Park was a maze of light* 
and dark pools of blank space spread 

"Tne hospital's up there, far to 
the east." he pointed out to her. 

The hospital!" More laughter 
bubbled tn her throat. "Fergus, 
you're priceless Cant yon even for- 
get about the hospital? Do you sup- 
pose I want to think about that to- 
night?" 

"To sure you don't," he said. He 
looked down at her dark, vivid young 
face, unable to blame her. She 
couldn't know, of course, how In- 
extricably thai great purging life— 
comprising the lives of many people, 
the sick, the convalescent, the slowly 
dying— was bound up with his 

■In a minute. I lllte It out here, 
don't you?" 

"All too well." he said. 

He still disliked the futility of 
starting around a dance Door with 
Marcla. only to be cut in on before 
he had made even one completed 
circle. 

' We will be married, won't we. 
Fergus— before very long 1 " 

"As soon as I can support a wife," 
was bis invariable answer. 

"Dent be stupid!" she usually re- 
joined. "You're carrying on Dr 
Brlttan's practice almost single- 
handed: soon he'll retire and youll 
step Into it You couldn't help but 
make money, darling— hundreds of 
ladles like my sweet sister Linda 
grovelling at your feet because you 
spare them ordinary pains and 
aches . . ." 

"Marcla, not so fasti" 

Sometimes her quick Impatience, 
her way of seizing at straws and 
making them Into certainties, 
frightened him. 

"Dad would keep on with my 



allowance." said Marcla suddenly a* 
they stood there by the parapet, 

He said nothing, but he felt she 
had struck him on the raw edge of 
his pride as carelessly as she would 
»irike a baulking horse with her 
riding crop. 

•Call for Dr. Wyatt, sir," said a 
voice behind them. 

Fergus looked into the respectful 
face of (he head waiter. 

"Mojcia. da you mind " 

"What if I did? You wouldn't 
stay." 

"I couldn't stay." he corrected her 
The head waiter melted away from 

them, as unobtrusively as he had 

come. 

"Oood night, darling. The Wls- 
harts will lake you home If I don't 
get back In time. " 

She laughed then, gaily, mis- 
chievously as a wilful child. 

-That's what yon think . . 

In a few minutes he felt he might 
have dreamed list She had no part 
in the exigence of the rest of the 
night. 

The voice of a strange nurse broke 
crisply in his ears. 

"Dr. Wyatt? Dr Bnttou has re- 
ceived a call from Mrs. Phelps Dan- 
s ton. She Is an her way to the East 
.River Hospital." 

"Tell Dr. Brit ton IH meet him 
there at once," said Fergus. 

"Or. Britten has had a heart 
attack earlier In the evening. It's 
out of the question for him to leave 
the house Be is conscious now and 
scants to speak to you." 

Fergus strained his ears to catch 
the faint syllables of his chief's voice 

-in go to the hospital imme- 
diately, sir. Please don't worry Try 
and rest Til report to you to-morrow 
morning." 

The nurse came back on the wire. 
She lowered her voice cautiously 

"Don't phone Dr. Britton to-night, 
please, doctor. He's in an exhausted 
condition." 

"Look after him, Nurse. He's — he's 
a grand person." 

So the crack-up had com*. Fergus 
realised he had been aware that It 
would for weeks. There had been 
four nights last month when neither 
he nor Dr. Britton had been able to 
go to bed at all. They had both 
snatched cat naps in the doctors' 
dressing-rooms at the hospital. It 
hadn't hurt Fergus beyond the period 
of inevitable physical reaction, but 
11 had taken Its toll of Dr Brictnn's 
lessening vitality. 

As he got into his car and drove 
towards the river, Fergus felt curl- 
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ousty alone. He tried to recall what 
he knew of Nathalie Dunstan — her 
chart, the last lime he had examined 

her Dr. Britten had looked alter 

her the last two month* himself. 

Ho could hear the chief's voice In 
his memory. "Fergus, there's & 
spoiled, self-indulgent woman U 
we've ever had auc In this office." 

He remembered, too, that Mrs. 
Dunstan was a clo.se friend of Mrs 
Anstey's and that he had noticed 
them, once or twice, sitting together 
In the waiting-room as he came 
through. But where Linda Anstcy 
was merely petulant— with the petu- 
lance of many young women who 
wanted a child but disliked the Jong 
period before IU arrival— Nathalie 
Dunstan was openly resentful. 

"We could have adopted one Just 
8.'. well," she was reported as having 
said to Miss Grencen, the younger 
nurse "If Phelps hod had to go 
through this himself, he'd have sung 
st different tune." 

Fergus smiled grimly. 

As he emerged from the elevator 
on the tenth floor of the hospital, a 
young man with an anguished face 
caught hi? arm. 

"Dr. Wyatt? Look, she's suffering 
horribly. Do something, can't you?" 

The NI411 Superintendent looked 
up from the desk and said soothingly, 
"Mr. Dunstan is upset, doctor," 

"By Heaven, my wife's In pain and 
you wonder that I'm 'upset,' "shouted 
Phelps Dunstjm. 

"I'm going to Mrs. Dunstan at 
once." said Fergus. 

"Room lbtio." 

Apparently the routine things had 
been done. The patient lay. stirring 
restlessly, on the high bed. She had 
been undressed and put Into the 
regulation hospital nightgown; 
Fergus noticed with a wry amuse- 
ment that even In her pain she made 
an automatic effort to be decorative. 
Two blue ribbon bows on bobby puts 
held back the blonde wings of her 
hair. . . . 

There were moments during the 
endless hours before it was light when 
Fergus believed that he, the Resident, 
and the girl on the bed were charac- 
ters in a nightmare. Now and then 
the impersonal face of a nurse 
flashed In his vision — or, on one of 
his errands of mercy to the recep- 
tion-room where Phelps Dunstan sat 
with his wteping mother-in-law. he 
would grip the reality of the outside 
world for one ttul moment, then re- 
turn to the macabre drama of Room 
1000. . . . 

Long afterwards, reviewing every 
detail of the case, every movement 
of his thin ringers, In his memory, 



he could think of nothing which had 
been lei't undone. Ills bruin refuted 
all tlie accusations of his tormented 
soul. But never, while he lived, 
would he forget the white face of the 
girl on the table. 

"Tell the husband and— and her 
mother," he said dully at last to the 
nurse nearest blm. "No, never mind. 
I'll tell them myself." 

He noted, automatically, the 
nurse'* trc-uibllns! lips, and thought, 
with a little shock of surprise, "She's 
human, too. She's afrau of— death." 

He slipped out of the sterile gown, 
washed his hands, and walked from 
the door of that soundproof room. 

The day Super lacked up from 
some charts she was examining. 

Tve sent Mrs. Dunst&n's family 
to her room. Her mother's had a 
few hours of rest. The husband Just 
sits there and drinks all the black 
coffee I send In." 

Looking for the first time at Fergus' 
drawn face, she asked quickly, "Has 
the baby arrived, Dr Wyatl?" 

"Yes. He's dead. 80 la the 
mother." 

This was the worst moment of his 
life, he thought wretchedly, as he 
opened the door of Room 10(30. Be 
hod encountered death before. In his 
intcrneshlp. He had seen an old man 
slip away under the anaesthetic — an 
old man who would never be really 
well again, anyway, and who would 
one day have died a very painful 
death with cancer of the throat. He 
hud also, at the same City Hospital, 
witnessed the death of a fourteen- 
year-old mother In childbirth, and. 
knowing the facts of the ease, he had 
thought hrjr death merciful. Never, 
until to-day. had any patient of luo 
own, for whom he was directly re- 
sponsible, been taken. . . . 

He looked Into the two terror- 
stricken faces which had already 
read his. . . . Pholpa Dunstan had the 
morning newspaper In his unsteady 
hands The ashtray beside was piled 
high with cigarette stubs. The 
mother, Mrs. Crenshaw, lay restlessly 
on her daughter's bed, looking no 
longer young, no longer beautifully 
made-up. Fergus could see the 
ridges on her small feet left by the 
tight pumps she had kicked off, 

"I — I'm afraid I have tragic news 
for you." said Fergus, wetting his 
dry lips. 

Mrs. Crenshaw broke Immediately 
Inlo agonised sobbing. 

"She — she's gone." said Phelps 
Dunstan dully. "That's what you 
mean, I know." 

"Yes," said Fergus gently. "I'm 
sorry. Dr. Chard and I did all we 
could. The bnby went too." 

"Where was Dr. Britten?" shrieked 
Mrs. Crenshaw between her sobs. 



"What right had he to let my— my 

u 

"Please." said Fergus earnestly 

"It was inevitable. This Is a bitter 
hour for you both. I know. I want 
to help you In any way I can. Mr 
Dunstan — " 

"Bend Mrs. Crenshaw a nurse, 
please," said Phelps Dunstan, strug- 
gling to his feet. "I'll be back right 
awuy. I — I've got to get some air " 
He stumbled past Fergus, nut Into 
the corridor. 

"He loved his wife, he wanted his 
son. It was my ]ob to return them 
to him," thought Fergus desperately. 
"I've fulled." 

He put his ringer on the call button 
by the bed. 

"Bring a sedative (or Mrs, Cren- 
shaw. Nurse." 

She was resting more quietly by 
the tune he left her. He went back 
to the chart-room and put In 1m 
report. 

"You'd better go to bed. Dr 
Wyatt," said the Super sympatheti- 
cally, "You're all In." 

She said nothing about this havinj 
been the first cose lost at the East 
River Hospital In many months. . . . 
"But that's what she's thinking," sairj 
Fergus savagely to himself. 

He drove to his apartment, but 
before taking oft his clothes he 
dialled Dr. Brltton's number. 

"I'd about given you up," said 
Marc la's voice, with an edge to it. 
when he finally picked up the phone 
which had been jangling into his con- 
sciousness for minutes that seemed 
like hours. "Aren't you up yet? Its 
ten-thirty." 

"Monday?" naked Fergus dully 
"Monday morning?" 

"Of course, dim-wit. What did you 
think?" 

"Maroia." he murmured, "Marela. 
I have to see you." 

"You'll see- me," she said grimly 
"This is opening day at Belmont anci 
you're talcing me, or nav e you for- 
gotten?" 

"I'm afraid that's Impossible. Dr 
Britton had a heart uttack Saturday 
and 1 11 have to see the afternoon 
office patients." 

"It would do you a lot more good 
to be seen at Belmont Park," she 
said. There was a queer little threat 
in her voice which made hint wonder 
Finally she dropped pretence, "Look 
here, Fergus, about Nathalie Dun- 
Ktftll. . . '* 

"That's what I wanted to tell you 
about." he said desperately. "Moreii. 
we did everything In our power to 
keep her alive, I— well, I'm a wreck. 
I never lost, a patient before and It'i 
given me the litters." A sudden need 
for Marcla's arms, her lips, her In- 
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consequential laughter, swept, him 
like a tide. "Lei me come around to 
see you to-night, darling. I'd like to 
— (Us! talk to you, alone — and not go 
out. How about it?" 

"All right," she said coldly. "But 
I bonder If you realise how serious 
Nathalie's death Is — to you, Fergus? 
Everyone in town Is talking about It 
Linda's having hysterics. The Dun- 
stans and Mrs. Crenshaw aren't re- 
sponsible (or their tongues . . 

"I see," said Fergus, a cold wind 
Wowing on hli heart, "they think — 
she mightn't have died II Dr. Brttton 
had been there ... Is that It?" 

"Yes, and a lot ot people are pretty 
sore. Wake up. Fergus. This Is Just 
the time you aught to be seen places. 
You'll have to {ace the public, get 
society back on your side— you can't 
crawl around, looking hang-dog. If 
you cant go to Belmont to-day. you 
and I ought ta step out to-night. I 
could get tickets to that Maypole 
Dance at Sherry's — for the benefit 
ol the crippled children or something. 
Everybody will be there." 

Fergus' voice was very quiet, very 
measured. 

"I'm afraid I don't want to dance 
around a maypole to-night. Marcla." 

"Very well, but you'll have to start 
facing things down sooner or later." 

"I have no Intention of making any 
explanations, now or ever," he said 
with the same deadly calm. 

"Fergus, are you insane? Do you 
want to lose your whole practice, 
yours and old Dr. Brltton's? Don't 
you know that the death of a girl as 
well known as Nathalie Dunslan Con 
stymie your career right at the be- 
ginning, unless you do something 
About It?" 

"I'm not making a show of myself. 
Mareia." 

"And how about me?" she babbled 
Incoherently "Do you think It's fun 
for me, listening to all the sharp 
tongues In town wagging about my — 
my fiance? I've Introduced you to a 
lot or people you didn't know before, 
haven't I, Fergus? And now you 
want to let roe down In Iront of all 
my friends." 

"Let's talk this thing out !o-nlght. 
can't we?" he said. "I'm afraid you 
know very little about professional 
ethics, my dear." 

"I know enough to realise that 
you can't let Mrs. Phelps DuhStan 
pass out on an operating table and 
expect to keep your nler little niche 
In society with no questions Baked." 
Her shrill anger bit Into his ear. 

■ If I were you, Marcla," he said 
coolly. "I'd run on out to Belmont 
Park and watch Lhe ponies. They are 



sometimes more reasonable than 
human beings." 

"Thanks, I will." She Jammed the 
receiver flown on the hook. 

Fergus paced up and down the 
small, deserted apartment In his 
pyjamas, lighting one cigarette from 
the stub of another. The young doc- 
tor he shared the place with must 
have gone out some time ago. The 
cat, Serena, purred around his heels. 

What Marcla had said had shaken 
htm more than he was aware. Or— 
perhaps not so much what she had 
said, but the hard, ugly little note 
in her husky voice. She was much 
too young, he felt, to be so carefully 
calculating . . . 

He went to the office after an 
curly lunch— which was bis break- 
fiist. loo — and looked over the folders 
Miss Oreacen had put on his desk. 
There were only four. • 

"Mrs. deQraff. Mrs. Matteson. Mrs. 
Livingston, and Mrs. Luce." he read. 
Mrs deGraff first, She was the young 
woman he had passed as he crossed 
the reception-room. 

He rang for Mies Oreacen. 

"Only four patients with afternoon 
appointments?" he asked curiously. 

"Three cancelled them this marn- 
inz. Doctor." 

"I see." 

More of the Nathalie Dunslan re- 
percussions. Of course. Womon were 
like sheep. If one patient left the 
fold, others followed . . . 

"Whose wore the cancelled appoint- 
ments, Mi i Oreacen?" 

The girl looked half frightened, 
half eager to speak. 

"Mrs. Stewart Anstey was the first. 
Then Mrs. Qulntard and Mrs. staple- 
ton called." 

That tdld Fergus what he wanted 
to know. Linda Anstey was the centre 
ol a tittle clique, of smart young 
matrons who had summer places on 
Long Island. Until yesterday, 
Nathalie Dunslan had been very 
much one of them Now. she was only 
a remembered presence, testifying to 
the horrible irony at Linda's pro- 
nouncement: "It's terribly chic to 
hove babies this year." 

"Did Mrs Anstey make any com- 
ments. Mls« Oreacen?" 

The blonde nurse hesitated. 

"Just repeat what she said, please," 
said Fergus gently. 

"She said, 'Owing to Dr. Britton's 
Illness. I am Dr. Suffern's patient 
now. Will you please send me my bill?' 
I'm sorry. Dr. Wyatt." 

"Thank you. Will you call Mrs. 
deGrall in now?" 

When the last patient left, he 
phoned Dr. Button. The nurse said 



he could come and see him, ir ha 
stayed a short tuna. 

Sitting In a straight chair by iris 
doctor's bed. he told his story, com- 
plete from all medical details to Mrs. 
Crenshaw's frenzied cry when aba 
heard of her daughter's death. 

"I did my best, sir." he finished 
slowly, "but It wasn't enough. Via 
afraid — I've gotten the practice Into 
rather a mess. If you want my 
resignation. I won't blame you— 111 
clear out at once." 

Dr. Britt.on laid a thin, middle- 
aged hand on Fergus'. 

"Nothing happened that you could 
In any way help, boy. The facU are 
clear cut." 

"You're grand about it." said F'ergus 
gratefully, "but I want you to remem. 
ber exactly how unpopular I am right 
now, that patients are breaking ap- 
pointments rather than have me look 
after them. Do you understand that, 
sir?" 

"There are other patients," said 
Dr. Brttton dryly. 

Fergus, looking at the drawn face 
against the pillows, knew the inter, 
view was over. Dr. Brltton wasn't 
up to a long discussion of office policy. 
It would be weeks before he would 
be W£lJ enough to return. 

"I'll come again In a couple of 
days." he told the nurse briefly on 
his way out. "Let me know how 
he is." 

He went back to the apartment, 
bet;an mechanically to open the rrml 
he had left untouched on his bureau 
that morning. There was a letter 
from his mother. 

"We mL«i you. Fergus." she wrote 
simply, "but t know how biiBy you 
must be. Father and I plan to sail 
soon, but will, of course, let you 
know before wc leave. I still scarcely 
realise we are really going. I don't 
let myself even breathe the date till 
It Is certain." 

Fergus knew vaguely, that hla 
mother and father had been hoping 
for a trip abroad tor a long time. 
Trie idea that they might really be 
going startled him He couldn't I hinfc 
ol them as being in any Dther plana 
but the shabby white hounc on thu 
street where, by now^the trees would 
be green again In a great arch over- 
head, Nostalgia for that house, that 
street, swept over his heart. 

Ye! he had no tune to feel. Marcla 
would be waiting. 

He rang the bell of No. 16 promptly 
at eight. Mnrcla's old governess, 
who had stayed on In the somewhat 
indefinite capacity of chaperon, 
opened the door herself. Fergus, 
whose training had made him obser. 
va.nt, noted that the woman's eyes 
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were red and that her thin lips were 
unsteady. 

■Good evening. Mrs. Blnkle. Miss 
Marcja Is expecting me." 

"Good evening. Doctor." 

It was her cue to tell him he might 
go straight upstairs, that Miss Marela 
was waiting In the sitting-room In- 
stead, she averted her luce. It was. 
he thought suddenly. a frightened 
lace. 

1 Well. Mrs. Hinkle? Is there some- 
thing you want to Bay?" 

A cool, familiar voice called down 
Irom upstairs. 

'■If that's Dr. Wyatt. tell him to 
come up. Hinky I'll talk to him." 

"You're to go up." said the woman 
hastily and scurried all like a ner- 
vi. rabbit. 

Even before he reached the sttLlng- 
room landing, he knew that Murcla 
was noi in the house. He had a queer 
feeling of dread, mixed with relief 
that now he wouldn't have to go over 
enemy ground with hex to-night It 
was much better to let things rest 
till the bitterness had evaporated 
from them. 

"Dr Wyatt." said Linda Anstey 
formally and touched his hand be- 
cause there was no way of avoiding 
It. 

"Good evening, Mrs. Anstey. How 
are you feeling?" 

"Very well, thanks Except that I 
have an unpleasant Job to do for my 
considerate little sister." 

'■II you mean that Marela's break, 
in; a meeting and skipping off to 
that maypoie thing, It doesn't sur- 
prise me," said Fergmi calmly, "She's 
done It before." 

Mrs Ansttiy had the grace then to 
look perturbed, 

"I'm afraid If* more than that," 
she said, staring at the flowers on 
the table. "Marcia— isn't coming 
back." 

Fergus felt he knew what she was 
driving at; he felt, too, that Ltnoa 
herself had had something to do 
with It. 

"I see," he said slowly, "It's all 
off then," 

"Rather definitely off, Dr. Wyatt 
— " and Linda's voice was not cold 
now. He heard n note of pity in It. 
"She's married to Diek Register by 
now." 

"Married?" He wouldn't believe 
that, crazy as he knew Marela could 
be. It was fantastic. Marela wasn't 
In love with anyone. Even granting 
she didn't care about him as he had 
thought she did, certainly there was 
no one else . . . 

•■Won't you ait down?" said Linda 
rather breathlessly. 



■•Thanks, I'd rather stand." 

"I— I'm terribly norry to have to 
be the one to tell you this. Marela 
wanted me to and someone had to 
do It, but " 

"Who Is Dick Register?" asked 
Fergus curiously, the first shadow 
of credulity creeping over his mind 

"You — you don't know him?" 

For some reason, Linda seemed 
iimaacd at that. 

"I've never heard of him." 

Linda's voice attacked him In 
little spurts, punctuated by pauses, 
uncertainties— "I thought everyone 
knew that Dick and Marela— Oti Dr 
Wyatt. It's one of those inevitable 
things that have been slated to hap- 
pen since they were children. He's 
been away somewhere in Mexico, but 
he Hew back this morning, and 
Marela met him at Belmont ..." 

"1 see." said Fergus quietly. 

"She called tne up late this after, 
noon and said she was going off in 
Dick's plane to be married. I don't 
know where they are even. AH the 
announcements are left tD Mother 
and me. You know how terribly 
reckless and irresponsible Marela Is. 
Doctor— and Dick found her at Just 
the moment when " 

"When I was in a Jam," Fergus 
helped her out. His face looked like 
a mask that might have been made 
from ice. cold, white, inscrutable. 

Tm sorry— I realise she's treated 
you shabbily. It's a dirty trick, and 
if Td been able to stop It. I would 
have — " said Linda desperately. 

"He has a plane." said Fergus, as 
If ho were thinking out aloud, "and 
he wouldn't ralss the opening day at 
Belmont Pork. Don't bother being 
sorry. Mrs. Anstey. 1 Imagine this ii 
a marriage that will please both 
Marela's family and— and Marela. It 
was probably the best thlna she 
could do." 

••I did warn you." pleaded Linda to 
that mask which was Fergus' face. 
"You remember, don't you? That 
first night you met Marela In the 
country ... I told you what she was 
like." 

"Yes," he said gently, "and I didn't 
believe I was to be only the man who 
followed the restaurateur and the 
riding master — which goes to prove I 
was a fool. I, nut Marela." 

"fine did love you," murmured her 
sister Incoherently, "I could swear 
she did. . . ." 

"So could I," said Fergus grimly, 
"but it seems we were both wrong." 

Linda Anstey was weeping now. 
holding a corner of her flowing chif- 
fon sleeve to her eyes. Fergus, look- 



ing at her. saw that she was far 
softer than Marela— also, that a cer- 
tain guilt was mingled with her pity 
for him. He waited, knowing what 
she was about to say. 

"I was— too hasty this morning, 
Dr. wyatt. Will you forgive me, 
please?" she whispered at last. 

"There's nothing to forgive." 

"I'll phone the office and moke 
another appointment," she said 
quickly. "I'm afraid I gat— sort of 
hysterical after Nathalie's death." 

"Apparently a great many people 
did," he said without bitterness. 

"Perhaps some day you'll be able 
to understand Maxcla," said Linda 
suddenly, "that she isn't vicious, she 
doesn't want to be mean, but she acts 
before she thinks — with no regard 
for the consequences," 

"There'll be no consequences. I 
hope she'll be very happy." 

"She won't escape," said Linda un- 
expectedly, "because I believe she 
does care for you, and now It's too 
late," 

She gave him her hand as he 
turned to go. Repealing, as U it were 
a lesson to be learned, that he wished 
Marela happiness. Fergus said good- 
bye and went down the stairs for the 
last time. He had a sharp memory of 
Marela, dressed as a small boy for a 
costume party, sliding down the 
polished banister. . . . 

But now there was a blank place 
In his heart where Marela had been. 
II he felt anything In hi* numbness, 
It. was defeat. That was the answer. 
The structure of his tmpermanent 
success had fallen around turn like 
loppled-over bricks. 

"Got to get out of here." was his 
first lucid thought. "Get away. Any- 
where." 

Fur the first lime In weeks, pushed 
on by on Instinct as strong as hunger 
or thirst, Fergus Wyatt drove aeroaa 
the Triborough Bridge on his way 
home. . . . 

The house was blazing with lights, 
he could hear the sound of voices 
and laughter before he even reached 
the front door, 

"They can't be giving a party," he 
thought, confused. "Father hates 
parties," 

it wasn't a party, he saw the 
moment he came In. It was only, for 
the first lime in months, even years, 
the entire Wyatt family gathered 
together. 

"We'll go to bed in only ten 
minutes." he heard James' oldest 
girl offering sweetly, "If we can have 
some ice-cream." 

"You'll go to bed without it and 
like It, young lady," arurwered James' 
deep-tlmbred voice at once, "We 
had ice-cream for dinner. Enough U 
enough." 
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• Daddy, carry me upstairs piggy 
bank," pleaded the younger one who 
must be. calculated Fergus quickly, 
almcst five years old now. 

He stood In the hall a minute, till 
his mother— hearing a floorboard 
squeak — called, "Who la It? Are you 
out there, Allison? Come lnl" 

No. he wasn't Allison He was — 
essentially— a stranger. They'd have 
:o pretend to bo glad to see him. 
Whether they were or not. they were 
hit family, all he had. He crossed the 
hall. 

"It s Fergus. Mother," he said un- 
necessarily, for she was there at once, 
her hands resting eagerly on his 
shoulders. 

"I— I .to hoped you might come." 
she murmured against his chin, "and 
that I could have all my children 
together. I phoned your apartment 

Fergus shook hands with his father 
and James, kissed Amy and James' 
(thai, quiet wife. Helen. The two 
little girts gave him their hands and 
curtsied in little bobs when prompted 
by their mother. 

"How are you. son?" 

"Pretty ragged, I'm afraid," 

Then he asked abruptly, with a 
prescient feeling of loneliness. 
"When are you two going away?" 

He saw a pink flush of excitement 
rise and ebb away on his mother's 
{see as she answered, "On Friday, 
Fergus, if I can believe it this time." 

"Of course, we're going, Mother." 
said the old doctor testily. "Tickets 
bought, everything arranged. Dr. 
Striker looking after my practice." 

The tickets were bought before." 
began Elizabeth Wyatt and stopped 
guiltily. "Oh. I'm sorry, Doctor. We 
weren't going to say that ever 
again!" 

Fergus looked, bewildered, from 
one expectant face to the other. 
"Ana where are you headed?" 
They said, in chorus, "Around the 

James tamped the tobacco in his 
pipe and chuckled a little. "They're 
putting something over on you. 
Fergus. You and Amy are going to be 
damped out of the nest. Maybe 
you'd both better get married-" 

Amy only laughed, but Fergus felt 
a pang In the emptiness which had 
recently held Marcla. 

"Married?" he said shortly. "Who 
M?" 

"We are looking forward to meet- 
ing— Marcla, very much. Fergus." 
said his mother, a bit stiffly. "When 
arc you bringing her out to see us?" 

James knew then. James' wife, ail 
them knew. Fergus felt as an 
-"'rrml must feel trapped by hunters. 



He said against the battery of Inter- 
ested eyes, "It's all oft. She's marry- 
ing someone else, to-night." 

His mother made a strange little 
murmur In her throat. None ol the 
others said a word. At exactly that 
tautly-drawn moment Allison walked 
in from the hall 

Fergus looked at her. saw that her 
eye3 were full of tears. Funny little 
Allison. She'd always been so shy, so 
withdrawn. He hadn't seen her weep 
since the night Mr. Whiskers came 
so near dying in Ills basket on the 
kitchen Boor . . . 

She came directly to him, ignoring 
the family as If they were so many 
pieces of furniture In the room. 

"I've wanted to find you, Fergus," 
she said breathlessly. "I'm so sorry, 
so awfully sorry, and I know it wasn't 
your fault. It couldn't be . . ." 

For some reason he didn't mind 
her having brought things into the 
open. The people around him 
wouldn't sit In Judgment. They were 
his own. 

"What Is it, son?" asked his father 
quietly. "Are you in any trouble?" 

Helen took her two little girls by 
the hands and led them upstairs to 
bed. James rose from his chair and 
said in a low voice. "Maybe I'd better 
help Helen with the kids." 

"No. Stay. James," said Fergus 
sharply. He remembered how cluse 
they had been once, he and his 
brother who was nearly ten years 
older — the brilliant brother who was 
no surely »lated to be the outstand- 
ing success of the Wyatt famfly . . . 
When Fergus was a little boy, James 
had been Valedictorian of his class 
at college, editor of the literary 
magazine, the author of two pub- 
lished stories. Fergus had adored 
him with the blind worship of the 
very young, had bragged about him 
over h radius of at least ten suburban 
blocks— and farther than that, once 
he'd gotten bis first bicycle. 

"Tell me something. James." he 
asked, eyes intent on the lean face 
so reminiscent of his own. "Why did 
yon stop writing?" 

James smiled gravely and answered 
him. "There's a lot of second-ratr 
fiction in the world, 'Frog.' {He 
hadn't called Fergus 'Frog' In years.) 
"And I soon found out I didn't care 
to add Wit." 

"And the money?" Baked Fergus. 
"What about that?** 

James smiled. "Helen and I get 
along all right. We've stopped caring 
that we'll never be rich." 

"Then you're happy, you're doing 
what you want to do and what you 



believe you do best?" persisted 
Fergus. 

"Yes. that's the way of It." 

The outstanding success of the 
Wyatt family, thought. Fergus won. 
derlngly . . . James. Or was 11 Amy, 
who had turned defeat Into a kind 
of private triumph you could see on 
her calm face? 

He turned to his father's anxious 
face. 

"Father." he asked suddenly. 
"You've lost patients, of course, dur- 
ing all these years?" 

"Twelve of them, the ones who 
weren't old and bed-ndden and whose 
deaths weren't n divine mercy—" 
jiaid the old doctor promptly 

"I lost my first the day before yes- 
terday," He met his father's search- 
ing blue eyes, "I don't believe I was 
to blame, but a good many other 
people seem to think I must have 
been." 

"Fergus—" Allison's voice was 
trembling with earnestness, "no one 
blames you but a lot of silly, spoiled 
young women who have seized on 
the face Dr. Brltton wasn't there — " 

"What does Dr. Brltton say?" 

"He exonerates me." 

"Then that ends It, son. Except 
the hurl of losing a living human 
being ... I wl3h I could tell you 
you'd get over that too. but you 
won't. I never did." 

"But I have to remind your father 
of that over and over." said Eliza- 
beth Wyatt compassionately, before 
he can calm drawn enough to get to 
sleep." 

"It Isn't Just Mrs. Dunstttn's 
death," said Fergus with sudden 
olttemess. "It's everything. I'm 
twisted up. I'm all wrong. Even 
Marcla must have known it, deep 
down." 

Allison cried out at that, with a 
passion that startled him, "Mania's 
a fool!" 

"But not an inadvertent one," he 
said dryly. 

"Surely you're not licked. Fergus, 
because your girl turns you down?" 
asked the old doctor. 

"No. It's only— Father. I'm sick 
of It ail. I've made a hash of my 
life, built it on a sand base. I 
haven't any rooks at the bottom — " 
he hesitated, groping for words, "like 
you and Mother." 

And then he thought It was 
strange he hadn't seen or known 
about the roeka before . . . the 
steadfast love and understanding 
which hud made his mother and 
father content to struggle and save 
ail these years. On a cargo ship. 
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he remembered from his mother's 
litter, which carried only twelve 
passengers, did not necessarily ad- 
here to schedule, and was therefore 
cheap . . . 

■The ronln rock. son. Is character 
end It you're a child of your 
mother's," said the old doctor 
gravely, "you have that." 

"He's a son of yours. Doctor, so 
he's bound to have It," corrected his 
mother at once. 

•'He's a good kid and he'U come 
out all right," said James, rising 
"Come lor a wallt with me, Amy? 
8ee you later. Prog." 

Allison made no move to go, She 
tat near Fergus' vacant chair, her 
eyes never leaving him as he paced 
restlessly across the room and back. 

"Look," he said desperately at 
lost, "the thing is. I don't want to go 
baek I don't want to see that swank 
hospital again, nor the dressed-up 
patients. I want to cut loose from all 
that. It hasn't a meaning for me 
any more. 1 see now where I was 
wrong, and once seeing It. I can't 
let things go on as they are." 

"And where were you wrong. Fer. 
gus?" asked his lather. "In your 
definitions?" 

"Perhaps, I went Into obstetrics, 
not because I bad any driving in- 
terest In either mothers or babies 
beyond a certain technical flair: but 
because I thought I'd get ahead 
faster and make more money if I 
gp-ecialUed. Then, when I hooked 
up with Dr. Brltton and found I could 
be almost as popular as he with the 
patients — " He broke off. shame- 
laced. 

"You thought you were set. son. Is 
that It? Set for life, without a thorn 
In the path," 

"I guess that was It." 

"Fergus." began the old doctor, 
slowly, "you were thinking success 
means what you have, what you can 
accumulate during s lifetime In the 
way of personal possessions, and 
what your neighbors think of you 
i , , It's good to have possessions. 
Heaven knows Mother and I could 
do with a lot more than we have — 
and It's pleasant to be well thought 
of and live in a place In the sun. 
But mighty few of your generation 
of young Americans know anything 
abctUv LI.*? success of the soul , , 

"I know all about the soul's 
tallure," said Fergus bitterly, 

"No, you don't. You don't know 
* thing about failure yet son. The 
only way you could fall would be In 
not going back where you belong—" 

Fergus began to speak, but his 



father held up a hand — the same 
hand he had held up when childish 
quarrels set in at the dinner table. 

"The personal fulfillment we call 
success, for Jock of a better name," 
he went on quietly, "sometimes in- 
cludes money and fame, sometimes 
not. What will make a difference Is 
how you do your work, what mark 
you leave on the patients who go 
through your hands— and I don't 
mean their bodies entirely— most of 
all. how it feels to live with yourself. 
That'll tell you. In the end, whether 
or not you're a success, and it'll tell 
you the truth, son," 

"Vou— want me to go back, don't 
you. Father?" asked Furgus, looking 
square Into trie old doctor's eyes. 
"Even though I'd like to stay here?" 

"Dr. Brltton's a. sick man and he 
needs you. As for your patients— 
they may be rich people, but the 
rich need doctoring as much as the 
poor. Someone has to take care 
of them." 

"And the Job's mine, La that It?" 

"You're welcome here as long as 
you want to stay," said his mother. 
"Why. Fergus, you're the baby! Your 
room's always ready far you." 

"No, It Isn't, Elizabeth. James' chil- 
dren axe In there sleeping this 
minute—" interrupted the old doctor. 
"Besides, Fergus is driving back to 
town where he'll be on call , , ." 

To go back, go back — For a 
moment it seemed more than he 
could bear. There was nothing to go 
back to but an empty flat (his fellow 
bachelor kept late hours), a hostile 
practice, and the huge, Impersonal 
hospital where he'd met his first 
crushing defeat. 
"I'll go with you," said Allison, 
He looked at her, sharply observant 
—at little Allison whom he must 
have treated rather badly for he saw 
by her quiverinir Upa. her strangely 
shining eyes, that she hod nut for- 
gotten the moment in the car on the 
night of his birthday. To know she 
cared for him— nu girl who didn't 
care cuuld look at him like that — was 
a shock, less of surprise than of a 
deep mner ezclteraent. If he hadn't 
met Marcia at all— and certainly It 
wouldn't hurt to pretend Marcia 
never existed, to turn the weeks buck 

"I've never quite gotten over her," 
he thought Incoherently. "But she's 
hung back, hidden in the corners of 
my mini . . ." Seeing her now, he 
knew she would never hide again. 
She seemed taller, older, than he had 
ever noticed she was getting, and 
there was a certain loving command 
to her look. 



"Come, Fergus," she said gently. 

"Oood night, son." His mother 
kissed him; then his father, Just 
beginning to reach lor his hand, 
kissed him too as he hadn't since 
small-boy times. - "See you at the 
boat In Hoboken Friday." 

He followed Allison to the car. 

"She loves him very much," said 
Elizabeth Wyait with a deep satis- 
faction. "We're leaving him In good 
hands," 

"It would have been his turn to 
bust up our trip this lime." observed 
the old doctor. "You think when you 
get them over measles and whoop- 
ing-cough, you.'re through. But that's 
only the beginning." 

"He'U be all right from now on," 
said Elizabeth, then, irrelevantly. "I 
never cared for Marcia Lord's look at 
all. . . ." 

■ You never saw her.' 1 he reminded 
her fairly. 

"Doctor, do you think lor a 
moment I'd go weeks without seeing 
the girl my son thinks he's In love 
with?" She smiled mischievously. 
"Of course I saw her. ! must say, 1 
haled spending the money though." 

"Good heavens, was she on the 
stage or something?" 

"She was modelling clothes at a 
luncheon at the Rltz," said Elizabeth 
after a provoking pause. "It was sup- 
posed to be for cnarity and /several of 
the debutantes did It, but I thought 
the glTl was mightily enjoying 
making a show of herself— and she 
was nothing but skin and bone and 
long black hair hanging to her 
shoulders." 

"You like Allison better, don't you? 
You've been encouraging her all the 
time. It lakes a woman to start 
making matches to the cradle," 
teased the old doctor. "Maybe you 
con make one or two on the boat If 
We have any young people on board 
with us." 

"Maybe I can," she replied calmly, 
then, "Oh, Doctor, we really are 
going I We've dreamed so long — " 

'Too lung." he said grimly. 

"Not a moment too long, my dear. 
If we were any younger we couldn't 
enjoy It half so much. The young 
can only guess and we know. It will 
take Fergus and Allison forty years 
to build what wo have now. . . ." 

"If they ever do," murmured the 
old doctor, t a tin 2 her hand. Then, 
as It always did at such moments, the 
phone rang piercingly in the hall. 
"Dang bust the thing," he said im- 
patiently. . . Bee you later. Mother." 
THE END. 
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